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PREFACE. 



AFTEH what was said in the Memoirs of Mrs. Carter's 
Life concerning the dblike which she expressed of the inju- 
dicious publication of confidential Letters^ it may perhaps 
be deemed necessary for the Editor to give some reason for 
the exception which he has thought proper to make with 
respect to the following Correspondence. It was certainly 
his original wish and intention that none of Mrs. Carter's 
letters should ])e printed but those which are inserted in the 
^Memoirs ; and he made that request accordingly to some of 
her surviving friends, who are stiD in possession of hef 
Letters. 

But the Letters which were published in tht Memoirs 
were thought so excellent, that the Editor Was assailed from 
all quarters with the most pressing solicitations to give mora 
of them to the public. Every motive was urged, and every 
argument that was likely to have any force. And some of 
these, he well knew, would have had great weight with 
Mrs. Carter herself. It was said, that in his hands, who 
was not likely to publish any thing which his respected re- 
lation would hav)& thought improper, the circulation 'of 
these Letters could do no harm, and might do much 
good; that to give the world an innocent as well as en- 
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gaging ainuscmf nt could not be wrong ; that ta use etcrf 
means of counteracting the general thoughtlessness and 
luke-warniness of the age with regard to religion was not 
only right, but even ^ positive duty. And he was repeat* 
edly askedj not only by the grave» but also by the gay, 
how he could answer it to his own conscience to withhold 
from the world so delightful n means of improvement^ unless 
he had positive directions, or had given h promise to that 
effect. 

Neither of these were the case : Mrs. Carter neither re- 
quired a promise from him, nor gave him any directions 
about her Letters, but that he woidd dispose of them ac- 
cording RS they were labelled; some to be destroyed, and^ 
others to be returned t% the writei*s if living, or, in some 
instances, to their representatives. This was of course com- 
plied with, but still a great niunber remained both from and 
to her, which were left entirely to his discretion; and the 
only circumstance wliich made die Editor determine at first 
lliat none of them should be printed, was the general dis^ 
approbation which Mrs. Carter had often expressed of the 
publication of Letters without regard to Juc^ment and 
propriety, or the feelings of diose who were mentioned in 
tiiem, if living, or to those of their relatives, if deceased*. 

There is reason to hope that tlie present selection can 
give no offence in any of these respects ; and the Editor is 
persuaded *that ^Irs. Carter herself was of that opinion^ 
l>ecause Uie Corre^pcndence between her and Miss Talbot 
Yas found regularly anai^ed and bound up in volumes, with 
all such names carefully erased by herself as die did not 
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cbuse should appear in them; and the Lettters to Mi^2 
Ve&ey were left just as she had received them after that 
lady's decease^ M'ith the Letter from Mrs. Ves«y still lying 
upon them, in which she so eameftly recommends, and 
from such powerful motives that they should be given to 
the public. This Letter will be found prefixed to them* 
It made a strong impression upon the Editors mind, and 
lie is convinced ihat if Mrs. Carter had not chosen that he 
ishould exercise his own judgment about these and her other 
Letters, she would either have destroyed them herself, or 
have given him some directions about them, to which she 
Avell knew he would conscientiously attend. But even when 
he mentioned to her his design of writing some account of 
her life if he survived her, she only replied by thanking him 
for his kind intention, ^^ but what," added she, '^ can be 
said of 80 obscure an individual as I amr and what do you 
think ttie isorld will care about me :" 

The Editor therefore, having been prevailed on to publish 
;iome of her Letters, ^ected these in pai'ticular which now 
appear ; both because they were left in the manner before 
mentioned, by Mrs. Carter hefself, xmd because the two 
ladies concerned have now been dead many y«ars; the one 
unmarried, and the other without leaving any family. They 
ivere both abo well known and mueh respected in the 
worlds and as the Letters to Mrs. Vesey begin some years 
before Miss Talbot^s death, tliey comprise together the 
whole of that part of Mrs. Carter's life which was parsed 
ibetween the years 1740 and 178B. Nothing has been 
added to any of the Letters, but a good deal has been left 
out of trifling chit-cbat and confidential communications. 
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And excepting a very few short passages, necessary for the 
sake of connection, all those Letters, or extracts from 
them, U'hich were published in the Memoirs, have been 
here omitted. 

Possibly this last circumstance, which has made frequent) 
references to the Memoirs unavoidable, may be attended 
with some inconvenience to the reader. It was occasioned 
by tiie Editor^s anxious wish that the public should not b« 
imposed on, by finding in a new work, Letters which have 
bei'u printed before. He is sensible how firequent this 
species of literar}' dislionesty is become, and therefore 
prefers that his publication should be thought obscmre 
ratlier than fraudulent, and to give some little trouble t» 
his readers rather than render himself liable to a similar im» 
putatioa. 

It is much to be lamented that when Mrs. Carter pub- 
lished diose Essays of her deceased frimd. Miss Ta]bot> 
^hidi have been so weH received, she had not prefixfvl to 
di^Bi son^ accotmt of the earlv life and education of dw 
amiable and accomfdidied author. She was then perhaps 
ao w^ known a5 to make it needless, b«t it is not easy bow 
to su{>phr the delicieacr. Near ^orty years have ctapwd 
aiKe her deccatse^ wai though aooieof the ftiemk of her 
latter days are stiU fivii^ profaabty w> one nom 
>riK> necnenbcK ber in her \oadk. 



MisB Catherine TaBiot vas a postfanBoiB duU^ bom 
Ate WMMlfi aiW her 6tlKr*s decease. He wasaccaad an 
1» Ike Bidiop df Duriw^ wl j om uju hralkcr to ike 
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Ijbrd Chancellor of that name; and having been Introduced 
to Mr, Seeker (afterwards Archbishop of Canterbury) he 
recommended him to his father's patronage on his death-* 
bed. This was the foundation of that distinguished pre- 
late's fortune, and his grateful heart never forgot the obliga- 
tion^ Mr. Talbot died in December 1720; and as soon as 
Mr. Seckei* married, which was in 1725, he and Mrs, 
Seeker (Bishop fienson's sister) joined in requestbg Mrs. 
land Miss TallK)t to become a part of their family, which 
they never afterwards left. 

These particulars areinetitioned in the Bishop of London's 
life of his friend and patron. Archbishop Seeker; but it 
ivas fore^ to his Lordship's purpose, if indeed he was ac- 
<|uainted with it, to give any account of Miss Talbot's edu- 
t:ali«n. Her mother's name was Martin, and she was 
daughter to a Prebendary of Lincoln. She appears to have 
been a woman of strong understanding, very amiable manners^ 
and excellent religious principles; but her education, how- 
ever intrinsicaQy good as to the most important points, wai^ 
certainly not a complete one in the modem sense. She 
seems to have understood no langui^e but her own, and 
lier Letters prove thttt she did not write even that very 
correctly; and thd^re is no treason to suppose that fiihft 
had gained any of the merely ornamental femmine aequir^J 
ments. 

But in 'every degant iu well ^s serious branch of educa- 
tibn her daughter Vi^as equdly accomplished. She had not 
attained tiie age of five years when she went to reside with 
JI>r. Sedcer; >bd tffl he was preferred to (be see of Bristol 
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in 1734^ his family chiefly lived at Durham^ where be hnA 
a prebendal stall, or in Piccadilly, at his rectory of St« 
James's. 

In all these situations there were abundant opporttnities 
for the cultivation of MissTalbot'3 admirable understanding, 
£S well as for the acquirement of those graceful arts which 
add so high a polish to virtue, but which, \yhere the mind 
is neglected, so often lead tp vice. Her progress in all 
seems to have been equally rapid, and her knowledge in all 
that she attempted equally complete. She learnt music both 
vocal and instrumental; but after her e?irly youth, did not 
chuse to give up so much time to those delightful ^unuse* 
ments as is necessary to make any very considerable profici<< 
ency in them. She performed, however, in private con-» 
certs occasionally, but never pretended to much skill in the 
science, nor seemed to be very fond of any but sacred music, 
in which she took great pleasure. She excelled much more in 
drawings and painting in water colours, in which she shewed 
the taste and the execution pf an artist, especially in land- 
scapes, and ill painting flowers from nature. In this study 
she took particular delight ; and some of her performances' 
pf this kind, Mhich she gave to Mrs. Carter, and which arc 
now in the Editor's possessionj^ b&ve been greatly admired 
by the best judges^^ , 

Whoever reads Miss Talbot's Letters will not need to be 
told with how much care her religious education w^ at« 
tended to. This first and most iipportant of aU sciences 
seems, from her earliest youth to the day of ber deaths 
tp have been the dearest objept^pf l^er constant sttidy, her 
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most unremitted application^ and her highest pleasure. 
Later in life certainly her continual ill healthy and the duty 
which she owed to the society in which her situation in tli^ 
world placed her^ prevented her from devoting so much 
time to mental improvement as she wished to do ; and thi» 
circumstance she bitterly and often (perhaps it may be 
thoi^t too often) laments in her Letters to her friend. 
Yet surely some excuse may be made for the amiable 
egotist, when it is considered that she was. writing to h^r 
dearest friend, to whom every circumstance was considered 
as important that related either to her health or to the culti^ 
vation of her faculties. She wrote not to gain credit or ap- 
plause, but merely what she felt; and when she feared tha^ 
she had not made a proper use of her opportunities or en* 
dowments, she naturally unburdened the fulness of her heart 
to one whose affection she x^^swell assured would pity,, 
console, and reconcile her tx) herself. If it be said that 
some Letters of this kind might have been omitted, the 
Editor would have done so, had there been any reason to 
fear the spreading or encouragement of enthusiasm in these 
days; but when, on the contrary, coldness, lukewarmnesg, 
^d the mosi chilling indifference, seem rather to be the 
characteristics of the age, he thinks the strongest antidotejl 
ought to be used against the spreading of this dangerous 
poison^ and every exertion applied to rouse the stagnant 
principles of religion against this fatal apathy. 

Yet, however great the attention which was paid to form 
IVfiss Talbot's mind to religion, it was not such as to ex- 
clude the sciences, or those languages which are generally a 
part of female education. She learnt astronomy asd geo« 
graphy^ and probably understood them both well, as she 
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iseiUs to hav^ taken much pleasure in tti^ni. Sti^ iffaifi 
mistress of French and Italian, and had some knowledge of 
Latin ; and late in life she taught herself German, witii u 
view at first of merely reading the '' Death of AbeP in tli€ 
original. ' 

An ediicaltion such as this, which was at that time so on-' 
commoii, added to great natural talents and mocli sweet- 
ness of temper, set off by her descent from the ancient and 
boble family of which her father was a branch, tfnd brought 
Into view by her residence in the house of an eminent and 
rising prelate, soon made her known and mudi tdked of in 
the world. Hence, even in Kent, when she was not more 
than twenty years of age, she was spoken of by Ae appelia* 
tion of ^^ the celebrated Miss Talbot;*^ and it was the fame 
of her virtues and of her superior imderstanding that made 
Mrs. Carter so earnestly desirous of being introduced to 
her. Their acquaintance soon rqaencd into friendship, and 
produced the Correspondence which forms the principal part 
of these volumes. From that time the Letters themselvev 
will give a sufficient account of her, as they are continued 
to hei death; and some are inserted here, and in Mrs^ 
Carter s Memoirs, which give the particulars of that la** 
meated and affecting event. In the Memoirs also are de« 
tailed the circumstances which induced Mrs. Carter to pub-* 
lish the little .volume of her friend's Essays and Poems. *^ 
which has gone through several editions; together with som# 
fiurdier account of Mrs. Talbot, who smrvived her dan^ter 
many years, and died of a paralytic attack in the uine^* 
third year of her age. 

• These were probably part of tbe coateoti of fte •* jpreen-book/* ine»- 
i«Bed ia the Letroci. 



What occasioned Miss Talbot to lead it single life cannot 
now be known : it does not appear that she had any lover 
after her acquaintance with Mrs. Carter commenced^ when 
she was in lier 21st year; but in one of her Letters she 
alludes to some prior event of that nature^ which seems to 
have been attended with some uneasiness to her. Possibly 
her continual ill health might make her determine early ia 
life not to marry; for there are passages in her Lett<ersjt 
which imply that she had formed such a resolution. 

It may, however, add to the interest, which it is to be 
hoped the reader will take in so excellent a character, to be 
informed, that as her celibacy was certainly not owing to 
any want of the most engaging accomplishments, so neither 
was it caused by any deficiency of personal attractions* 
There is reason on the contrary to believe that her persoof 
was at least very agreeable, and that in her youth she had 
been the object of much admiration. 

The Editor is in possession of some lines on this subjed; 
which he will subjoin, as he presumes they have not been 
published before. They are in Mrs. Carter's hand-writing, 
but none of them could have been composed by her, a» 
they were viTitten before their acquaintance commenced, 
unless the two stanzas were her's which follow the first 
verses; and that is not improbable, as they are written ivk. 
ilifFerent qolored ink, and are not unlike Mrs. Carter's style. 
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#N MISS TALBOT's CONVERSINO WITH A LAWYER 

AT BATH. 



From weight of sordid venal cares 

The weary pleader flies. 
From Inns of court to balls repairs^ . 

To fall by radiant eyes. 

Wheree'er he goes a Talbofs found 

In brightest lustre plac'd. 
For wisdom on the bench renown'd *, 

And here with beauty graced. 

Nor boasts she only shape and air, 

Tlie arts her mind adorn. 
The charms of this accomplished fair 

A single triumph scorn^ 

Pleader, behold thy laws are vain 

In liberty's defence. 
For none can fly the double chain 

Of beauty and of sense. 



f^ f 



? Her Uncle, Lord TalVot, then Lord Chauccllor, 
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OCCASieNEO BY ^THE FOREGOING. 

N. B. PERHAPS WRITTEN BY MRS. CARTERt 

Vaia all the Muse's boasted jirt 
To paint a Talbot's angel form; 
The bright original transcends 
The force of ev'iy fancied charm. 

Vain all attempts to fliew her mind^ 
Description makes the wonder less ; 
The ever varying beauties tliere. 
Her own soft language must express. 



^N THE BrsnOP OF BRlSTOL*S * ADVISING MISS 
TALBOT NOT TO MIND WHAT THE MEN SAID TO HEll. 

t. Why tvill you strive to make the fair 

, $k# blind to ev'ry charm. 
AlpujB unknowing of their pow'r . 

Which ey'ry bosom warm ? 

* 'tins circumstance marks the date -tvlicn these lines were written ; for 
Dr. Seeker was made Bishop of Bristol in Dec. 1734:, and translated from 
thence to Oxford in May 1737 ; so that Miss Talbot could not have been 
at that titae under thirteen y tars of age, nor more than sixteen. 



No, 



3UV 



JIo, Seck«r; no, in reason's s{)igbt 
TTiy arts must not prevail ; 

JJere overcome, and only here, 
iThy eloquence must fail. 
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Of Mrs. Vesey, the Lacly to whom the remaining Letters 
in the third and fourth volumes are addressed, little need 
be said. She was so well known in the world, and so 
many of her frieiids are still Kving, zs to render it super* 
fluous to enter into any detail of her life. She Was second 
daughter to Sir Thomas Vesey, Bart. Archbishop of Tuam ; 
and was married, first to William Handcock,f!sq. and secondly 
to Agmondesham Vesey, of Lucan near Dublin, Esq. for 
many years a member of the Irish House of Commons, 
and Comptroller and Accountant General fw Ireland. 
She left no children by either of her husbands, both of 
whom she survived. Mr. Vesey was a near relation of her 
father; but though thqy lived together at least in a veiy/ 
friendly manner, he did not leave her in such ^ easy circum* 
•stances, as her time of life, and her rank in society required, 
and his own fortune allowed. Bu* Mr. Veseys nephew 
and heir, of the same name, in a most liberal a^d handsome 
manner did what his unde should have dotie, mid by his 
assistance and that of her friend. Mrs. Handcock, Mrs, 
Vesey was enabled to spend the short remainder of her 
days, among her friends, in her house in Clarges Strefet. * 

The manner in which Mrs. Vesey passed h^r .tim^e in 
London, is more kn«wn than that of almost any person of 
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eqoal rahk^ from tbe appeltatioa which: the G(M»i)>iiiiiy tW 
assembled at her house acquired of the Bas bleu. SoiM 
of the moiA eminent persons who met there have heaft 
cbaracteri&sed^ and the origin of the tetm itself e^^ilainecl 
by the elegant pen of Mrs. Handah More^ in her beaNitiftit^ 
little poem catted '^ The Bas Ueu/' Sir WiUiam Forbes 
also in hia life of Dr. Beattie^ and the Editor i» bii^ 
Memoirs of Mrs, Carter^ have given some' account of th^- 
plan of this society^ (if it may be called a plan) though 
th^y thjiik rather: diffiaresitly as to the circumstance which 
gave it its generd denoBiinatianw 

Mrs. Vesey waff a very good and amiable woman, with^an^ 
excellent understauding^fmd aeons iderable share of luiowlek^* 
Hi^r imagination was peculiarly vivid and brilliant ; a^ '^'^ 
IKimpIetety lightened from the weight of matter seemed hef 
ideas, and so setherial her. seuiimentdy that Mrs. Montasfu 
and Mr^k Carter (and perhaps also her other intimate friends> 
generally spoke of her und^ the appellation of the S^ph. 
It will be seen by Mrs^ Carter^s Letters to her, that Ae 
had unhappily imbibed some doubts concemii^ revealed 
religion ; but as, hke her friend Lord Lyttetton*.s, they arose- 
firom ju> vanity, or self-conceit : as she proposed theni vritit 
a mind open to conviction, and ready to embrace the truth' 
afS sOoa as it was perceived, there is sufficient reason to^ 
believe thait the proofs of it when placed in their proper 
Jight, produced the same effect upon her understanding; a^ 
they had done upon that of the distinguished nobleman 
above-iJieiitioned. Indeed this seems a fact which can 
Jiardly admit a doubt, when the Letter to Mrs. Carter/ 
Prefixed to her Letters in the third volume,) which wa» not 
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defivered tiR afiaf* her deaths is considered. In that riie 
attribntes her hope of future bliss to the light iivhich Mrs^ 
C^er had thrown upon that sublime and awful subject-^ 
Happy ! who found so wise^ so pioas^ so kind a friend^ to 
resolve such important doubt8-*-and thrice happy'that friend 
to whom was allotted the noble and even divine ofiice of 
turtiing a fellow creatune from error^ and perhaps of saving 
a soul/rom death* 

. It will he seen in the Letters^ tbaft Mrs. Vesej had al- 
ways a dread on her mind 4»f oudiving her Caculties; and 
this melancholy event actually took place. It was alleviated 
tp her .'by the care of Mrsw Handcock^ a relatiod of her 
fir^t. hliaband who always resided with hery and by the con- 
stant attention of some of her friends, of whom Mrs. CaFter 
waB one. She never omitted visiting her every day while 
she was in town, though the unfortunate lady shewed no 
consciousness of her presence, qor ev^r afterwards regained 
aoy portion of understanding. From, this sad state she was v 
reliev^ by the friendly band of deaths unless the Editor i» 
giisinformed, in the year 1791> after having: remaiiredin^ it 
fx^r^^l^outj jor njear, two years. For after the powers of her 
^|nd begtoto fail> her fancy was still alive for some months 
t^ tbpse inanimate* objects which had used to give her de- 
^ghf, even when ^he had ceased to notice her friends. She 
was, abo^t ^v^it^-five years of age at llie^ time of herde* 
c^ase. , i . ■ • ■: ■ ■ ! •• 

i, Tli^re is another person who seems from their Corres*^ 
poncjem^e to have attracted a considerable share of Miss. 
T^ibot's and Mrs. Carters atteiuion ; but whose history ap* 
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J>ears so mysterious as well as interesting, that the editor 
thinks it necessary to give some farther accoimt of him. 
His name \vas Joseph Emin, an Annenian Chiistiao, but 
born in Persia in the year 1726. In 1731 he worked his 
passage from Calcutta, where his father was a merchant^ to 
London, in the Walpole East Indlaman. He arrived there 
without either friends or money, and was for some years a 
servant, a labourer, and a porter ; but omitted no oppor- 
tunity of acquiring knowledge. An acjcident introduced him 
first to Mr. Buike, and then to the late Duke of Northum- 
berland who enquired into his histoiy and views, and be- 
came his patron. By his Grace he was recommended tp 
William Duke of Cumberland, by whom he w as first sent to 
Woolwich for the purpose of a military education at 
his expence, and with whom he afterwards served as a 
volunteer in the campaign of 1757. He then in the follow- 
ing year accompanied the Duke of Marlborough in the 
same capacity in the attack on St. Malo ; and distinguished 
himself in both services. In the year after he joined the 
King of Prussia's army for a- short time^ and then Prince 
Ferdinand's, but had no opportunity of seeing service in 
either. 

By this time, however, Emin had gained what he so 
much wished, a considerable knowledge of the European 
art of war ; and he was enabled to put in execution the plan 
for which alone he appears to have wished to come to 
England. This was the attempt to deliver his country, 
Armenia, from the Turkish yoke. For this purpose he 
went to Aleppo, and from thence penetrated into Armenia^ 
where the intent of his coming was soon discovered : but 
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finding himself in want of money, he returned once more to 
England. Here he was again assisted by the Duke of Nor- 
thumberland, Mrs. Montagu, Miss Talbot, and several other 
persons of rank and fashion, both with money and letters, 
and departed from England for the last time in Oct. I76I. 
He now went through Russia into Georgia, then governed 
by Prince Heraclius, whom he endeavoured to persuade to 
assist him in his arduous undertaking. But Heiaclius was 
not only jealous of him, but was in reality hardly able to 
maintain himself in the possession of his own dominions; 
and Emin, after having been first his favourite, and then 
imprisoned by him, was at length ordered to quit Georgia. 

In these half civilized countries which are surrounded by 
the great and rival empires of Russia, Turkey, and Persia > 
Emin remained with various success, but with a character 
al\A ays unblemiihed, for about eight years ; and then losing 
all hopes for the present of freeing his unhappy country, 
he went through Persia to Calcutta, where his father was 
living. Here Mr. Cartier, then Governor General, gave 
him an ensign's commission, and he served several cam- 
paigns in India. 

After this, having no prospect of advancement in India, 
he returned into Persia in hopes of making another struggle 
in Armenia, but finding those expectations baffled by the 
envy or hatred of the Patriarch of Armenia, he married 
and settled at Ispahan during the reign of Carim Khan, and 
the succeedhig usurpation of Aly Murad. After living 
there for some years, the troubles of that unhappy coimtry 
Kcem to have determined him to go back to Calcutta, which 
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he reached just before Mr. Hastings returned to England. 
On Lord Cornvvallis s arrival in India, he allowed Emln,^ 
"who was tlien upwards of 60 years of age, to remain at 
Calcutta with the rank, pay, batta, and house-rent of an 
ensign^ This was through the interest of Col. Pearse, who 
had known him in the academy at Woolwich. 

* 

It mdy, perhaps, be thought that the editor has been too 
prolix in this account of a character so little known. Should 
this be case, he can only apologize for it by saying that he 
was so much interested by the manner hi which Miss Talbot 
mentions him, that he took no small pains to gain some 
knowledge of his history. Tor this purpose he took the 
liberty of applying to his Grace the Duke of Northumber- 
land, who, with his usual condescension, had the goodnesi 
to communicate all that he remembered to have heard con- 
cerning him from his father the late Duke. His Grac6 in- 
deed supposes him to have been the son of the Celebrated 
Shah Thomas, more generally known by the name of Kouli 
Khan; but this could not have been the case, if Emin's own 
narrative be true. For this narrative, printed in London 
in one octavo volume, in 1792, the editor is obliged to Mr. 
Montagu of Portman Square, to whom also he had applied 
for information. It is probably very little known. The* 
style' of it is harsh and dry, half oriental and half English,' 
very obscure and unsatisfactoiy, but bearing evident marks 
of tr^ith and genuineness. The author affects to throw „a> 
veil of mystery over his ancestry, but it is easy to discover 
that he thinks himself, or ^vishej;; to be thought, a descendant' 
frpm the former sovereigns of Armenia. 



His character bearar a strong resemblance to the ancient 
(Christian knights of romance. Virtuous^ pious^ and entlm- 
siasttc ; to raise the cross, and depress the crescent, seems 
to have been his chief aim. Active, brave, and hardy: he 
formed a good and noble purpose, and pursued it with un- 
remitted ardour. A lascar sailor, a London porter, a volun- 
teer on the continent of Europe, or a welcome guest at the 
greatest tables in Enghmd, he never lost sight of his first 
design. 'To that, every acquirement of art and fortune, 
every gift of nature, was subservient ; and his hopes still 
remained, till, chilled by age and overcome by disappoint- 
ment; he resigned them into the hand of Providence, and 
patiently submitted to his will. He wa^ still living a pen- 
noner upon the Bengal establishment in November ISO? *• 



This preface has been drawn into much greater length 
than the editor intended : he will only add, therefore, that 

• Aft^r the first edition of these Letters was published, tlie editor met 
ttith aa mteresting account of Brain in Lord Teignmouth's Life of Sir 
William Jones. His Lordship considers kis character and adventures in< 
exactly the same point of view in which they have been mentioned, and 
aJdds that, *« Sir William Jones condescended to revise his (Emin's) account 
rt* hi^ eventful life, so fai only as to correct orthographical errors, but with- 
•ttt ally amendment of the style." Sir William himself says of him, in a 
Letter to Sir J. Macpherson from Bengal, May Gt 17d6, *^ I have aiie&dy) 
thanked you for your kind attentions to Eipin, and I beg to repeat them. 
Miany in England will be equally thankful. He is a fine fellow j and if 
active service should be retjuired, he would seek nothing so much, as to b« 
placed in the most perilous edge of the battle." 

\ See Life of Sir Williain Jones, 4to, edition, P. 277. to 280. 
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as tlie i^easolis which he has assigned in it for this publicalkjai 
are satisfactory to his own conscience, he indulges also me 
hope that they will appear in the same light to the world- 
Should he be mistaken in this, he has at least the consola- 
tion of thinking tliat these letters can do no harm. No 
family will be made uneasy by their contents ; no antiquated 
scandal will here* be fomid revived; no frailties of the last 
generation '^ drawn from their dread abode." But if the 
purest morality recommended on the best principles; if tihe 
vital spirit of Christian piety, breathed in language always 
persuasive, and often ^elegant, can engage the public aSt- 
tentimi ; then may it be hoped, unless the Editor's partiaB^ 
misleads him, that these Letters will not have been written 
m vain. They will at any rate serve as an additional proof 
of a truth, of which happily tibeie are many living exaca- 
ples, that cheerfulness and gaiety are not inconsistent wkk 
the strictest virtue, nor the most exemplary piety, widi tlie 
njacnei-s and society of high life. 
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MRS. CARTER AND MISS TALBOT, 



SERIES OF LETTER!^ 

MRS. tLIZABEtlt CARTER 

MISS CJTHERINE TALBOT, 



Mb. WRIGHT* to Mes. CARTfifc' 

JaA. i4, 1741, 

• ■ * - ' 

• 

Miss TALBOT is a^ desirous of see- 
ing you, and as impatient as you can possibly be 
of seeing her; but when I shall be able to procure 
your interview, the Lord knows ! for Miss Harvey 

is 

^ Thotn&$ Wright was an astronomer and antiquary, well 
known at that time^ In his foi:mer ca()acity he published the 
*^ Physical and Mathiematical Elements of Astronomy/' and 
»fterward»in 1750, a " Theory of the Univierse,'' in quarto; 
a wild, fanciful, but ingenious performance. In 1748, he 
published, also in qutfTto, ^* Louthiana^'^ views and descrip* 
"voir I. B tiona 



I 



is almost dying for a sight of her, i. c. in company, 
but could never yet attain it. I liave given your 
service to her, and she begs her's may be returned. 
I shall hope to sec you soon. Next week I shall 
be settled in my lodgings, and shall have some* 
thing tq entertaip yoij with, &c. &c. &c. 



Mrs. carter to Mr. WRIGHT. 

Jan. 28, 1741. 

s 

I DO not know whether you ought to con- 
gratulate me upon my good success last Sunday, 
for what have I gained by it? only a new addition 
to my impatience, which really v^as very strong 
before, but is now out of all bounds of modera- 
tion. Miss Talbot is absolutely my passion; I 
think of her all day, dream of her ^11 night, fmd 
one way or other introduce her into every subject 

tions of the principal antiquities in the county of Louth in 
Ireland. He had long been a friend both of Miss Talbot and 
Mrs. Carter, and anxiously desired that they should be knowa 
tD each other. These Letters therefore are printed as introdu(^« 
tory to their Correspondence. 

2 I talk 



1 talk of* Yoil say she has a qiiaitel against my 
tan sticks ; give me the pleasure, if you can, of 
knowing she had no objection to the paper. You 
will see her to-morrow (a happiness I envy you 
much more than all your possessions in the skies«) 
Pray make her a thousand compliments and apqlo- 
gies for my haunting her in the manner I have 
done, and still intend to dO) though I am afraid 
she will think me as troublesome as an evil genius, 
a species of beings she never could be acquainted 
with before. 

Is there no possibility of my conversing wtth MisS 
Talbot except in dumb show through my fan sticks? 
Is she absolutely inaccessible? I cannot long sup- 
port tliis playing Pyramus and Thisbe. Must I 
never hope for a nearer view till I meet her flitter- 
ing apiong the stars in a future state of being? 

I could dwell on this subject for ever, but must 
descend from the stars and Miss Talbot, wretch as 
you are, to you, and in the language of mere 
liiortals acquaint you that I left my name at your 
door this evening. If your gonjurorship^s worship 
is not engaged to-morrow in the afternoon, Mrs, 
Kooke ^ bids me tell you> she desires your com- 

♦ The Hon. Mrs, Rooke xtsa sister to John first Viscount 
Dudley and Ward^ and widow of George Rooke, £sq» son to 
Admiral Sir George Rooke. It was at her house, St. Laurence, 
near Canterbury) that Miss Talbot and Mrs* Carter first met, 

B S pany 
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pany to hold a consultation upon the screen, and 
hopes you will bring half the stars in the firmament 
along with you to fix upon it, not forgetting the 
sun, moon, and other planets. As this affair is of 
the utmost consequence, Mrs. Rooke would not 
trust it to the Special-General post, but has sent 
an express to take your answer^ 



Mrs. garter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, August l6, 1741. 

MADAM, , ; : I 

As I heard Mr. Wright mention his de- 
sign of writing to you, I could not resist the temp- 
tation of taking that opportunity to torment you 
with a melancholy proof how much you are the 
subject of my thoughts. 

I am afraid this Letter has begun under the influ- 
ence of some very dull planet, for it has cost me 
at least half an hoiir^s laborious study to compose 
the Introduction. I believe too one cause of the 
difficulty may be, that I have almost forgot my 
alphabet, and if I keep sinking on from one abyss 
of ignorance to another, with a velocity proportion- 
able to what I have lately done, I must soon turn 
• back 



back again to the first foundation of all humail 
learnini^f, a horn-book. ' 

I believe you will the sooner pardon the present 
trouble I give you, when you know that if I do 
not satisfy my present inclination in writing, it ^ is. 
very probable I may haunt you, for I have drawn 
Mr. Wright into the scheme of a romantic voyage 
to the Goodwin sands, where it is one to a hundred 
I may be drowned, and you will readily compound 
for the impertinence of a Letter, rather than run 
the hazard of being surprized by a. posthumous 
visit. However, if this should happen to be the 
case, I promise to accost you in the most agreeable 
manner possible, in the dress and attitude of Mrs. 
Howe's etherial beings, or, (what would makeifiie 
appear to still greatx^r advantage) like one of your 
own beautiful ideas put into form. 

I could sooth my imagination into the most 
pleasing dream possible with this delusion, and after 
all I am not sure whether the whole expedition, 
may prove any thing else, for a lady who has^ 
tried all arguments in vain to divert me from the 
undertaking, has I am afraid practised her wicked 
arts with better success upon the philosopher, for I 
think he seems a little staggered; and though to 
fiomfort him under the apprehensions of sinking, I 
have given the most poetical description of sub- 

jnarine 
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marine palaces, coral groves, and the conversation 
of sea nymphs, he seems to retain a very promi- 
nent affection for terra firma. We have all made 
our epitaphs, which are really very curious pieces^ 
and will tend much to the edification of the public; 
In all elements, and in all states, I am, &c 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesdcn, Sq)t 15, 1741. 

If it cost even Miss Carter herself half 
an hour^s study to frame the Introduction to one 
who*^ she might be sure would receive any thing of 
her writing with a great deal of pleasure, I will 
give her leave to imagine that I have been racking 
my brains for an answer ever since I received it, 
and then I need make no further excuse for not ac* 
knowledging the favor sooner. This really ought 
to have been the case, and would sound much 
better than to tell you that I have been engaged at 
a horse race^ or in working a short apron ; employ- 
ment$ so idle that I am afraid if your expedition to 
the Goodwin sands had led you to those coral 
groves you talk of, you would scarce have thought 

the 



the person who could' be pleased with them, worthy 
ypur leaving the sea nymphs to come and pay her 
a visit. 

I am sorry to hear you are forgetting your al- 
phabet, and it was something cruel to accompauy- 
this bad news with a proof what agreeable use you 
could make of it, that I might know how to regret 
it the more. It is certain however, that as you 
have already made more and better use of it, than 
most people do in a whole lifetime, you have ac- 
quired the privilege to lay it aside whenever you 
. please. Do not think though that this way of rea- 
soning will hold in every thing; the pleasure your 
acquaintance gave me last winter, was more than my 
utmost vanity could expect, but this is so far from 
satisfying me, that I am only more desirous of having 
it repeated this year, and begin to wish that Kent 
may not afford you even your favourite amusement 
of push pin, but force you from mere dullness to 
return to London, where indeed I greatly want 
your interest to make up a quarrel which a whole 
Summer's idleness will give Mr. Wright too grea^ 
handle for. To my shame be it spoken, his Letter too 
is still unainswered, and may probably remain* so a 
good while longer, which in this case I must own 
to be the height of ingratitude, since it is that poor 
unanswered Letter of his, which procured me the 
pleasure pf hearing from you, and the opportunity 

I so 



I so gladly lay hold of subscribing myself, dear 
Miss Carter, &c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, JV'otJ.S, 1741. 

« 

Instead of making any apology, Madan^, 
for not sooner .acknowledging the favor of your 
Letter, I may with great justice boast of that omis- 
sion, as a real merit, and a singular instance of 
mortification and self-denial, but I do not design 
to enter into a panegyric of my own fortitude, as I 
think that rather incumbent upon you, as it has sp 
Jong reprieved you from the trouble of a very insig- 
nificant Epistle. 

Your wishes have succeeded but too well, for a 

constant run qf success has made me take an utter 

distaste tq push pin. I need not tell you after this, 

.that I have one after another quarrelled with all 

my playthings. My ball and battledores are quite 

.thrown aside, and even my fe^vourite toy a pen has 

,po long Iqin undisturbed, that it now becomes a 

novelty to me; and may perhaps divert me for a 

vreek, which I dare say you are very sorry to heaif, 

^.qd heartily petition the gtars that I may not ern- 

ploy 



ploy it all that time in torfnentmg you. - But really^ 
Madan?, however agreeable this migl\t be to my 
pwn inhuman inclinations, ypu would be under no 
dread cpuld yoq guess how extremely I must b^ 
puzzled for a subject in these regions of obscurity 
and uninterrupted dullness; a place where nothing 
remarkable ever happened* since the landing of 
Julius Caesar, and all that passes ten miles distant^ 
is as absolutely unknown as if it fell out in th^ 
country of Prester John; and to sum up all in onp 
word, a place where the name of Miss Talbot is a 
stranger, and her character would be looked upon 
as a fiction. On voit par la, Mademoiselle que la 
Renornm^e (m^me la votre) a ses bornes, et gu'il y 
a au monde des coeurs et des esprits qui ne recoil 
noissent pas votre ppuvoir. People here arp npt 
in the least danger of losing their wits about yoi^, 
but proceed as quietly and as regularly in their 
affairs aa if there was no such person in beings 
Nobody has been observed to lose their way, run 
ao;ainst a door, or sit silent and staring in a room 
full of company iq thinly jng upon you, except my 
solitary self, who (as you may perceive in the de- 
scription) have the advantage of looking half mad 
when I do not see you, and (as you know by many 
ocular proofs) extremely silly when I do. 

It was quite unnecessary for you to make an apo- 
Jogy for your employments, to a person who can- 
not 
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n6tl>oast of anything half so useful; however I 
cannot help thinking myself mistress of some reso- 
lution in observing the advice of my physician, and 
riding out between four and five every morning, 
and thus I have very idly passed the whole summer 
in the care of my health, and the utter neglect of 
my intellects. The season now confines my exer- 
cise to a solitary moonlight walk along the sea 
shore, which is. at present a favourite entertainment 
with me, as it helps to indulge the melancholy turn 
of my thoughts by a view, of that element which 
has separated me for ever^ from a brother extremely 
dear to me*. 

, I believe you will have no objection to my return^ 
ing as soon as possible to these silent amusements ; 
but will be very rejoiced to find that I am going to 
subscribe myself, dear Miss Talbot, &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

/a«. 7th, 1742. 

As of all things in the world I hate in- 
gratitude, I do not know how to part with the old 

* A brother who died upon foreign service, a lieutenant in 
the Royd Navy. 

year^ 
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year, without making my acknowledgements to it 
for introducing me to Miss Carter's acquaintance^ 
and think it no ill contrivance by addressing tliese 
thanks to her to engage her good-nature to continue 
to me a pleasure I am so sensible of. 

I have not tlie gift of saying fine things, therefore 
shall not pretend to answer . all those with which 
your poHtenfess W0uld flatter me, or perhaps by ail 
agreeable irony would rally my vanity. The most 
J pretend to is common sense enough ijot to be de-' 
ceived by them into a fnl^e notion of myself, and 
charity enough to believe you meant them kindly, 
in token of which ch^-ity I sent you many com- 
pliments by Mr. Wright, but if I had not been 
impertinent enough to make him open his I-etter 
iagain, I believe you would never have had them. 
I had the pleasure of spending part of November 
End December in the same family with him, and 
often enquired about the time he parsed inKenl^. 
which he talked of as one that was equal tp all I 
c^uld imagine pf it. Poor man, the time he spent 
at Windsor was the latter part of it embittered by 
a loss which he seemed touched by very deeply, 
and his melancholy air made me reflect on your 
moonlight walks. To you, however, who cai> look 
beyond the stars for a support under every afflic- 
tion, too much indulgence of these sad and sooth-p 
ing meditations should not be allowed, and I should 

rather 
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« 

rather recommend all sorts of idleness to you. 
As -this town is the properest place in the world to 
follow such a prescription in, I shall be a little im- 
patient to hear of your arrival in it. I am afraid 
this is being very ill-natured to a family I have a 
great respect for, but except that article of your 
spending a whole Winter in the country, I very sin- 
cerely wish both them and you all the happiness the 
pew year can bring with it, and hope the other tpp 
interested wish may be excused. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jan. 25, 1742. 

If you, Madam, could think it necessary 
to make any acknowledgment to the past year for n 
trifle hardly deserving your remembrance till the 
present, how much higher ought my gratitude to 
rise, who am indebted to it for a pleasure which 
will constantly supply me with the most agreeablfj 
reflections I am capable of, while I have either sensq 
or memory left. 

Benedetto si^ il giorno, e'l raese, e'l anno 
E la stagione, el terapo^ e'ljiora, e'l punto- 

And 
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And St. James's church, and Mr. tVright, and the 
particles yes and wo, and every other circumstance, 
and evei*y other person that contributed to make me 
happy in the sight and conversation of Miss Talbot 
If I had Petrarch's genius I would not have bor- 
rowed his Italian on this anniversary of January 
2oth, 1741. I have the greater reason for the 
pleasure I find in the return of a day that introduced 
me to your acquaintance, as that was attended with 
a circumstance I have not often found in the attain- 
ment of any other wish, that it was equal, not to say 
superior, to the most flattering expectations I had 
formed of it, and 

How can you be so cruel as to cramp my genius 
for saying what you cq\\ Jine things? A term 1 
miist absolutely quarrel with you, unless you un- 
derstand by it the real and unaffected expressions 
of my thoughts, and to these you may apply what- 
ever name you like best. If your Letter had not 
laid me under some sort of restriction, I should 
certainly have displayed my eloquence for this half 
hour in talking of you, which would in some mea- 
sure alleviate the mortification I feel in not being 
able to talk with you. 

Nothing could more obligingly flatter my vanity 
than your enquiries about my coming to London, 
but I must follow your prescription in another place, 
for I am going in a few days to Dr. Lynch's at Can- 
terbury 
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terbury, where I shall have all tlic opportunities hi 
the world for it, as I generally lead a very agreeable 
idle sort of a life when I am there. But as much 
pleasure as I always find in a place and a set of 
company I am very fond of, the indolence of my 
temper meets no small difficulty in the thoughts of 
getting there, and a journey of only sixteen miles 
seems to me as formidable as if it was a voyage to 
Grand Cairo. 

I find myself growing extremely stupid, so think 
it the most prudent method to conclude, when I 
have assured you, that if my wishes have any effi- 
cacy, you will not want for any happiness either this 
or any other of the years that compose the longest 
life can possibly afford; and one of the most agree- 
able wishes I can form for myself is, that I may still 
have the pleasure of subscribing myself, &c* 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER- 

Piccadilly^ June 1, 1742. 

In a time when my health and spirits 
were too weak to receive much pleasure from any 
thing, I received a most obliging Letter from dear 
Miss Carter, that really gave me a great deal ; but 

unequal 
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unequal as I am at the very best to such a Corres- 
pondence, imagine how unfit I am tp renew it after 
a long ilhiess that has exhausted all the little yiya- 
city I ever had, apd left me a mere trifler of the 
dullest kind. So slight a tiling is gratitude in th^ 
present age, that these considerations were quite 
sufficient to hinder me from acknowledging the 
favour of your last Letter, till self-interest counes 
in the way, and puts me in mind that unless I desire 
you will direct your next to Cuddesden, I may misa 
the pleasure of receiving it It is now little more 
than a week we have to stay in this unjoyous tqwn : 
a place surely of as much gaiety, and as little 
cheerfulness as one can imagine. Its neighbour- 
hood is enriched since you was here, with a build- 
ing which I a^m told exceeds in taste and magnifi- 
cence every one in Europe: to untravelled eyes like 
mine 'ti3 to be sure an amazing fine thing, and quite 
worth your coming to see it next year, by which 
time they may possibly have found all tliat it wants 
to make it complete; some use for it answerable to 
the fineness and stateliness of the structure, for to 
be sure it is quite vexatious at present to see all the 
pomp and splendour of a Roman amphitiieatre> 
devoted to no better use than a twelvepenny enter- 
tainment of cold ham and chicken*. 

* Probably Ranelagli is the place meatit^ wbich was finished 
in 1740. 

Certainly 



Certainly this multiplying of amusements, cal 
emulated by an appearance of cheapness to drawthef 
Idwer kind'df people into a frequent fexpence, atid* 
a constant dissipatioh of rnind^ must in the end 
prove of ruinous donsequetices. After all there is 
no fear that people will not take care to divert them- 
selves quite enou^, and, as Mr. Locke says of 
children' be more pleased and in better humour 
when they arS left to invent their own diversiong^ 
thaiithey can be with the richest playthings that are 
provided for them at an extravagant expence. 

I want much t6 know whether you have yet! con- 
descended to read Joseph Andrews, as I am well' 
ai^sured the <:hai'acter of Mr. Adams is drawn! from' 
one in real life: if the book strikes you as it did* 
liie, you will eertaihly come up to town next winter,'. 
tiiat you and I may join in contriving some means 
of getting acquainted with him. I have known you 
throw away your contrivance upon people not half 
as well worth.it; but I will heartily join iii all Pe^- 
trarch's benedictions of the year, the day, the place 
of error and partiality themselves, since it is ta 
tiiem I owe every opportunity of subsctibing my^. 
self, &c. ' ' ^ • 
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. Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Aug.^, 1742. 

1 OWE you a thousand thanks, my dear 
Miss Talbot, for a Letter that gave me inexpressible 
pleasure by a confirmation of your perfect reco- 
very. I had some time before the happiness- of 
hearing you was out of danger, but I really stood 
in need of a testimony under your awn hand, after 
I had so fully prepossessed myself with a notion 
that you could not be designed to continue long in 
a world which affords so little capable of enter- 
taining a mind like your*s. I had considered you 
as a Stella nova, who was only to pay a transient 
visit just to raise our admiration and delight, and 
then to vanish to be the ornament of some happier 
system, and shine in more unclouded skies; but 
these I npw hope were only the melancholy appre- 
hensions with which peopl%^are so apt to temfy 
their imaginations on every appearance of danger 
in which they feel themselves strongly concerned, 
and my fears ar^ at present tolerably well dissipated 
by your recovery. 

I do not know whether I should, compliment you 
oft an occasion which must give so much joy to a. 
great part of the world besides, fits its probable 

VOL. I. C you 
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you might be extremely willing to resign that supe- 
rior figure you make among mortals for a more 
equal rank in a society of awgels; but you must 
give me leave to congratulate all who have the hap- 
piness to know you, among M^honi none can feel a 
more sincere and affecting delight than myself, or 
wisli with a greater earnestness that Providente 
may extend to the greatest possible length a life so 
truly valuable. 

Nothing could be a more seasonable revival to 
my spirits than your Letter, for at the time I re* 
ceived it, 1 was sadly depressed at parting from 

Miss , with whom I had spent four or five^ 

tlelightful months at , a place I never yet 

could quit with any tplerable degree of resignation. 
It will be. perfect charity in you, my dear Miss. 
Talbot, to furnish me with some salutary philoso- 
phical remedies in this exigence, for my own little 
stock is quite exhausted. Pent 6tre qu'il n y a pas 
d'autre moyen de se tranquilliser qu'en se contes- 
tant d'une bienveillance generale, et degagant \e\ 
cceur autant qu'il se pent des attachemens particu* 
Hers. C est ce qui oteroit infailliblement la moitiq 
des douleurs. de la vie; ,mais le malheur est qu'eja,; 
m6me terns on se priveroit de ses plus vifs et plus; 
doux plaisirs, et j'aimerois mi^ux etre quelquesfois 
§gsez miserable que de me trouver avec cette fade> 

^t ennuyeus^ iiO^iff^rence que Messieurs l^s Stotcrens ^ 

■» 

5 app^ltent 
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appellent egalit6 d*ame. 1' believe you will laugh 
at this strange medley, but I have for some time so 
used myself to it in conversation that it is become 
qiiite natural to me, and out of the two languages 
I have formed a third, which I am afraid you will 
find to be no lano;uacre at all. 

While I was at Canterbury I had often the plea- 
sure of talking of you with the Dean *, who never . 
mentions you but with the justest admiration: it 
gives me great delight to converse with any one who 
has seen you, and next to this, with those who 
wish to see you if they could; which is the case' 
with two young ladies who envy me an advantage 
they have endeavoured after in vain, and their dis- 
appointment is so much the greater, as they are 
persons whose fine accomplishments would give 
them the quickest sense of such a happiness as they 
pursued. It is impossible you should know one 
hatf of the schemes with which people puzzle their 
inventions about you, and this plot in particular I 
believe you have never discovered ; as our projects 
have been attended with a very different success, I 
willingly resign to these ladies the honor of having 
been beforehand with me in the attempt. 

I have not yet seen Joseph Andrews, but shall 
be very impatient till I do, as I am so strongly pre* 

♦ Dr. Lynch. 

G 2 judiced 
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judiced in favor of it by your recommendation; I 
intend to look over tlie two last volumes of Pamela, 
which I have yet had no sort of inclination to, but 
I am just told there are some pretty criticisms on 
the Distressed Mother, a play which notwith- 
standing its general applause, I never could bring 
myself to like, but I have some curiosity to see 
what so accurate a judge as Pamela can say about 
it. As many objections however as I have to this 
tragedy in itself, I was extremely delighted last 
winter at Canterbury, by seeing Hermione and 
Orestes played by a very young gentleman and lady 
with a greater force and propriety of fiction than 
I ever saw on any stage, and it would really have 
been surprizing in people who make it their profes^ 
sion. 

I have just bethought myself that this is the most 
unmerciful Letter that ever w^as written, and that I 
can never w ith any tolerable modesty hope for the 
happiness of hearing from you again, unless I 
cheek my inhuman inclination of filling my paper 
by subscribing myself, &c. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Oc^ 20, 1742, 

There was something so obliging, my 
dear Miss Carter, in the length of your Letter, that 
notliing but your making an excuse for it could have 
spoiled it. You may perhaps think my long silence 
as obliging on the other hand, and therefore being 
warned by your example I will make no excuse for 
it at all. It is true, that reading over your Letter 
again had like to have frightened me from answering 
it even now, for as it is impossible I should deserve 
half the fine things you say, the more you know of 
me, the sooner you will be undeceived : not that I 
disclaim any part of the commendation that belongs 
to honesty of heart, to gratitude, and to any mere 
common sense, good qualities that you are pleased 
to attribute to me, mais pour les astrcs, ma chere 
demoiselle, pour la philosophic, ou pour le bel 
esprit vous savez je crois aussi bien que moi que je 
n'y ai nuUe pretension. Ce monde que vous me- 
prisez tant a bien d'attachemens pour moi, et ce 
n'est pas a Messieurs les Sidiciens que je m'adres- 
serai pour me tranquilliser quand je suis inquiet^e 
par les frivoles chagrins, comme assur^ment je le 
suis fort souvent. Pour i'amiti6 il n y a point de 

coeur 
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coeur qui en >scait mieux le prix inestimable que le 
mien qui est particulierement heureux sur cet arti- 
cle 1^. 

This puts me in mind of mentioning a book I am 
now deeply interested and engaged in, and which 
has pleased me most particularly, from the pecu- 
liarly agreeable light which friendship throws on 
many passages of it. To be sure you cannot be 
unacquainted with Lord Clarendon's admirable His- 
lory of the Rebellion; if you are, you have some 
tveeks very hign entertainment to come, and which 
is much heightened by reading it in company. 
Whatever amubcments riding, painting, and my 
Own little shelf of books may afford to diversify 
the morning,# I always wait for the evening with im- 
patience, and then as entirely fprget all relation to 
the modern world as if I had really lived a century 
ago. You will think I have my heart mjach set 
upon politics this year, when I tell you I have been 
studying Macbiavel too: besides his writing such 
excellent Italian, there is a strength and spirit of. 
good sense in his reflections upon Livy particularly, 
that I cannot help being pleased with, and therefor^ 
I am willing to persuade myself that he is branded 
with more infamy than he deserves; and I think %. 
could find pretty strong passages to prove that Ije 
was far from meaning to recominend the yillani^s, 
which perhaps however it was too dangeroyij evj?ft 

to 



\o mention. Daiigerous indeed in such a mixtures 
as mankind, where every passion is allowed to mis- 
interpret things in its own way. . 

We shall stay here till almost Christmas, by that 
time perhaps I may not much dislike the thoughts 
of London, I am sure I shall like them much tlie 
better if 1 have any likelikood of seeing you there, 
being with more sincerity than your compliments 
deserve, 

Youc's^ .&c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

• • • 

Deal, Jan, 1, 1743. 

I CANNOT begin the new year in a more 
agreeable manner than by wishing it may convey 
every possible happiness to dear Miss Talbot, I 
cannot help mentioning one instance as it is so 
particularly affecting to myself: that you may very 
often feel a pleasure equal to what I receive fi'om 
your Letters. " 

I must thank you for the perfectly agreeable en- 
tainment I have met in reading Joseph Andrews, 
as it was your recbmmetidation that first tempted 
me to enquire after it. It contains such a sur- 
prizing 
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prizing variety of nature, wit, morality, and goo4 
sense, as is scarcely to be met with in any one compo- 
sition, and there is such a spirit of benevolence runs 
through the whole, as I think renders it peculiarly 
charming. The author has touched some particular 
instances of inhumanity which can only be hit in 
this kind of writing, and I do not remember to 
have seen observed any where else; these certainly 
cannot be represented in too detestable a light, as 
they are so severely felt by the persons they affect, 
and looked upon in too careless a manner by the 
rest qf the world. 

It must surely be a marvellous wrpngheadedness 
and perplexity of understanding that can- make any 
qnp consider tbi§ cpmplete satire a3 a very iij)moral 
thing, and of the most dangerous tendency, and 
yet I have met with some people who treat it in the 
ippst outrageous manner. Excepting Joseph An- 
drews ai)d Ariostp, I have pot re^id any thipg tfmc 
immernorial, as I h^ye beep greatly epgagpc^ in the 
important ^ffair pf working a pair of )PufBe§ and 
handkerchief, to which I have attached myself 
more than would do me good, if luckily another 
species of trifling did not prevent the ill effects of 
^is, and tp the great surprize pf all my acquaint- 
ance I did not take it into my head to grow very 
fond pf dancing. It seems to be looked upon as ^ 
yery odd thin^ that a person who thought of little 



but books at jfifteen, should at five and twenty run 
mad after balls and assemblies. However I am too 
inconstant; in my follies to apprehend being long 
under the power of any one; tlie present 'tis pro- 
bable will be of no very long duration, /but soon 
give place to something new, and perhaps tlie next 
account of me may be that I am learning the Chi- 
nese language, or studying Duns Scotus and Thomas 
Aquinas, though I am apt to believe that will be oiiQ 
pf the last kinds of profound triding I-ain like to 
run into, . . :.. :.\ . . 

I ought to beg your pardon for dl this egotism, 
but after the description I have ^ven you -of my 
employments, you will easily imagine I aln -at a 
1qs3 for a subject: there is one indeed for which I 
would gladly quit my own dear self, afld ii all 
phanges of temper cpuld dwell up6n with the ut- 
most pleasui'e, but this you have been cruel enough 
to rei^traiii me from mentioning to you. • 

J should be extremely obliged to you if you 
would let me Jcnow if there be any -collection of 
Italian Letters, fqr I do not I'emember ever to have 
heard pf any. I have some inclination to attempt 
at writing this language, which would be a difficult 
task without some such assistance, as I never learnt 
|o speak it. I hope you will excuse this liberty, 
Iffid l^l^eye me, &c. 

Miss 
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Mis3 TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

London, Feb. 28, 1743. 

To prove to you that I have not been 
aileep, dear Miss Carter, ever since you favored 
sne with a very agreeable Letter, which I own is a 
supposition you might natur^ly enough have made 
from my long silence; I will begin by answering a 
ijoestion you asked me about Italian Letters. I 
h9ive enquired^ when it fell in my way, of people 
who knew more books in that charming language 
than my very slight reading in it has made me ae* 
quainted with : I find there are many volumes of 
tiiat kind of composition, but very few amongst 
tbem likely to please so good a taste as your's. 
The chief I have heard named are Bentivoglio's and 
and Bembo's, which are mostly engrossed by poli- 
tics and ceremonies, and others by Tasso (not Tor* 
quato, I believe,) and Annibal Caro, which they 
tell file are full of concettos and false wit. By thi» 
twne it is more than probable however, that having 
formed the intention so long ago, you have not only 
nead but exceeded the best of them, which indeed 
is no great compliment, after having given so bad a 
chjaracter of them all. 

I would 
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I would be stil] more satirical upon the workef^ 
of muslin and l^wn, if I iipagined you wo^ld puisnf 
your industry that way so far as to hurt your ejflf, 
which would be an unpardonable sacrifice in §nj^ 
body capable of employii^ them so mHQh better; 
in any more mpdemte degree I highly appla^ 
every such laudable imitation of the quiet dome;sft}C 
virtues of our great grandmothers. I agree with 
you entirely about your newly acquired love of 
dancing. I cannot imagine what business I bad to 
grow fond of an amusement that scarce happens in 
my way twice in a yeai'. Perhaps you may rather 
expect some account of our London entertainments, 
than sage remarks on those which I envy you in the 
country, but I to.ve really been out very little this 
winter, and h^vje not yet seen Garrick one single 
tipie, or ^uflfered the ennuipf a four hours oratorip; 
the Qflily play 1 have been at, was tq see Mrs. 
Pprt?r t^-ke l^ftve of the stage, which sh^ (Hd witfe 
ja very good grace in an epilogue that seemed dijCr 
tated by gopd ^ep^^ and ^poke with a sincerely 
grateful h?<§Lrt. 

, 1 do opt know whether Mr- Wright, ^nid^t »Jl 
bis late oegoeiations, has had any leisure to giyft 
you an account of them ; but I believe that he is 
not a lijttle glad that hp r €zarian Majesty has n^ade 
him such moderate offers only for coming to trace 
put triangles and circles amidst the mows of Russkw 

us 
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as he may with a safe conscience, and with great 
ffkxSence refuse: he has accordingly refused them, 
imd I hope he will never have reason to repent it. . 
1 must not conclude this I-.etter without addinc; 
mama's humble service to you, and by that time I 
imagine you will be quite ready for the present to 
dismiss, &c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jpril l6, 1743. 

» 

I AM extremely obliged to you, my dear 
Miss Talbot, for your account of the Italian epis- 
tolists. I find I am not likely to be much edified 
by their sense, but they may perhaps be of use to 
Bfie in gaining the improvement I wish for in the 
language. 

I heartily forgive your raillery on my employ* 
ment, which I have with great sagacity at last dis- 
covered to be a very fruitless expencc of time : this 
sort of work indeed would be no unpardonable 
amusement, was it any ingenious imitation of na- 
ture, but really most of the patterns are a perfect 
imitation of the gothic taste, and a mere combina- 
tion of inconsistencies. Thus having speiit several 

weeks 
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weeks about a thing t^at has had no tendency to 
make me better, wiser, or more agreeable to my- 
self or to society, and findhig no great joy from 
that reputation it has gained me with notable folks, 
I shall for the future bid farewell to this sort of 
fam^ and quietly proceed in the regular track and 
unambitious exercise of harmless plain-work; as 
tending much more to the emolument of my family, 
though (notwithstanding all the fine things I have 
been saying) not so well suited to my excursive 
genius, which is better pleased in wandering through 
the perplexities of a scrawling pattern, than in 
being confined to travel over an unwearied seam a 
mile long, from M^hich I believe you will think I 
iiave taken the plan of this period. 

I long much to know how you like the " Com- 
plaint." I have heard it spoken of in such a 
manner by good judges, that perhaps it would be 
prudent in me tb avoid declaring how much I ad* 
mire it; some defects it certainly has: but surely 
these may be treated with indulgejice, when they 
are compensated by such surprizing beauty. 

Mr. Wright had given me no account of his ne- 
gociations when I received your's: I have since had 
one from himself^ which I for some time looked 
over with great veneration, and most profound igr 
norance, imagining it had been wrote in Coptic 
characters; till at length I happily discovered the 

name 
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riime of Miss Talbot, certain magic syllables that 
cast a rnore than lustre over the more than Egyp- 
tian darkness of a manuscript, which it would 
have been impossible for me to read without their 
assistance, and with it, I believe, I might defy any 
language or any scrawl, that is, or is not in use 
upon the face of the whole earth to puzzle me. 

I hope, as you had so long avoided public places, 
you have since persevered, as that may have been 
a means to secure you from the epidemic cold, of 
which we hear so many melancholy accounts. I 
would willingly run the hazard of it if I could get 
to London, for the whole county of Kent is at pre- 
isent to me depopulated, so that with the absence 
of almost all my friends, and the being confined to 
sit listening to the roaring of the waves, and the 
horrible howling of a North East wind, I am quite 
in a melancholy situation; though it is a great ad- 
vantage under such solitary circumstances to have a 
genius for castle building, which would afford me 
some happy hours if I was banished to the Orcades. 
I began this paper with a very unmercifiil design of 
proceeding to the bottom, and it will be very good 
news to you that I am at present prevented from 
adding more, than that I am, &c^ 
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Afiss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

London, May 23, 1743. 

I 

Your situation, my dear Miss Carter,- as 
you describe it, exceedingly resembles that of poor 
Hero; warned by her fate do not expect a Leander 
from the opposite coast, but rather return to London 
next Avinter, and when he is found may he be equally 
faithful, and more happy. 

I believe it was a presentiment, that when I did 
write, I should write all this nonsense, which has 
kept me from answering your Letter all the while. 
I am sure it was neither a multiplicity of business 
or amusements, for I never passed a winter more 
dully, or more idly than this ; and yet less was it 
my impatience for a reply, which nobody that cor- 
responds with you can be so stupid as to be without. 
Sincerely, there is a pleasure in seeing your hand, 
even on the outside of a Letter, which forces me 
with, all my awkwardness of making speeches, to 
tell you of it, that I may engage your good nature' 
to. continue it to me in spite of my laziness. 

We are now in the midst of packing, and all that 
disagreeable hurry that one constantly reserves to 
take off from the joy that would else be unavoid- 
able on removing from this busy town to the quiet 

life 
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life of the country, drest in all its summer charms : 
for some weeks we shall scarcely enjoy the calm of 
that quiet way of living, since we only take Oxford- 
shire in our way to Gloucester, where we shall pro- 
bably stay to the beginning of July, A very insig" 
nificant information this, but if you will have the 
charity to imagine a meaning in it, it is that you 
may know I shall easily be found by a letter directed 
to me at the palace at Gloucester*. 

Not that I should excuse myself for writing in 
the unmeaning style, since in that I should but 
have copied the tip top book that has come out this 
winter; " The History of the Family of Yvery:" 
I am sure you must have heard of it, and I have 
had the further pleasure of turning over two thick 
volumes which are really filled with circumstances 
of as little importance to any of its readers; six 
weeks spent at Mount Pleasant at Tunbridge, is 
thought sufficient to authorize a cut of the place, 
though by no means a fine one, and an enumera- 
tion of the various misspellings of the name of 
Percival, engrosses half a page to prove the anti* 
quity of the family. Lord Chesterfield has treated 
this sort of family vanity very whimsically. A ver- 

* Then inhabited by the amiable and exemplary prelate of > 
whom Pope says, 

" Manners with candour is to Benson giv'n." 

tuosa 
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tuoso of his acquaintance thig motet at ail auction 
bought a very old picture of a man and woman and 
two boys, and with great joy observed the Stanhope 
arms at one corner of it. This he presented to my 
lord, imagining he would be gfeatly pleased and 
delighted to have such a proof of the antiquity of 
his family; arid to prevent all disputes of prece- 
dency for the future, my lord has inscribed under 
the figures, Adam Stanhope of Eden garden Egypt, 
^nd Eve Stanhope his wife, with their two sons 
Cain Stanhope and Abel Stanhope; his genealogy 
would have been indisputable, if he had put Setli 
Stanhope instead of Cain ; ^ but the humour was 
really a good one, as you may see I thought it, by 
ivriting you such a long story about it. 

Pray have you seen the epistle of Ailn fioleyn? 
1 am sure if you have, you are charmed with it. 
Adieu! I write you no news at all, because I do 
not know what Sort of news would amuse you most; 
and I hope it is no newiS at all to tell you, dear Miss 
Caiter, how much I am, &c* 
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Mks. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Dea},/u§f 15^, 174&. 

vv iTHOUT troubling .you with a long 
detail of melancholy excused, I flatter myself, 
dear Miss Talipot, you will easily take it *oA my 
wovd that nothing but a real necessity should so 
long have prevented hiy answeriitg your last kind 
Letttr. 

I have not seen the pedigree yoii mention, but I 
believe that loss was very well recompensed hy^ 
your agreeable relation of Lord Chesterfield's wit^ 
which extremely diverted me. I have for spme 
time had but little leisure to read, but now hope to 
be more disengaged, and have just entered upon 
Homer and Cicero's Tusculan Questions, both 
which, by the advantage of a very wretched me- 
mory, are entiiely new to me. I fear reaaing 
TuUy's Philosophy will not tend greatly to my edi- 
fication, as there is one half of it I am neither able 
nor willing to practise, having no sort of ambition 
for the great w isdom of becoming insensible* What 
mortal would w^ish ^ for the power of conquering 
that Lcetitia he with so much stoical gravity abso- 
lutely forbids, who has ever felt the exquisite plea-^ 
sure of receiving a Letter from Miss Talbot- 

1 ' Yoi^ 
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' You must ccrtaaaly have seen Mrs. Squirt's 
scheme of the longitude, and I make no doubt 
understood it; but for my own part I never beheld 
so incomprehensible a thing in my whole life. 
Dear Miis Talboti what language is it? how la« 
mentably are people deceived ; by the title page* . 
In the very little I wm capable of reading, I could 
not help observing a marvellous singularity in the 
pointing, whi^h looks as if the book was to be 
chanted. I am told die project is thought inge** 
nioiis, and if you should happen^ to be of that opi^-^ 
nion, 'tis ten to one but I may take up the book 
a^in, which I have at present thrown by in a great 
rage (at my own stupidity) and. study myself half 
mad to find out the meaning of it. 

I imagine by this time you are in full enjoyment 
of the pleasures of the country, for which you 
seem to have so just ja taste. I am at present a 
little disappointed in being debarred the delight I 
used to take in rambling about by myself,, by a set 
of rakish fellows from some ship who infest this 
place, and are a great disturbance, to me. So I 
dare not walk now without a companion of true 
Amazonian bravery, who fears nothing but appaf ^ 

ritions and frogs, from which I have promised to 
secure her, if she will defend me from what I am 
most afraid of, May-bugs and men; so by the 

p 2 strength 
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strcrigtH^of tliis alliance we both proceed in great 
sirfety. i '■'' 

' I have enclosed you a song, and the answer, 
which are at present the rdgiiing topic of discourse 
at Canterbury aUid 15 mile* round. If I had not 
h^ard; you say' ypu were not fond of music, I 
should greatly regret- 1 c0uld not send you th« 
tune tbo, for ^is most enchantingly pretty. Perhapn 
you mSII think it bdd the answer should be called a^ 
Lampo6nj but tiiis is a word* the most in fashion at 
Canterbury of any place I know. Every thing; 
that people -'do not like, x>r understand, is compre- 
hended under the nartie of lampoon, whether it be 
prose, ,or verse, song, riddle, panegyric, or funeral 
elegy; and I am persuaded that if Mrs. Squire's 
l!^ook is arrived there, it is called a lampoon. 

I have just taken it into my head to be greatly 
surprized how I can. have the assurance to write 
*^ iAv* so much notisJense to you, and perhaps you will 
think it fa still higher degree of confidence that I 
flatter myself with the hopes of hearing &oni you 
much sooner than I deserve: you must give me 
leave to assure you, there are very few things ia 
this world can give 60 much pleasure, to dear Mis» 
Talbot, &c- " r 
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Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Oct, 5, 1743. 

I HAVE long been accusing myself of 
ingratitude in leaving a Letter of Miss, Carter's so 
long unanswered, and a Letter too which g^y^ in^ 
such infinite entertainment, and for whidi I wj^s 
the more obliged to you- as it came very opportunely 
to relieve me in a grievous fit of the, spleen, wh^ 
nothing less original than your notion of a lampoon 
in a country town could have set me laughing sa 
heartily. It was however this splen^tick disposi- 
tion of mine that prevented my answering you inj- 
mediatcly. I was extremely ill most part of .June 
and July, which was most vexatipusly and pef- 
versely timed, as it threw a gloom over our visit ^o 
,the Bishop of Gloucester, very unsuitably tp the 
agreeable schemes we had formed, and to tlie 
cheerful reception he gave us; he is, in tb? jnpft 
amiable sense, of the wpAd,,ope pf the most jjom-^ 
pan^onable tempers I ever met wi^I), ^^ 

We were all of us ill and uncomfortable at tl^e 
^an^ tiipe; at len^i through bad roads and. worse 
fearg, we ^ot back again into the balmy air of Ox- 
fordshire. I have ever since been employed not 
i8.bso}ytely in fox-hunting, but in a chase that en- 

/ ' gageti 



gages tne almost in as hard riding and more con- 
stant, the pursuit of health- This task of exer- 
cise and a house full of company, have really left 
mp no time for writiijg, but at least they have re- 
stored me spirits enough for it which I had not 
before : I hia.ve cv^n found myself equal to tlie fa- 
tigues of a horse race, without murmtirlng at any 
of its amuisements, or wiping it a day or an hour 
shorter. 

Having Ihus wit you In Colly C^ber « srtyl* an 
mpology for tny IHc thisi whole summer, you may 
pethap^ be in some hopes that I have nearly done 
for the present with that important subject self; but 
when I tell you I am just engaged in and exti^mely 
diverted with reading Montaigne, you will lower 
yom* expectations, and allow me to go on with my 
egotisms. To the history of the summer shall 
therefore succeed the pilan of the winter, since we 
are now just settling into the quiet comfortable life 
^ ahall lead till a^r Christmas, most mechanically 
nnd feithfuUy day after day, 

Imagine me then every morning no upon 

$econd thoughts thM shall be the subject of my 
next Letter, and I shrill be excessively disappointed 
if yon have not the furiosity to write to me itonne* 
diately and ask tne for it. At the same time I miist 
engage you, rf you love thatsameVort of regular clock- 
Uke life that "we do, to send me the plan of your 

own 
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own cmplovinents and amuseipents, that whenever 
my injamnation wanders toward^ Kent, it mav 
know where, and in what kind of engagement jtp 
find you. There is something so peculiarly agree- 
able in employing an i(31e hour to go the rounds of 
those friends and acquaintance of whom I think 
with the most vanity and pleasure, and image tlit m 
in all the varieties oi every cheerful employment, 
all of them happy m themselves, and now and 
then, when they have nothing better to do, thro v^ing 
away a thought upon me. 

If you ever read Montaigne pray tell me what 
you think of him. To me he seems infinitely 
amusing. His character lively and original, and 
what .wiith right and serious principles would have 
deserved esteem as well as liking: but unfortunately 
he wants them to a very great degree; that is, he 
\ira^ a pian qf natural excellent genius, but spoiled 
J)y tl)e yiqipus pr^iqup du uionde, and the indul- 
.gBiy;ex)f JiiJ^ ow^n4)unnpur^, so.thi^t.bis book may be 
.fjangerou^fo an. .infinite number .qf people, as it 
i»pstibe,(?n!teEtair>i|>gio all. 

Xqu will think I have cbos^ my studies very cu- 
riQq§ly tlijs year, wlieji I. mention Ariosto for ano- 
;tlier. . He top is vtjil Jly and extravagantly charming, 
but certainly has beauties proportionable to his 
faults. I should think myself extremely obliged to 
you an behalf of the whole family, it you could 

recommend 
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recommend any book to us that would in any degree 
make us amends, for having read through Don 
Quixote last year, by tolerably supplying his place 
when we want to laugh a little after supper, I 
dar^ s?iy such sort of books are to be met with, 
though not so excellent, yet at least amusing, and 
there is nobody's taste I would sooner trust thafi 
your's. This is another reason for your writing to 
me very soon, and if you do not, you have no 
idea bow much you will mortify, &c, &c. 



T* 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Nov. 11, 1743.^ 

I HAVE I think, dear Miss Carter, shewn 
great respect to your plain work by so long de- 
ferring to write to you, a thousand nameless acci- 
dents have been the cause of it I will take the 
first opportunity of reading Erasmus, sinc^ he wis 
n favourite of your's and of my Lord Falkland's *, 
Our family authors must be English, and before^ I 
T^ceived your's we were v^iy happily fixed in a 

* But Mrs. Carter's raaturerjudgraejnt induced her to alter 
)n some degree this favourable opinion of Erasmus. See tbc 
JJ^n^oirs of licf Jlafe^ p, 258, (juarto editioiu 

^ scheme 
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scheme of reading through all Sir Richard Steele^s 
papers, which will probably last us as long as we 
stay in the country, and this orderly and sociable 
way of reading thena gives a novelty to them, 
though I thought we had been perfectly acquainted 
with them before ; they are read to us every day 
after breakfast and supper, ten o'clock is the hoilr 
that generally concludes them at both those times. 
After chapel we retire to our apartments, if a 
sunshine morning does not tempt u^ abroad, and I 
am employed in embroidering after a flower piece, 
or copying angels from Carlo Maratti, not from 
Ariosto, I assure you, for never I think were ideas 
so little angelical, or indeed so offensively absurd 
as his upon that subject My English vatnity is 
quite charmed with the preference you give to 
Spenser; however, tliere are certainly fine thin^ 
in Ariosto, if one does not consider them as be- 
longing to a whole, I am told indeed this was the 
way in which he writ his poem, in detached pieces 
just JBis the present humour, or sometimes any little 
burlesque accident, or personal pique dictated a 
canto or an episode to his various imagination ; In 
this view he is a niost entertaining writer, but much 
injured surely, when set up as an epic poet, and 
3ubject to rules he never thought of. 

I think this digression is something like one of 
his. Let me return to my little domi^tic history, 
A principal figure in it, as you must have often heard 

me 
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mt say, is Lady Maf y Grey, who prjefcrs the making 
our retirement comfoitable to us, to all the allure- 

ments of a gay town, and a new house, lliere is 

■ ■■ • > 

a sort of vanity in commending one s friends, but 
indeed without her my hours would p^s very 
heavily to what they do now. In a morning she has 
generally the goodness to read to me, and we have 
just finished TuUy's Offices, and begun Moliere. In 
the afternoon from about its beginning to be dark 
till six o'clock, when all the family meet to read 
snug, we two amuse ourselves, by the exercise of 
walking in a large unfurnished room, where soqie- 
times we have the advantage of moon-light, and 
always that of conversation in that tvay, that makes 
this hour the most agreeable of the four and twenty. 
After seven, quadrille is called in a little to vary 
the objects of our attention from history and spin- 
ning wheels, to aces black and red. Because I 
have said nothing of the time before breakfast do 
not imagine me immoderately lazy; I seldqni rise 
.later than seven, and those hour? are spent in read- 
ing ; Dr. Clarke is qne of my morning aulfhor^s, 
another very favourite one is Epictetus, and J ^^ 
infinitely provoked that there is no translation pf 
that part of his precepts which Arrian ha^ ,p^rP- 
served, and which I am vastly curio.us to ^e * ; apt 

♦ This was the first hint of Miss Talbot's desire to sec a 
trar^slatioti of Epictetus, which afterwards in;|iuced ,Mrs. 
Carter to undertake th^t woik. 

so 
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so deiftirius as you probably will ht hchrelikds ^ki» 
to see an etid of this imn^easoraUe long letter ; 
to which I will only add the assuramre (4 toy 



being, &c. &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CAJITEIL 

Cuddesden, Dec. 27, 1743. 

We most gladly adsfiit you, dear Miss 
Carter, a third in our moon-liglit walks, and I think 
myself seriously obliged to you for leaving even in 
imagination the gay and cheerful engagements df 
Canterbury to accompany me in this retirement. 
I am sorry wc have no music to heighten your idea 
of our amusements; but a sorrowful trDth it is, 
that I 4iave no sort of aar, nor any kind of geiiiua 
that Mtiy. This is ii6wever a truth ^vhich I do not 
uimecessartly confess to all the world ; and indeed 
f think It too unsociabde a tiling to dissent from 
any rational entertainmeht thai the greater part of 
tbe'workl approves, and are fond pf, so that I am 
really grown to love music out of defereace to the 
better taste of others- That you may not ho^vevet* 
think me absolutely iviceLpdihle of being mewed with 
concord of sweet ^undsy and therefore break off 

all 
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all cori^espondeiKie with me, for fear I sboul4 
engage you in treasons, plots, and all the dreadful 
things that Shakespeare is pleased to enumerate, I 
will own the having been highly delighted with 
several songs in Sampson, and especially with the 
choruses. I heard that oratorio performed this 
winter in one of the College Halls, and I believe 
to the full as finely as it ever was in town ; and 
having never heard any oratorio before, I was ex- 
trtsmely struck with such a kind of harmony as 
seems the only language adapted to devotion. I 
really cannot help thinking this kind of entertain- 
ment must necessarily hare some effect in connecting 
or moderating at least the levity of the age; and 
let an audience be ever so thoughtless, they can 
scarcely come away, I should think, without being 

' the better for an evening so spent. I h^rtily wisfh 

.you had been with me when I heard it 

I can imagine your mornings happily spent in 
the study you mention, and cannot but frequently 
lament my own unhappiness in being cpnfi^ned.to 
dull hnperfect translations of the noblest authors. 
The translation of Livy that we are reading together 

•an a family way, is absolutely the most absurd thing 
I ever met with. The. greatest sentiments clothed 
in the meanest words, raise in one such a mixture 
of admiration and laughter, that I cannot tell 

- wliether to be laost pleaacd of ^ngry. The Sai^t- 

nites 
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;»/e^ (he told us in the midst of a most interestiBg 
narration) ffmght for church and chimney as the 
saying is. The Lucanians a parcel of Raseallions 
run away in Querpo. Wardens of the Goldsmith's 
company at Rome, were wh^t I believe nobody but, 
our excellent translator ever thought of, nor did 
Ltvy, I imagine, when Roman Virgins and Matron;^, 
Senators, and Heroes were his subjects, talk of 
sweethearts^ valets de chambre, nor Dictator's 
lacquieSy or a thousand low expressions which I 
will not ,teize you with, however they may have 
put me out of patience. 

I looked into Dr. Brown this summer whep I 
was so ill and out of spirits, that thou^i I am 
convinced the book is an ingenious one, it left no 
ingenious impression on my mind. I have lately 
met with a most dire disappointment that I must 
tell you. In one pf the Bibliotheques, I read an, 
abstract of a little Italian book, written by M. 
Bandiera, Trattato degli studio delle donn§, and 
was vastly pleased with the justice he seenaed in- 
clined to do us, in asserting our^ claim to some 
degree of understanding, and capacity for im*- 
i)rQvertient; already had I determined tp send for 
the book out of Italy on purpose, when in the 
second part, he takes it into his head to forbid our 
reding poetry, and dancing,- the two entertaiftmcAt^ 
that of all others I have a passion for. After all, 

I think 
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I think I mtlsf get the book, and lite ju$t to 
xbuch of it as suits my humour, and not regard 
the rest ' 

A4ie.ul dear Miss Carter, 8cc. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Jan. 23, 174^4. 

It is neither business nor amusement, 
but a scruple that sometimes takes me about writing 
nonsense, which has prevented me, my dear Mifi» 
Talbot, from sooner answering yom' Lettef . 

I was extremely diverted with your quotations 
from Livy, the style very much resembles that of a 
celebrated orator in this county ; who in the petition 
for the King before his sermon, prays for George 
and family. His discourses, however, ai'e generally 
in a more elevated strain, for he talk^ of, siher 
streams flying over the tops of mountains^ and is 
very fond of quoting the divine poet Aristotle. 

I do not doubt but yOu are perfectly conversant 
with this comet which is paying us a visit, acid 
begins to make jso fine an appearance ; $ome of my 
ftequliintance here, |ind myself, have been very 

assidaoctt 
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assidaous in our attendance upoti ii, tliough to no 
great purpose, as we know but very little of im 
matter. However we have as much the credit of 
it, as if we knew more ; and have heard so maay 
observations and predictions of our uttering, which 
we never did utter, that it is to us really a verjr 
merry phaenomenon. 

Positively I do not know what to say to you, 
unless I tell you the sorrowful scrape 1 have drawn 
myself into, about love; bless me, what b^slncss 
had I to talk about things I know nothing about! 
As my ill stars would have it, I happened to express 
great pity for people under these dolorous circum- 
stances, which drew i>ie into a digpute with an anta- 
gonist so violent, that she distributes the words of 
fool, nonaen^e, wilful obstinacy, &c. &c. without 
reserve, amoiTigst the whole tribe of lovers, and 
asserts that all compassion for them is misapplied 
and ridiculous. Not content with the first engage- 
ment, she constantly attacks me every time I see 
her ; I am not yet quite a convert, but I believe 
out of mere indolence I shall at last give up the 
point, and leave all lovers to hang or drown them- 
selves as they think fit 

A very imprudent match which gave rise to all 
these debates, now gives place to the general con- 
yersation occasioned by the death of Sir John 

Hales, 
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Male.s*, which, you may hpve seen in .the news, 
fcut probably not hi§ character, which was most 
unaccountably singular : with an estate of ten of 
twelve thousand a yesir, he has for a long time 
shut himself up in a great house, without so much 
as a servant. His children were not suffered to 
come near hini, nor any body else, for if ever h^ 
espied a human being ne^r the house, he imme- 
diately ran and locked the door. To avpid his 
being seen or spoken to, the person who went to 
market for him, found his orders in a note, in a 
basket in the stable, which when filled was re- 
turned to the Same place; the only' conversible 
animals he had about him were six hogs almost as 
old as their master, whom he fed with great care. 
The estate round his ' house which is in a very 
pretty situation, lies quite untenanted and ancul- 
tivated, the horses and other cattle run quite wild, 
and in a state of nature, all over the grounds. As 
be had lived, so he died quite alone, and was not 
discovered for some time after his death. At the 
change of affairs which soon took place, it is not 

♦ Sir John Hales, Bart, tvjis the head of a very ancient and 
opulent family, settled in Kent /or many generations. He 
was a Roman catholic, as his de9Ceildants still are," and his 
iather Sir Edward, was created Earl of Tenttrden by K.James 
n. after his abdication. Sir Jojin died at his seat near Can- 
terbury, where his grieat gtahdson Sir'Edward still resides. 

to 
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to be told the consternation and bitter wailings of 
the owls and bats, who had for so, many years had 
quiet possession of several of the best rooms, who 
after having reposed for several years on down 
beds, and velvet cushions, are now by the un- 
merciful heirs tamed adrift into the wide world to 
seek a cold hard lodging in a hollow tree. 

What was the true spring of Sir John Hsde'3 
strange behaviour nobody can tell ; he was said to 
be a man of sense and letters, and sometimes did 
very generous actions though in a strange way ; iii 
most parts of his character he was a perfect mi- 
santhrope. The estate decends to his grandson, a 
very pretty young gentleman, who it is believed 
tvill make a much better use of it than his pre- 
decessor. The originality of the character I thought 
would please you, and can only hope I have hot 
made it too long. ^ 

• As I believe you a friend to every useful design, 
i could not help copying the inclosed proposals * 
which I doubt not you will read with that serious 
attention^ so weighty an affair demands. 

I shall soon shift my quarters to Dr. Lynches, 
where I shall hope to have the pleasure of hearing 
from you, &c. 

* Proposals for printing by subscription " The wliole Art 
and Mystery of Punning,'* &c. &c. See the new edition of 
Mrs. Carter'ii worksj added to her *' Memoirs." Page 4ff2 of 
the qaarto edition, 

VOL* I, E Ml S3 
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Miss TALBOT to Miis. CARTER. 
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London, Jyril 12, 1744. 

You sent me, dear Miss Carter, so grand 
a scheme to consider of, that I really think you 
could not sooner expect an answer ; and even after 
ftU this tkne taken for consideration, since I bave 
tteither any of the ready made wit, (which I hope 
to provide mysdf with an ample stock of, by sub- 
scribing for three or four dozen sets of the triiliag 
undertaking you niention) nor can be so happy asf 
to have any assistance from the professoress ki fine 
speeches, I shall wave saying any thing farther on 
the subject at present. , 

I write you a stupid liCtter after a long sflence^ 
for the sake of receiving a lively answer. Yon 
cannot think how much good youjr Letters do tne, 
and mine can do you no harm ; but really if I had 
writ to you in the humour I was some time ago,, t 
must have dated it from tine Cave of Trophooius. 

I shall not trouble you with town news, though 
I have had a great mind to enquire from you somo 
news of the comet and the fleet, both of which I^, 
imagined your intimacy with the stars and sea 
nymphs might have given you great information of; 
but spleen and indolence quite got the better of 
6 mej 
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me ; but the bright half of the year 13 coming 
and I promise to mend. 

Have you seen Voltaire's Merope yet? a pliqf 
perfectly interesting without a syllable of love in 
it. However, though I am sensible of its merits 
I am so angry with Voltaire's French impertinence 
in the preface, where he falls at once on all our 
performiinces, in music, painting, or dramfttiq 
poetry, and insists upon it that our nation has aa 
utter incapacity for succeeding in any of the three ; 
that I own 1 did not read it unprejudiced ; and 
was most heartily rejoiced on comparing it with 
Mafiei s, to find it fall ten thousand degrees short^ 
of the nobleness, the nature and simplicity' of its 
origioaL If you observe, the character of Ergasto 
(the young Cresfonte J ' is infinitely amiable and 
interesting in the Italian, while in the French you 
are scarce any fiirther interested for him, them ai 
you know him to be the hero of the play. 

To be sure you have long ago read The Plea* 
sures of the Imagination. I fancy that poem must 
read "with double pleasure in the countiy, where 
one is surrounded with all the charming objects h0 
describes. I am sure you could not but be very 
much entertained with it, there seemed to me to 
be a spirit and a beauty in it, that I have seldoni 
met with in modern poetry. But if you are for a 
good sober piece, tliat has a great deal of good 

E 2 sense 
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sense in it, and but few abaurdities/ pray read the 
play of Regulus *. The run of the town is agamsi 
it, but whether it is the /dullness of the poetry, or 
the nobleness of the sentiments that makes fine 
folks dislike it, I am unwilling to determine. 
• Here I am writing a volume, and the more I 
say, the more I find to say ; at this rate I shall 
never have done, unless I make an effort to break 
the charm, and assure you I am, dec. - 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER: 

/ . . . - . 

London, May 10, 174,!l<. ^ 

I COMPLAINED of my splenetick dispo- 
sition to you, my dear Miss Carter, some time 
ago, for having prevented my writing to you^, but 
it will now be your turn to complain of the con- 
trary, since I am set down to write to you just now, 
because it is the only employment that suited my 
humour^ and a great deal pleasanter than my own 
melancholy thoughts. In tiiis disposition it would 
be a great consolation to me, to know w hat had oc- 
casioned the whimsical fit of spleen yoU complained 
of, and if you have not by this time forgot what it 

♦ A Tragedy by iW Havard, published in tlit» year.- ^ 

- was. 
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Ma^* pray be charitable enough to gratify inf 
curia^ty. Ipromise you I will receive it with true 
sisterly candour, as I am so great a sufferer in that 
iray uiysejf, ahdd think ncJ)ody o^n be so, niore 
C^rectly a^iuet^tlbw conscience than I am, fori 
do not believe m:^- body was ever more thoiX)ugbly 
yerSed ijgcthe theory of ^heerfukiess, or more <!on4 
vinced of the duty. Indeed jlihave no notion^ thai 
any body can be seriously ?«*tbe> spleen; I think a 
yery little serious reflation enQugh tft:set life.and 
all its concerns in h i^ery different light &om that iif 
which fancy places it iipon . every ^little vexation^ 
5ut-almo3Cevery:bodyJs subject-to a sort of waking 
4reafms of i^usery.: .The exact contrast: of iiiose 
1^6' gilded castles in tlie air^ which we visionary 
ptople ure perpetually building. It is one of thes^ 
ayad>dreaj3is whkh sends! me to seek comfortin yonr 
ccimpany : this afternoon. I had been meditating' 
teag! on th0> iHocas x)f the best friend I have ip the 
^orW^ and* ]fc;i>aii cast a gloom over ev^ry idea: 
what would else have entertained my fancy, had aT 
cloud thrown over it. 

, J3y good; iluck- I w%8 prevented finishing my 
Letter, and can now eiid it in a gayer tone, and^ 
talk a little " like folks of this world," not thaV 
the folks of this world talk wise enough, to make, 
OQe very fond J , think of. imjitaitipg the^. J Qfn 
really weary of the town topics of conversatiottti 

.. r which 
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which are all run tiivough at every visit, and sbaU 
change them with pleasure for the discourse of hay* 
making and harvest. 

*" The author of the Pleasures of Imagination, is 
6ne Dr. Akenside*, a very jroung man, and was 
vhen he writ it but eij^tteen. Tis well we have 
sottie new genius's rising among us, poor Mr. 
Pope *! is m a very declining way, and not likely to 
do honor to our country much longer. You ask if 
I mind politics ; there was a time when I attended 
to them extremely, and thought I should have been 
to blame if the afiidrs of Europe had stood still 
ftom my neglect of them. At present I give only 
. just a glance at the gloomy side of thuigs (and sure 
a dreadful gloomy one it is) and then sit down ii^ 
great quietness, rejoicing I have nothing to do to 
consider of it. One would imagine every body 
was in the same easy way of thinking, for what^ 
ever you folks on tlie sea coast may suffer from 
foreign or domestic enemies, we here talk of nothing 
but balls and masquerades, 

* This celebrated poem was published iti this year 1744 ; 
but Akenside was born in 1721, so that be was now in bis 
twenty-third year. It is not known from what authority Miw 
Talbot asserted that he was only eighteen years of age when, 
be wrote it* 
' t He died in little more than a fortnight after ; M^ 10^ 

I There 
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There is a young Venetian here, wife to the 
Venetian ambadsadorr ^vho is highly delighted with 
£nglish liberty, and flies about like a bird just 
escaped from a cage; she i$ l^tle more than six* 
teen, extremely pretty, and having been bred up 
in all the sin^plicity of a ottivt nt, uy$ every thing 
that comes into her head without the least art^iaC 
furnishes n^uch amusement to all thie court 

You insult me for never talking nonsense; I- 
have wxitten all tliis long Letter to shew you that 
your insult was ill grounded. And as for laugliing, 
I think it one pf the greatest privileges of human 
nature, and make use of it as ofiten as ever it comes- 
in my way: I am glad to hear it is so often m 
yours; the being able to imagine those one wishes 
well to, happy and cheerful, is next to the being 
so oneself* Rest ye merry,. I am going in tiie 
spirit of self-denial to buy a moderate fan, while 
all the fashionable world are displaying fans of two 
yards wide, and every fine lady measures her 

genius, by the length of this genteel I am 

as much at a loss for a phrase^ as you was for a 
sfmUef mean time the coach waits, so adieu ! &c. 
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I)e4l^ iEte/ 24, four in the morning. 
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^aii;; ^vAittAyt. ^iftnoHgrii^inatioU) dear Miss 
lMkQ4^.t4"$i^y yott |lifc6 an cqf>paritioa at this tin* 
seasonable'ihOSitt;. \vhich' I may safely indulge as it 
wll do you -siQ harm, for I may talk to you as long 
a^l {^ease,* .witboudrnny danger of disturbing your . 
slumbers^ or'deptivmg you of an agreeable dream. 
.:.li thought myiRqif, infinitely obliged to you fw 
your Letter, thpugb i feci somei little scruples about* 
aoisweriqg one part of it, for as there are.but \ery^ 
few people in the world to.' whomu I would so un-» 
\^illingly appfear in a. ridiculous fight, 'tis very 6dd 
i' siiould acquaint yon with a fotty, Lwhich I have • 
liad prudence enough to conceatl from^alltlie world 
besides. Hawever if you can havfe any cariosity 
aiiout so insignificant a. person as I, it will give me, 
pleasiire-tegratify it, and, laugh at m^^'as inuch.as^ 
you tiiink proper, if you. will laugh by -fimr^&df. 

The spleneticvfit x>f whi)ch^cru«e]»qt[iSne^the i^sc^^ 
ifv^as occasioned by some apprehensions, that a 
person for whom I hav^ a great love was going to 
\>e married ; and as I have r^ad in a book, that 
people when they marry are dead and buried tp all 
former attachments ; I could not think of resigning 
. *^* ft friend- 



intervals of ray life, without a very se^^we uiteaai^ 

ne»84t.ibr 'to iK)»reiw *w||^ hMr^iANtte ^allr fennel, 

ifidiKetenY^ay^^ t' coMtnoh aequaiiiKafiee, iiras ^s^ 

change I HXfti^d n^t tfaoAk of wkb- any (te^ree* df 

t^pir^ '' Nowyouhave set me upen the iiistory oi. 

nrjr'o^ nonsense, ann yourself idth patience, &f 

you nntei Itear it #ut iri all its instances, 6ne eif 

which wa0,vtlmt I might haV^been freed iil a minute^ 

ft9in^tfie*p4ih udMch ttA^ gtiDUclcltess^usplcioil gate' 

itOByi if^I^hkd tojd li^r of it ; but as certain vile ob^ 

i^aiqt wkoftix I entleayouredl to pecscrade myself 

Wis avddoddlde pride, preveatadimy stsMnig her lany 

cfdestiion^iiml ^i detected the t&o^htt' of g^ttit^g 

ictformatkKi'bytatfy mor^ itidireet' m^sin^ so* unless^ 

she taxk p^metrktioifi enough to discover' my- uneasi"-^ 

nese, aiid so much good^nature as^tb deliviir iiie'frdi» 

k, I should have wrought myself inCd a *flrt»^beRef 

that the affeir was quite certain ; add ^% this firtie 

ypu" mi^t have heard of ihy being ruh wiM ihttt^'«i 

wood, and hopping about from troe to Ure^^^lik^ V 

squirrel; and feeding on nuts and acorns; • Whether 

you will laugh at, or pity me most fbr this Strange 

delicacy of friendship I cannot t^U, but as I ^have 

so honestly fcotilessed all my weakness^ I ho]|)e youf 

wUl have tibe charity to giveme your ddvice how ^W 

e^uer it, against the ^amity shodd, as iti^t 

■ ■ '*^w^' 
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A3 I im%^w you^«K fejr ibis tmeJo tise eaui^itc/, 
I eangratulato you m (Nh^ yvv atl^er^ ^okils mt. 
seiDea^ry ta make it ^grMtblie* I b^peiyd^iUfi 
peifqctly ieosibla to all the ebami3 of a^SoutbrWeai; 
wbd, wbidi surely b)ow3 &pm Paradiaeraiid beings* 
vitb it all the ^weet^ of the gar(toif;Of £dm. I^ 
shall loog to bear K>9ie accQWBt <tf '^ywr furaL 
Mwsements ; ibr my own part I amrait preaeot to* 
gaged in a very eager^ and I may add a violent 
purauit of healths ^ J get up at lour,: i^ead Stir aa 
hour, theaset forth a walkings and ndfhootvan^ 
I may pi^tcnid to he one of tbi^ best wmyc^ of Ae 
age: I had at first engaged tbxee or four: poor souls 
to theijt' sorrow in this ambulatory sdi^oie, and 'tis 
Qotto hetold the tracts of land we rambled over}, 
fcut X happen to b^ much too volatile for my suffer- 
kig lelHifW-^b avellersi who come panting and grumb- 
le c^t ;a ^Qn^der^ble distance, and labor along 
IjjieQkmtim uUfpWng up the hill <^ew//^y, till at 
If«igth they qiuite feink into tfie plough) of despan^ 
(Have you ev^jre^d " Filgrirn'? Prepress ?") I often 
divcaft;inys«lfi by proposing in the midat of my walk 
tx^ call , ^t pla^^ ^z dozen miles off, io hear the 
universal squaUJ^y Kt ujp^ Ihat I int^id to be the 
^^tb ,of thffli^;^ ,: y^rriW^ ai« ihfe desciipKiioTO that 
t^y give at our return, of the mischiefs occasioned 

by 
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by m^ unpetoou9 fapid%, ^ou^ I protest I do 
not kiiow of any harm I have done, cjt^pt pultii^ 
up n few trees by the rootSi carryingoff the sails 
of a mrindttiill, and over«>^rtting half m docen strag'* 
glkig cottager that slobd' in tny ^my. 

My isbter has desired to be excused going wilb 
&I6 aHy' ifiore) till she has learnt to Ay, and another 
of oM troop ^ent me word last night she conld net 
poSi^ibly venture, as our last walk liad absolutely 
dislocated all heivbbnes ; so I have nobody to depend 
6n now but my youngest sister, who is as strong as 
a little Welch hoise ; so she trudg^ after me widi 
great alacrity, and promise never to forsake me iL 
I should waik to the North pole. As we daily 
improve in this peripatetic way of living, I propose 
to do myself the pleasure of bi^akfasting with you 
some morning in Oxfordshire, from whence I shall 
proceed to dine with Miss Ward in London, drink 
tea with Miss Lynch in Canterbury, and dream of 
you all the same night at Deal. 

I don't* know what to say to you next, for I am 
quite weary of talking of myself, unless I enter- 
tain you with the sweetly flowing syllables of 
Kietknskiy fVilkottstiy Lctivoyiiikij '■ Sec. a set of 
Polish officers Wh6 were tfiken* by ato -English ttiari 
of ivar, and bix)ught i^l^i«)fleft herev '•• -I tiuve often 
seen them, iot th^ie^n fifad nbbbdy to>tinder$tand, 
w convelrse Vifli Iheiaheft^^Bu* toy father. '1R^^ 

quite 



language at 3lL-Sntmhit:$^f^^ 

tQtLwpe»908i,whp^iBnji^tjMj4.i^ p^^ ^x4 Pf the 

iaJEiaglisJiyivwtWPhjteMr^^ little; sa' 

80 dwbt tiip iIi^Cour?fe:S<^ite4 much to tbeecjificftr 
taw of bQtb*.i el wap.g^pg ^p say. a gr^jat jl^l more: 
to you^ :)itttJ3uok% my ^jstef^c^iqi^ in^ofld told n^^^ 
whoever I, A'as.^tijii\gpjicji ^n uome^ciful I>eUer 
to, would n^vQc k^ye patiencp tor r^d it,; ^ so X ^'^ft. 
follow her admPfltfifiQ, and jcondydp, : 5tp, , , 
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V r I.WQPE yQuar<5 sensible, ifly dear Mhs^ 
Gat^r^ tii^^ I hp.y€ t^e%du^ tiin<e tp ^onsicjer what; 
consolatory advice I c^^give you> in^ ca^ theca-- 
lamity you ;se^m so Apprehensive of shq^d h^ppen,^ 
and your uDJBftitJ)/ul friend ifcy^jB ^ipr^feqciety of u§^ 
; spinsters. 
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spinsters. I really 'know no -better expefdicnt tiian 
that you should be beforehand with her> since I 
have always absarved that <he people who set put 
upon a journey, are much les^ alffected At p&rting; 
than those who stay on in the s^me js.itu^tion ^vith^r 
jout any variety of new objects to dispel jtheir me- 
lancholy. By this meang ypu will make sure of aq 
inseparable friend, since I haye read in a book 
(David Simple by name) that a real friend is only 
to be found jn that state. If you do not )ike thi^ 
scheme, you must turn Roman catholic, and gq 
into a convent, where you may have a whole 
sisterhood of friends secluded from the rest of th^ 
avorld.. , « 

. if that project does riot jsujit yon, why then, n\y 
dear Miss Garter, we must e'en Iqw^r pur idea& of 
friendiahip lo the pitch of common life, and b$ cpqir 
tent with loving and esteeming people oon^tahtjy 
and affectionately amid pi variety . of thwarting 
liwkward circumstance's, that forbid all pps3ibi]ity 
t)f spending our lives together. Let people in $^cb 
•a situation be glad that tbey hs^ye kj^^own enough of 
^ne another to make ai^ection jiuitual, and then let 
•them resign tlie coipplete enjoyment of it, as. inr 
consistent with mich a wprld as this, and accom* 
ffiodnte themselves to thQ perverse (changes of a 

srsvytag: life, with 45 ^iJlcb calj^n^s§. cmd, pljilor 

sophy 
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iophy as those changes were perhaps meant to pert 
feet us in. 

I have not preached out my tfairly minutes yet^ 
have I ? Alas ! Alas ! does not my entering so very 
deeply and seriously into this subject, look as if I 
had been a good deal touched with it myself? One 
of my most favourite, most amiable friends has 
been married for several years, and I experience 
that the difference of circumstances make an alte-* 
ration in the ease and frequency of our seeing one 
another, which robs me of the gayest, happiest 
moments I ever enjoyed. But our affection for one 
another continues the same it ever was; and indeed 
if ever so many people instead of one had a right 
to share it witiii me, I should feel not the least 
jealousy, as I have no notion of monopolies ia 
friendship; and provided people love me with sini- 
cerity, in the moderate degree I deserve, they are 
welcome to love as many more as they please, and 
(mly fiimish me with so many more dbje^ts of 
afl%^tion. I see her happy, I see her act becom^** 
mgly in her station, we sometimes lament the disi- 
tance that it puts between us, but are upon the 
whole mighty reasonable people, and very well sar 
tisfied that every thing should be as it is. 

Well but all tliis while you have never walked 
oyer to break&st with me in your seven' ieypjm 

boots 



boots that yoti seem to havie bdrrowed out of ^e 
Fairy Tales. As for your sister I'll put a force on 
my inclinations if she comes along with you, and 
not admit her; for it would be having no spirit at 
all not to resent such an injury as she did me, in 
putting an end to your Letter when you was so weU 
inclined to prolong my entertainment Howevet* 
upon your intercession I may probably relent, if 
you promise not t6 root up any of my beloved elm^ 
in your way hither. They furnish me this hot 
summer mth such an agreeable shade, that I 
should be unpardonable to part with them so .easily, 
even for an hour spent in your company. Beneath 
their shelter I converse with a variety of authors^ 
and pass away the time in an amusing' indolence, 
beginning my day some two hours later timn you 
do, and living through tlie whole of it with a dull* 
ness of temper, ill suited to those inspiring beauties 
which summer diffuses all around. 

There ate times when even the magnificence c( 
,the sl^, the fair eittensions of a iiowery lawn, th^ 
vm^ure of the groves, the harmony of rural sounds; 
and the universal fragrance of the balmy air, strikt 
UB irith no agreeable sensations, 

** What di9tt cf tlieir sweetness those blo$sofii« beguile. 
That «ptMlQW, tbpst daisies why da they aot smile T 
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ii0itl£ng surely but the ungrateful perverseness <3ii 
one's own humour. This reflection throws human 
liappinesa in a most mortifying light If these 
most beautiful, most innocent enjoyments, are s^ 
very imperfect, so sadly unsatisfactory, where 
shall the fugitive be found? There only wliere it 
shall no longer be fugitive or uncertain. You see 
I am in a sermonizing humour, and do what I will 
J fdl into the style every moment. Adieu! I will 
no longer trust myself with the p^, &€• 
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Mrs: CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

• • • *^^ 

Deal, Juli/ 20, 1744. 

., ■ , . . . » » ^ . , 

I HOPB, my dear Miss Talbot, you will 
TkOt again think it necessary to limit yo^irself to the 
term erf thirty minutes, for really you ere not wiC 
of those orators whom I could wish eonfiiiQd!to a 
ipjepsydja* • I could with the most pleeaijo^ isttent 
tion listen to such discourses as ygur's, " frontjinorfi 
to noon, from noon till dewy eve ;'* especially when 
you preach only your own doctrine; for a^ to-David 
Simple, (tt]toagh J respect a great many of his opi- 
nions) I am somewhat inclined to be heterodox, 
... not 

S 



not that I am going to trouble you with my reasons* 
for dissenting from him, which I have at this pre*- 
sent time of writing totally forgot, but hope you 
will believe they are right good ones. 

As for your second scheme I am utterly forbid to 
think of it, from an extraordinary tenderness to the 
safety of my person, as I do not find you have 
mentioned any expedient how I should avoid break- 
ing my neck, which I believe would certainly follow 
my ever getting within side of them, for " libera io 
naqui et vissi, et morr6 sciolta/' I am something 
too volatile to live for ages " in shady cloysters 
mewed ;" a scheme very inconsistent with my prin-. 
ciples, who am so real a friend to universal liberty, 
that I make a scruple of keeping birds in a cage, 
and did but last week refuse the offer of a very mu- 
sical linnet. 

But now, dear Miss Talbot, it is time for me 
most gratefully and sincerely to thank you for the 
serious part of your Letter, which I hope will con- 
tribute to make me wiser and better: of which to 
my sorrow there is abundant need. I must how- 
ever in justice to myself tell you it was not frpmua 
contracted principle of monopolizing a person whp 
I think possesses every amiable quality, that gave 
me the uneasiness I troubled you with ; for her fa- 
vourites always become mine, and could I flatter 
myself the case would be parallel to what you de-' 

VOL. t, E scrib^ 
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scribe, I could bear H with tolerable tranquillity; 
but I am persuaded it would be quite different 
At all events, be that as it may, your advice i» 
equally good, and I shall pay a much greater re* 
gard to it, than if it was dictated by Seneca or 
Epictetus. 

I make no doubt but you have read Siris *, as I, 
have to no great purpose you will think, as I fairly 
confess I have no clear idea what one l^alf of it 
means: what I can understand of it extremely 
pleases me, but possibly its being beyond the 
reach of my comprehension is the cause that some 
parts of the book appear entirely visionary, and 
more like the glittering confusion of a lively ima* 
gination, than any regular system of distinct rea- 
soning. Pray what is your opinion of tar*water? 

As I am as perfect a Hamadryad as you can 
possibly be, I should pay the utmost deference to 
your favourite treei^. I hope by this time, the fair 
face of the creation has recovered all its charms, 
and that you are no longer insensible to the beau- 
ties of a season when every sense and every ^heart 
is joy. Where indeed below the stars shall happi- 

* By Bishop Berkeley, of whom Pope says with more than 
his usual truth of character, that he possessed " every virtue 
under heaven." This ingenious and eccentric work >va& Arst 
|)ublished in this year, 
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tiesS be found, if it flies from a mind like your^sl 
If I might venture to dispute any point with you, 
who understand every thing so much b'etter thart 
myself, I should be inclined to philosophize a little 
with you upon this melancholy reflection. Give 
fiae leave however, dear Miss Talbot, most sin- 
cerely to wish, you may very seldom, if it were? 
possible never, feel any stronger argument agaipHSt 
human happiness than such an accidental flagging 
of the spirits as an hour s enlivening conversatioDi 
or a hundred varied amusements might easily con-^ 
quer. These transient fits of oscitatioriy and inac 
tivity, are perhaps no more than a necessary re- 
laxation to the mind, and serve to quicken its fa- 
culties to a more lively sensation of returning plea* 
sure* 

I am greatly inclined to be an advocate for the 
l^ippiness of human life, and you will allow my 
opinion to be tolerably impartial, when I tell you 
that I am at this moment talking in downright' con* 

tradiction to what I feel, however luckily for 

you, the want of a frank puts an end to my specu- 
lations, fqr I believe all the philosophy I might utter 
in another sheet would not be^wortli sixpence tp 
you, so adisu! &c« 
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MisS TALBOT to Mns. CARTER. 

Cuddcsdcn, Se^pt, 7> 1744, 

At length, dear Miss Carter, I have 
broke the sleepy charm in which indolence lias kept 
itie, et me voici, mademoiselle, k votre service. 
How have you done this age, how have you amused 
yourself? what have you read, what have you writ? 
and what kind of sj^eculations have you been en- 
gaged in? 

Have you read the new Fables, writ in the manner 
of Gay, but I think more agreeably ? they are 
really very pretty. l>r. Young has now I suppose 
done with his " Night Thoughts," he has given us 
one for every night in the week. I do not know 
whether you critics and fine folks will allow them 
to be poems; but this I am certain of, that they 
are excellent in their kind, though they may be oi 
a kind peculiar to themselves* He shews us the 
Muse in her ancient dignity, when she inhabited 
temples^ and spoke an immortal language^ long be- 
fore sing-song came into being*. 

Yoa 



* With respect to Dr. Young^s poetr), Mrs. Carter, as will 

be seen, agreed with Miss Talbot.; but the E(lilt»r has heard 

Mrs. Carter say that she was much tlisappoiuted in his conver- 
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„ You ask my opinion of tajr-waterjN ais if you 
ifcnew how great a quack I am in niy neighbouF- 
iiood, I have not however ventured to try, it on my 
poor neighbours, though by what I can lea^n of i^^ 
it is very good if properly applied. 

'Tis very hard I think tlie good man, who pubr 
lished his opiuiQn of it from no other motive tlian « 
general benevolence, should be so vilely abused 
for it, as he has been by various paltry scrij^bJ^^ 
But their abuses are supportable; the thiiigrnptt© 
be borne is their spirit of panegyrising, which hae 
pursued the ashes, of Mr. Pope so unmercifully, 
that li^ould almost expect a satire from .the othef 
world to lash them for it. Seriously it is a mortir 
fying thing to see we have nobody among us. 4bai 
can, or that will write any thing tolerable to hoijpur 
the memory of such a man. 3 r 2 

There is something towards the end ^f your Lett^ 
that gives me real uneasiness, as it mentions you| 
own being in low spirits, at the very time you wa^ 
giving me excellent advice against indulging thenh 
However, I hope , we both easify ^'ecovef from the 

Kttion, It appcamd to. her light,, tnfling, and full of punt* 
The. last part of this character might hsave. been .expect«:d; 
The quaint expressions and tendency to. wit, even in. his most 
«eriou5 and affecting compositions, would naturally h?ad to 
fHyitig Bpof^ words in cheerful and easy discourse. 
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j^domy fit (which a thousand little incidents throw 
one into now and then) because we are both I 
believe very right in our theoi-y, and equally ad' 
vocates for the happiness of human life. One 
may allow it I think to be greatly an overbalance 
to its sufferings, and yet find it at the best so tri- 
fling and imperfect as not to be more attached to 
5t, than gratitiide and patience dictate, who by the 
way oblige us to a much more cheerful and con- 
tented ^enjoyment of life, than many serious writers 
are apt tb attend to. 

I do not know whether I Cver a.^ked you how 
yoii liked Madame de S^vign^'s Letters. 1 km at 
^ieseht much entertained with them. There are 
islix volumes in French, two only of which are very 
prettily translated by an ingenious man who is 
6inc^ dead; and who took them from a spurious 
S.rid imperfect edition. I wonder nobody has ever 
undertaken these, though they would require d 

good many note3, and a very elegant turn of ex- 
jJression, 

I have been talking of books all this whilie, and 
perhaps you may be more in a humour to hear of 
tiie gayetios of a horse race, which I have lately 
{laftaken with as ihuch life and giddiness as if I 
loved or cared for notliing else. Even you would 
l^ave been plfiased to see such a collection of pretty 
women as our ball-roqm was filled with: aqd as it 

7 is 
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is generally a set of neighbours who ifteet ther^^ 
and we of this county are good kind pf socjal^le 
folks, you caianot easily conceive any thing more 
lively and good-tempered. I add this that you may 
see I converse with the living as well as tli0 dead: 
and now that you may not die that saddest Qf al]i 
deaths, mourir d ennui, 1 will conclude. I forgot 
to say that the Bishop of Oxford desires you wili 
for the future enclose your letters to him, that I 
may not be cheated of my fourth side ■ , 
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Mrs, carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Ocug, 1744. 

I CAN give no very entertaining answer, 
dear Miss Talbot to your obliging enquiries after 
my proceedings, which will furnish but a dull his* 
tory, for I seldom remember to have passed my 
time so dis2tgreeably as these last two months. I 
have had vile head-aches which have confined me 
most days for some hours to such a lifeless state of 
fkineantise. as*. light have appealed suSiciently mor- 
tifying to mc, if I had not felt a more sensible pain 
from the sad apprehensions of losing one of my 

best 



H 

•bert friends by the small-pox; this with a constant 
j5u. cession of illness in our own family, has left 
me but little leisure for that variety of employments 
which amuse me agreeably enough at another tinie. 
Indeed I cannot tell when I shall be able to get into 
my former track again, for this long confinement 
has rendered me so extremely plodding and stupid, 
that I begin to fear all my gay whimsical ideas, 
now I am tolerably at ease, will dwindle into a sober 
relish for comfortable life. 1 don't know that for 
this week 1 have formed any one scheme but what 
has been entirely practicable, or said or done any 
one thing that people could either be offended or 
pleased with. It is not to be described how per- 
fectly muzzy I look, nor what a strange fondness I 
have lately acquired for dumplings. Nay, I am so 
far gone, that I much question whether instead of 
keeping my senses awake with an enlivening supper 
on green tea, I could not with very solemn satis- 
faction regale myself upon lambs mooI, or wigs 
and ale, and get very quietly to sleep by eight 
o'clock without the interruption of a single dream. 
Iti short, my dear, castle building seems to be utr 
teriy at an end, and instead of soaring in the air as 
volatile as a sky lark, I shall soon b^\ reduced to 
waddle upon earth like a fat goose: dear Miss 
Talbot, have compassion on ray deplorable case, 

and 
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ttid help me to remove this vis inertiee, which has 
laid hold on all my faculties, by the most effectual 
means in the world, a letter from you, which will 
certainly give me one of the most enlivening and 
happy sensations I am capably of receiving, and I 
hope entirely raise me from this batlios of dullness, 
and set me a flying again with so much alacrity that 
— Sublime Yeriam sidera vertice * 

Well but after all, I have forgot I must say 
something about books ; I have not seen the new 
Fables you mention, unless they are a collection of 
some which were first printed separately by one 
Mr. Grevil, and which I thought extremely pretty. 
Pour les lettres de Madame de Sevign6 elles mont 
toujours charm^es. On y trouve tout ce qu'il y a 
de poll, et de spirituel dans la langue Franj^oise; 
II me semble aussi qu 'elles donnent aussi un por^ 
trait tr^s naturel du ccBur de Tauteur, qui a vrai 
dire, k qudques ^gards vaut mieux que sa t^te^ 
sur tout quand elle parle de la religion dont elle se 
forme des idees assez ridicules. £tes vous, Ma« 
demoiselle, du sentiment de ces gens, qui sen«- 
auyent tant de cette affection outr6 qu elle t^moigne 
pour sa fiUe, ou croyez vous avec moi, que c'^t k 

♦ ** Above the crowd I then shall rise 
. And touch wiih lofty head the skies." 

Puncombc's Horace, Book I. Ode I. 

cette 
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cette seule circonstance que Ton dent la phis pjtrt 
des beautes de son esprit? C'est dommage qu'6n 
ii'ait pas conserv6 les r^ponses de Madame Grignan, 
La vivacit6 de la mfere auroit fait un contraste fort' 
agr^able avec la froideur de la fiUe. Pour la tm- 
duction de ces lettres, je crois qu^on y r^us&iroit 
fort mal. II y a un infinite de tours d'expression 
qui dependent entierement du genre de la langue 
Jrani^oise et feroit une fort mauvaise figure dans let 
aotre. 

I think I am next to proceed upon Dr. Young, 
who well deserves the beautiful encomiums you 
^ve him, I really regret there are no inore than 
seven nights in a week, instead of exclaiming as X 
heard a lady when she was told of .a .fiftli— ^ — ► 
'* What will that man never have done: complain-r 

But as greatly as I admire this book^ si^d as 
trifling as most of the criticisms on it* aj)peaf, I 
cannot help making one objection — — yThat the^ 
author has given too gloomy a picture of. life^ and 
too bad a. character of mankind, who, upon, thb 
whole^ I am much inclined to believe are 'a much 
better set of being^^ than some moralists; ^from a 
partial view, think proper to represent them. Indeed 
this melancholy turn df fliought ruiis through all of 
Dr. Younor's \^ritinc^s, but in no ^vhere *so much as 
in what he calls his ^* True Estimate of Humaa 

Life." 
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ever a splenetic imagination drew. 

I imagine you have seen the Life of Savage*, 
and Letters from Felieia to Charlotte. I am told, 
but I have not sefen it, that Mr. Warburton ha3 
wrote something against the Pleasures of Imagina- 
tion; it niust surely be a strange rage of criticism, 
that would driv6 him to quarrel ^ith one of th6 
most bfeaiitiful, and as far as I can judge, Ihe rntwi 
hnexceplionable poem in our language. What 
can he have said against it? I must not forget to 
ask you too whether you can satisfy my curiosity 
who was the author of a Vision inscribed to Mr. 
Pitt, on his translation of Virgil, which I was ei- 
tremely pleased with. 

I am very mucli obliged to the Bishop for bu 
polite attention, and hope you have armed yourself 
with patience to wade tlirough this fourth side. 
You are certainly in the right that I should have 
been pleased witli such an agreeable sight as you 
describe your ball-room, and I would have divested 
myself of all national prejudices, to make a &ir 
comparison between the pretty ladie8 Df Oxford- 
shire and those of Kent, who really make a very 
charming appearance at a Caaterbury assembly. 

• Thii was Dr. Johusou's Life of Sivsgc, tben just pub-- 
lisbiid. 
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To my great grief we are going to lose one of. our 
most celebrated beauties, Miss Bethia D'Aeth *, (I 
believe you know something of her) who is going 
entirely to leave this country, which will deprive 
me of some very happy hours in her company, and 
her of one of the most delightful situations in the 
world, which she quits with great regret. Indeed 
the softness of her temper, and the elegant turn 
of her mind and understanding, are much better 
suited to the poetical pleasures of Knolton Grove, 
than the hurrying diversions of a noisy town ; she 
always put me in mind of that line of Narcissa: — 
Soft melancholy, &c. &c. But I forget while talk- 
. jng on a subject tliat delights me, you have been 
tired an hour ago. Assure yourself, &c. &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mes. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, iVbi. 15, 1744. 

Indeed, dear Miss Carter, if you will 
persist m quoting Latin to me, I must insist upon 

* Daughter of Sir Thomas D'Aeth, of Knolton, Bart. 
She was married first to Herbert Palmer, Esq. and secondly 
to Lieut. Col. Cornan. To this lady Mrs. Carter addressed 
the poem, written in this year, which begins " Say dear Be- 
thia," &c, 

it 
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ft that you write your Letters in a larger haod; for 
as I am obliged to apply to the Bishop of Oxford 
before I can understand them, it is highly neces- 
sary they should be in some degree visible. 

To be serious, I thank you for a most agreeable 
Letter, though the beginning of it gave me a good 
deal of pain to find you had been in such a me- 
lancholy way. By this time you feel the high joy 
of ease after pain, and peace after anxiety, the 
highest indeed human nature is capable of, except 
just when it is taking a flight to the stars, upon the 
wings of some sublime speculation, and I dare say 
before this time your goose is metamorphosed into 
an eagle, and has taken very many such ethereal 
journies, while I, poor mortal, alas for me ! am 
chiefly conversant in the price of flax, and the dif- 
ferent merits of my spinsters. At least, I can fly 
no further than plain English will help me, (for as 
for French and Italian, they certainly do not raise 
one's speculations, though they vary them very 
agreeably,) but they rather serve to waft a butter- 
fly over a gay parterre, than to assist even a lark in 
ascending; however, while Mr. Pascal is extant in 
French, this censure should rather h2 confined to 
the soft Italian. 

Pour les Lettres de Madame de S^vign6, je 
trouve comme vous qu'il n'y a rien de plus agr6able 
ni de plus interessant que cette tendresse maternelle 

dont 
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Amt dmque feuiUe e&t remplie. Mais je troave 
anssi qu'cUe en faisoit trop absolunient le bonheu!' 
f^ le malheur de sa vie; que son attachement ^toit 
trop vive pour un monde augsi passager que celui 
d, que ses mopieos etoient trqp occup^s par des 
tendres souvenirs, et des regrets vains et inutiles, 
mais d^ns tout ce\k meme il y a yne beaute ini- 
iiiitable. Et ces gens si aimable et qui s'aipioient 
si parfaitement, ne trouvez vous pas que souvent 
lis passoient ensemble des heures tres d^sagr^ables, 
qu'iis avoient des humeurs et des bisarreries. Je 
ne sais, Mademoisselle, si celcl vous frappe comme 
moi, je n'y trouve rien de desavantageuse pour 
Madame de Sevigne ni sa fille; mais j y trouve p2U'- 
fakement d6peinte Timperfection de toute society 
humaine. 

If I nip on so, you will think me as gloomy as 
good Dr. Young; but let me vindicate myself by 
distinguishing between incomplete enjoyment and 
none at all, and between a reasonable and a sple-' 
zietic view of the world. If every body has a 
mixture in their character, let it be acknowledged 
that a mixture implies good as well as bad, and 
that the best practical use of such kind of reflec- 
tions is to enjoy the good cheerfully, that ono 
may make the most of it, and slight whatever 
13 disagreeable, as what is usual and to be ex- 
pected, 

: .. I envy 



1 envy yoU the pleasure of reading Antonkui vtt 
his own words; nobody ever maide more reasonable 
observations than him. I know nothing of the 
vision you mention. As for Mr. Warburtcwas ob- 
servations on that noble, that charming, that ex* 
cellent poem, I am told they were on the least 
poetical part of it , (that which concerns ridicuieX 
and chiefly on the notes even of that, which im 
thought went upon a wrong principle of Lord 
Shaftesbury's, who surely (do not be angry with 
me) had some as wrong and djmgerous^ as ever 
mingled their ill influence with a fine genius. I 
am, &c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALjBOT. 

Deal, Dec. 5, 1744., 

I PROMISE for the future^ dear Miss 
Talbot, to be very good, and not to write in any 
language which you are resolved not to under- 
stand yourself; for the thoughts of ygur shewing 
my Letters to the Bishop of Oxford has frightened 
me out of my wits, and will be an effectual re- 
straint to any display of my learning by way o£ 
quotations. However, if you had iet me gone, on 

quietly 
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quietly you MOiild soon have seen to the end of it, 
fot I have the faculty of forgetting one day what I 
read the last 

I was pleased to find you express so much re-^ 
gard for Marcus Antonirius, whom I always read 
with great delight, though I am sorry he had so 
wrong an idea of the Christian religion. I am 
now deeply engaged in an author that makes me 
half mad, Thucydides; however, I have begun 
and intend to persevere, if it is only to get over 
the difficulty of it, for the history does not give me 
half the pleasure I expected. One would think 
the man had been a heavy Lacedemonian, for 
there is really very little of the genius of a sprightly 
Athenian in it, but all seems laboured and con- 
strained. You will certainly think me mightily set 
on the happiness of puzzling myself, when I tell 
you another of my employments is the doctrine of 
quadratic equations, which, with the addition of 
much cogitabundity over the riddles in the Ladies' 
Almanack, gives me an air of very profound 
study. 

I was in hopes of making some progress in read- 
ing this winter, as I am likely to spend it where I 
do not meet with many interruptions, but I fear it 
will prove an impracticable scheme; for whatever 
inclination I may have to become more learned, I 
find I must content myself with remaining ^o- 

rant, 
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fatit, or pay very severely for all the unsucci^ssful 
efforts I make to the contrary. What a mortifying 
consideration is it to the vanity of human under-* 
standing that its operations should be so entirely 
dependant on the fickle powers of mechanism. If 
I did not believe you too wise to need any such 
lesson, I should, from sad experience, caution you 
against the fatal error people are guilty of, who 
think it possible to improve their understanding 
while they neglect the care of their health* Those 
who set out on such a mad pursuit after knowledge, 
run themselves put of breath, and are stopped in 
the midst of their career, when a sober moderate 
pace might have carried them securely to their 
point 'Tis after all very absurd to expect a watch 
should go well, when one has ruined the very 
springs on which its motion depends.- — What a wil- 
derness of metaphors am I rambling through. 

As to Madame S^vign6, it must be confessed 
her fondness was carried rather too far, but this 
excess admits of spme excuse* The natural turn 
of her temper does not seem to have met with any 
restraint from a regular education, and without 
some particular advantage it is extremely difficult 
for such very lively people to keep themselves in 
some instance or other from running mad- The 
very best dispositions of heart are no defence against 
this evil j for where the object is mnocent, and the 

VOL. I. G aftectioil 
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affection itself carries a moral appearance, a quick 
imagination is too much engaged by the first pleas* 
ing view to look any further, or consider the iii 
effects that often arise from a too great attention to 
even the best particular attachments. This viva- 
city is scarcely to be corrected, unless by a very 
early habit of thinking, an advantage which very 
few have the happiness to possess. 

I perfectly forgive you any censure on my Lord 
Shaftesbury, for one half of his works I never read, 
and the other half I have forgot; I just remember 
in general that I was greatly charmed with some 
things in the Moralist, and that in others he ap* 
peared a very sad reasoner. Have you ever seen 
a Hymn to Science, by the author of the Pleasures 
of Imagination? 

I must tell you the mortal fright we have ali 
lately been in herel One night, between nine and 
ten, a messenger came to the commanding officer 
of soldiers in this place, with advice that a consi* 
derable body of soldiers were landed at Walmer 
Castle (about a mile from Deal)t The man was 
strictl}^ examined, and there appeared no reason to 
doubt the truth of what he said. So the soldiers- 
(about 70) were drawn out, and an alarm beat ta 
call the townsmen to take their arms, which they 
did with great spirit. An express was thea dis*^ 
patdied to Q, man of war in the Downs for further 

assistance 
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idsistaticd, atid a boat was filled wkh 8ailor$ Wetl^ 
armed and ordered ashore. Never was sjuteh a 
scene of uproar and confusion; womeA and chil- 
dren squeaking through the streets, drams beating, 
bells ringing, signals flashing, and the guns from 
the ships and Deal Castle firing. Various were 
the accounts tiiat every passenger brought, that 
the French had taken Walmer Castle, knocked; 
down the village, killed and eat the inhabitants^ &:c 
&c. &c. &c. Well, it was to be our turn nexti 
and every body was in expectation every minute of 
seeing^the cannibals enter the town; when^^ after 
about two hours fright, it appeared that the alarm 
bad nothing in it. 

The ground of all ^is alarm was two idle young 
fellows, wha had got into Walmer Castle, (which, 
to the honour of several officers M'ho have standing 
salariei, is guarded by two old women,yjBmd making 
a strange nobe with their sticks, frightened th/tm j 
and their fto/vs supplied all the rest; they ran into Hm 
village, declaring the Fren^b bad got poase^on oi 
the castle, and that they bad SMa SOO (suppoff^ 
to be cows quietly grazing on a common*) Upo£| 
Ibis tbe men toolq to their armg, tb§| women ran 
away^ and the. above messenger was sient to- Deaii 
To be sure the man thought bo was doing soifiQi^ 
thing to his immortal glory by the^ mannep itt wfiipli 
t aeoi told he proclaiiPQied bb^H^lf Ihrough Deal 

a Si streets 
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streets — " I am John Redman, of Walmer, come 
to tell you the French are landed." 

For my part, I must honestly confess I never 
was so terrified in my whole lite; my fright, how- 
ever, would have been less if I could have heard 
what rav feather said about it, but he was laid hold 
of by such a number of people to comfort their 
mothers, aunts, and grannies, that I could ssarce 
get sight of him during the whole bustle. After 
this long story^ I shall cwily say adieu, &c. 



Mrss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

i, 

Cuddfesden, Jan, 6, 17^5. ' 

Many happy returns of the new year to 
you,, dear Miss Carter. I do not know how to 
vary, the phrase genteelly, but as I cannot help 
framing a thousand good wishes for you, so I 
cannot omit this op^ortdnity of expressing them to 
you.. ^. 

. And now (this terrible Bishop of Oxford, that 
you are so afraid of, not beiqg standing at my elbow, 
but alas foF us, ^ great many miles off,) I will 
Jdy your Letter open before me, and enter into con- 
versation. As ppthing keeps it up. so w^U as ^ 

. little 
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it proper to take notice of is what you say about 
Thucydides, whom, from this same conversible 
spirit, I find myself just now disposed to commend, 
though the truth is, when I heard him read thig 
summer, he did not answer my expectations ; yet 
it . must certainly be allowed, that even when his \ 
thoughts are worded by Mr. Hobbes, there is a 
closeness and correctness in them that gives one a 
very high opinion of his judgment and veracity. 
He seems to me an author of great gravity and 
weight, one that one cannot but have a great respect 
iFor, and whom it seems more creditable to commend 
than authors of less plainness and more ornament, 
I own, however, I thought of him just what you 
do, and over and above, 1 am very much offended 
with him on behalf of all the Grecian ladies, qf 
whom he does not think fit to mention one through v 
his whole history ; and indeed of all ladies in gene- 
ral, to whom he gives a very civil admonition in one 
of Pericles' speeches, to keep themselves in quiet, 
and make themselves as little talked of as possible. 
I wish you would give me a politer tian^iation of 
this passage than Hobbes has done. I got some 
gentlemen to look into the Greek, and they brought 
me a wicked note out of the old scholiast that makes 

^very thing t^n times worse/ He says, that modesty 
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U die cmiy virb^ that can belong td wt^en/ for 
tocy have ueith^ prudence, justice, nor fortitude. 

Well, in my poor opinion, who am so prudent 
4hBt I would fialn make Pericles and Thucydides 
•p^ak civilly to me, and to do them justice, have 
txyur^ enough to oppose the sentiment of this 
venerable pedant, the admonitiom has a much more 
delicate meaning, and a very just one. Gentleness 
•nd reserve are such becoming qualities, that it is 
perhaftf no tnconsiderable privilege of our sex to be 
Ifdaced amoi^st Jidr Virtue's silent irain. The 
>R^l-bred Pericles did not mean to say. Go mind 
^your spinning and hold your tongues — ^but what he 
did mean to say I will leave it to you to tell me. 

After Thucydides we read Herodotus. I was 
j^ka;^ with him beyond my expectation ; be struck 
me more as an agreeable, good-humoured, chit^ 
<^iit compankm, than a formidable author, and the 
gt^a^ felfeer ^f history. I do not know whether he 

4 

"ttrte Dot ^b^ MtMe kind &f genitrs with Ariosto, only 
4iIfe»#iflS|fW the Jifuperioirity of Greece above Italy, 
HHA df what has tioith for its fdundation to mere 
1%i6^()e. In Thucydides I had iscarce met ' wjfb 
%lfe 4i>£^lsftnce of d^roic virtue. Poor Nicias was % 
^bod 'mtt'fd man, but mcich Hke one of ne in these 
laiier i)(gd3. if om ^ifrM have been traitoported 
^mk ikU at *oaea jaokb aoeieni; Afebera^ I faDcy one 

should 
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should have been surprized to see men, women, and 
children look, move, and talk in the same kind of 
way that we do in England; 'tis the same kind of 
feel one has from reading these original authors. 
There is a kind of poetry in the imagination that 
dresses up distant times and people in a higher way 
than any reality can answer, and this is not a little 
helped out by reading the ancient histories of mo- 
dem authors, who have all writ in the same orna- 
mented way. Perhaps this observation is not a just 
one, and so I will have done with it. One word 
more about Thucydides, as his is the history of a 
civil war, in his own times, my English vanity could 
not help comparing it with my Lord Clarendon's, 
«urely he is much beyond them all. 

I run on without mercy, and do not consider that 
poor aching head of your's ; I beg you will take 
for yourself the good advice you gave me, and do 
not sacrifice your health, either to riddles, Greekf 
or mathematics, as I am determined to preserve 
tnine in spight of tent work, painting, and that 
strongest of all temptations, the poring over books 
by the fire side. I shall soon be got out of the 
reach of this temptation, for your next Letter will 
probably find me in London. In the mean time X 
advise you to lay aside all your abstruse studies, 
and read none but R. B.'s books, or the History of 
the 8e?en 'Champions, of, what I have just finished, 

Cassandn^t 
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Cassandra, Or if you had rather aspire to t}ji^ 
character of an author, pray write me some plain 
books tliat shall be just on a level with the capa-. 
city of my farmers and spinners, and weavers, and, 
teach them useful sentiments in an amusing lively 
way. Seriously I think something in this way much 
wanting, and might be pretty, I fapcy, if the author 
of Pamela would undertake it. Some of tlie Arch- 
bishop of Cambiay's Fables are of this kind *. 

When I came first into the country, I was all 
pastoral in my notions; I fancied that all shepherds 
qould play on the flute and talk eclogues. Some 
years have set me right on this head, but I still 
wish those poor people to partake something more 
of the improvements of the mind than they do. 

I am quite converted to Madame Sevigne, I do 
not know so charming a book. The Ode to Science 
I never saw. Your History of the Invasion of 
Deal by the French, in the year 1 744, is a most 
incomparable story, most admirably told. Poor 
John Redman of Walmer ! What a volume I have 
wrote, your's, &c. 

♦ This idea has since been ably realized by one of her own 
sex, in Mrs. Hannah More's " Stories for Persons of thp 
middle Rank," and her " Ballads," To lower herself to the 
level of the ignorant and uneducatccf, and employ all the 
powers of her strong and cultivated mind for the benefit of 
her fellow-creatures, regardless equally of fame and profit, 
Reserves no common praise ; but it will surely have its reward, 

Misj} 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

London, March 2, 1745. 

This town, my, dear Miss Carter, makesf 
me so perfectly idle, the very air of it is infected, 
and there is no resisting its influence ; and to this 
alone must you attribute my long silence, nor, 
should I have awoke out of my dream of indolence, 
had I not been told that Miss Peggy Carter* had 
been at my door (unfortunately while I was abroad) 
and it immediately occured to my vanity that you 
had sent her express to know whether I was dead or 
alive. Whether in the days of Mr. Bickerstaflf I 
3hould not have been reckoned among the dead, is 
I think by no means clear. I am sure one lives to 
po one purpose of a rational being all those hours 
that are spent at the modern assemblies : yet to 
tliese all conversation is sacrificed ^ friendly. visits, 
and private parties, are things gone out of the 
world; and Handel, once so crowded, plays to 
empty walls in that opera house where there used to 
be a constant atcdience as long as there were any 
dancers to be seen. Unfashionable that I am, I 

• 

* Sister to Mrs. Garter, aniL afterwards wife of the Rev. 
pr. Pennington. 
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was I own highly delighted the other night at his 
last oratorio. 'Tis called Belshazzer, the story the 
taking of Babylon by Cyrus; and the music, in 
spight of all that very bad performers could do to 
spoil it, equal to any thing I ever heard. There is 
it chorus of BabylcHiians deriding Cyrus from their 
watls^ that has the best expression of scornful 
lau^ter imaginable. Atiotlier of the Jews, where 
the namie, Jehovah, is introduced first with a mo- 
meost's Silence, and then with a full swell of music 
iso solemn, that I think it is the most striking lesson 
ttgainst common genteel swearing I ever met wifth. 

Yofu will think I am run mad, mui^ally mad, 
if I go on any longer on the subject ; but as it is 
irather mere fashionable to run mad about Mr. 
Thomson^s play, I will change my theme, and talk 
to yoo of Tancred. I want much to know how 
y<m like it, at this distance I would lay any wager 
yon do txot Kke it so well as your sister does, who 
tsertainly ^cannot be your sister, and not havie been 
%o see it long ago. Every body agrees that no play 
was ever so much improved in acting, at least not 
ance the Booths and Bettertons *. That first scene 

especiaHy, 

* No wonder, for Garrick acted Tancred, and Mrs. Ctbber, 
Siglsmonda. Sheridan performed Siifredi. The play ^'as 
brought out under the auspices of two celebrated statesmen, 
William Pitt, afterwards Earl of Chatham, and Sir George, 

after- 
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especially^ where Siffredi discovers tp Taticred wh^ 
he is, plecu9ed me almost beyond any thing I e^&r 
saw, indeed even before I saw it, that scene waft 
my favourite. But what do you think of the story, 
and what of tine style ? 

Have you seen Mr. Akenside's new Odeft ? Aef 
lire all, I believe good, but especially that againift 
Suspicion, and another upon Cheerfulness. Theil^ 
is a poem upon Sickness, that has some imi^cfe 
and descriptions in it dreadfully bold aiid £ne, and, 
that to me give quite tine promise of a genius^ 
There is a book of Dialogues upon Education that 
I fancy you will be extremely pleased with. &> 
much for books, it is but &h* I tthink to fiEiexiti0tt 
the general character of those just published tb 
ones friends at a distance; after all it is naoit 
lakely you that dwell with leisure md lim Muses^ 
should be able to inform «s tri^g kibebitants 4t 
Ihis i^Uy London of all s^h flattens, white *Odr 
Leftftei^ to y&a ^slkiojakd Ire filled wit^ tte ^ewcM; 
iiccounts ef fi^hion, aocurate descriptikm hsK Frenoh 
hoops, Venetian caps, and all such iB(ipoi4»B(t 

afterwards Lord Lyttclton ; they were both frienflfi to Thomson, 
and attended the rehearsals of the play, assisting the actors 
with their instructions. Booth and Betterton had been dead 
some years before Garrick appeared upon the stage. 

See Daviet's Life of Garrick^ i& which the date is wrong* ^ 

matters, 
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matters, that jnight enable you to sliine away in 
the very tip top of the fasnion, at church or at the 
ball. . , 

The, first part of the time I was in town, some- 
how or other I led a grave home lite, and had nothing 
to say to.amuse ; the last fortnight or three weeks, 
I have .racketed about, like other people, and then 
I was as much put to it for time as I had been 
before for matter. At last I have got over all diffi- 
cullies, and here is a tedious long Letter that will 
make you bless your stars that you have not re- 
ceived more of the same sort. That you may not 
be discouraged from writing to me again, I will 
promise you that the next shall be in every respect 
better. It shall come within a due time after I have 
received your's, it shall be as facetious as the books 
of conundrums, it shall be filled with news or 
politics, or whatever you will give me a hint that 
you have a mindjjo-hear, and shall only resemble 
this in tjje^ast line, which assures my dear Miss 
Cartef in every one with equal truth how much I 
91I), &c. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, April 26, 1745* 

I BY no means, my dear Miss Talbot/ 
admit your being asleep as a sufficient reason fof 
my being mortified by your silence ; your dreamt 
would have more charms forme, than manyotfcer 
peoples waking thoughts ; but you don't lov^ 
speeches, so I must have done. 

You ask me my opinion of Tancred : I had 
rather you had told me your's, as a sure guide to 
form my judgment by, which would have prevented 
my delivering any blundering opinion of my own. 
I have really so much pleasure in the beauties of 
Mr. Thomson's writings, and so great a veneration 
for the morality of them, that it hurts me to find 
any faults ; but yet I cannot help thinking that all 
the characters in this play (except Osmond's) are 
unnatural and inconsistent. Was there ever an in- 
stance of a man of common sense, who from a 
sincere thoughtful love of virtue, could so shocks 
ingly break through all its plainest and most im^ 
portant obligations ? Is Tancred's behaviour, how- 
ever the poet itiay endeavour to account for it, con- 
sistent with a very quick temper, a nice sense of 
honour, or a heart violently in love? On the con- 
trary. 
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trary, is not one extremely surprized to find Si- 
gismunda with all that softness and dejection so 
hastily resolve to marry Osmond? However, in 
spite of all the$e objections, I am extremely charmed 
with several parts of the play. The description of 
the King of Sicily's death, not to mention a hun- 
dred other things, is extremely beautiful, and the 
conclusion a most excellent lesson. 

I have read one book on Sickness, and am en- 
tifd:y of your opinion about it, I could not help 
wishing however, that in the place of Chrysostom 
tGul Jerome, the author had mentioned Dp. Clarke 
w seme other moderns, who I cannot help thinking 
do much more honour to the Christian religioii, an4 
were mtich better preachers than the venerable de- 
daimers of more early ages. You tell me nothing 
of the Epistle to Curio, was not you greatly pleased 
Vfiik it ? I have not seen the Odes nor the Dialogues 
oa Education, a subject which I should be glad to 
find better and more fully treated on than' I have 
yet meit with. But I am afraid the most excellent 
instructions that could be given on this head would 
be but of little use, as there are so few people wbo 
have courage enough so far to get over the preju* 
dic^ of custom, the false maxims of the worlds 
and their own affections, as to follow them. 

But to return from this digression to books and 
authors, I must tell you the celebrated Mr. Paul 

White- 



'^Vbitehead has been at Dei^ \Fith a fomify where, t. 
often visit ; it was my &te to be once iu liis com- 
pany, much against my will, for having oatural^ 
as sti'OQg an antipathy to a wit, as some- people 
have to a cat, I at first fairly run away to avoid 
it ; however, I was dragged in at last, and con- 
demned by my pervei'ae fortune, to liear part of s 
satyre ready for the press *. Considered as poetry 
and wit it had some extremely fine strokes, but the 
vile practice of exalting some characters and abusing 
- others, without any color of truth or justice, has 
sometliing so shocking in it, that the finest genius 
in the woild cannot, I think, take from the horror, 
and I had much ado to sit with any kind of patience 
to hear it out ; surely there is nothing more pro-" 
vokii^ than to see fine talents thus abused, and 
wretchedly misapplied. 

I congratulate you on the extreme pleasure you - 
taJse ta painting, in which I am persuaded you must 
excel. I kave lately taken great pains to acquire 
some little notion ot this delightful art, but with 
such wr^ched success that I begin to lose all 
courage. I never hfMl any kind of instruction but 
from two ortiiree books, as utterly unintelligil^e to 
ne as if toy were writ in the Calmuck langinige. 
Ift ^ort I have nothing to assist me, but industry 

* ^ HwoQi^ a&t^m^" puUi^edsi>«B.Bftec,ia.tfaiiyou. 
£ anct 
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tod a strong inclination, for genius I have tione^ 
and I want mightily to know whether one can make 
any progress without it, not that I expect you, 
dear Miss Talbot, to inform me, for it is a cir- 
cumstance of which you can have no idea. It 
would be a great pleasure to me to hear sometimes 
what work you are engaged in, and what sort of 
painting you are most fond of. I am, &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, June 18, 1745. 

You must know, dear Miss Carter, I 
began a long Letter to you three weeks ago ; but 
probably you do know it, for I imagine some fairy 
conveyed it to Deal, unsealed, and unfinishedy 
thinking it long enough without the additions I in- 
tended, the certain fact is, that it is vanished and 
gone out of my drawer, however I will attempt 
another in its stead, and if it does not meet with 
the same fate, the date of it will inform you that 
your next must be directed to Oxfordshire. Foy 
the last fortnight .or somewhat more, I have inha-» 
bited such poetical shades, that if I had had tlie 
least genius for description, I ought above all thirigs^ 

ta 

8 
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to have writ to ytu from thence. To be sure yoii 
must 6ften have heard Mr. Wright talk in high 
strains of .Wrest Gardens *, and if you were ac- 
quainted with the possessor of them I should not 
need many words to persuade you how hajjpy I 
was there. While people are in a state of enchant- 
ment they are not used to be good for mucli, and 
therefore you will not wonder if I indulged piyself ia 
perfect idleness, and left all my correspondents to 
amuse themselves, witti their own speculations, per- 
fectly uninterrupted by any line from me* 

23eing now returned to my quiet home, where I 
am probably fixed for s&ven months tocome^ it is 
time to pay some court to those upon whose Letters 
J must chiefly depend for amusement in the dead 
time of the year. At present every bird is a com*- 
panion, every field a gay place; but summer^ alasT 
has wings, and these gay fields will be as bleak 
before I leave them, as they were when I last 

parted from them One would think I was 

desiring you not to write to me again till you did it 
to wish me a merry Christmas, but upon my word 
it is the mere love of talking, and nothing else that 

• Wrest, in Bedfordshire, for many ages the seat of the 
noble and venerable family of Grey. It now belongs to Atnabcl^ 
Baroness Lucas, great grandaugbter to liet^ry, Duke of Kent^ 
the last male hdr •f that branch of tbc family. 

VOL. I. H ' Jhas 
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Jias hqrried me into this strange' digression upon 
summer and winter, so pray do not mistake me — - 
I think it is a maxim of true philosophy, that 
jwe should not root out our natural inctinations, bi^t 
xmly try to improve tliem to the best purposes. 
Since I have this fit of talking upon me, I will 
ie'en harangue upon painting and drawing, which 
you in great humility desired me to dp ; what a 
<legree of humility that is of your's, to imagine I 
tJaR give you ai^y informettion about it, you would 
quickly perceive, if any of my capital drawings 
were small eoaugh* to go Into a Letter, for indeed 
they make so poOr a figure, that I nev^r see any of 
them bting up but it puts me out of humour. I 
learn of a good master, but am much too impd* 
tient, and too volatile to give half the time and ap- 
plication that are necessary to make any thing to- 
lerable, yet 1 undertake lar^ pictures, like an: in- 
conskieapate goose as I am,- and then haVe the mor- 
tification to leave them unfinished. This is actually 
my case with a fine holy family of Carlo Maratti'i^ 
which I- beg^ last winter (and tw« or three other 
pictures: at thesamie time) in crayons, and whicdii 
must now want the perfecting touches till February 
or March. At the same time I had undertaken to 
learn perspective of Mr. Wright. I hope, from a^ 
these things I shal^ in.time liMurii digcreljiQii at li?^ 

and 
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find not to be thiis pefp^tuatty aiming de prendre li 
lune aveic les dents. ' ?: ' 

Well now for what you ati^k me about drawing'^ 
If you would be a good painter, drawing in bladfc 
liid white must be your princifial attention for some 
ye&rs t and in drawing yoii must attend not so muck 
to the finishing and shading as to the exactness and 
spirit of the outline. For this you must copy froiA 
the best prints of the best mastersj and the simpler 
the figures you begin with the better. Raphael's 
bible is my passion at present, but £[xr that you 
must consult your own taste, since nobody ever 
does adravving well that they are not pleased w|th^ 
Only beware of French and Dutch painters, and 
begin with figures rather than landscapes, and 
rather do nothing at all, than any thing from a bad 
original. A pen and ink or Indian ink is much 
preferable to a bad pencil. Goupy made me begin 
witha pai and ink, because as those faults cannot 
Jt>e easily effaced it naturally makes one more carefuU 
When I speak against copying landscapes from 
I^ints, ' I don't mean to say any thing of taking 
sketches firom nature, which is a different art and a 
very pretty one to be sure. 

My own greatest amusement in painting, is doing 

flowers from the life in water colours, there is al- 

^ky's^ some elegance in these imitations of nature, 

. and originals of this sort have a spirit very different 

; • H 8 from 

r 
/ 

V. 
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£roin any copy one could make from a painted ^met 
piece: besides it is a great improvement to one 
both in drawing and colouring, and has no ditficulty 
or tediousness *. • 

Thanks for your recommending me I'Eloge de la 
jFolie; some time ago, I met with it at Wrest, and 
was highly diverted both with the book, and Holben's 
cuts, which are surely excellent in their kind, and 
furnbhed us many a laugh. Adieu ! &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Julif 52^, 1745. 

It is your own fault, dear Miss Carter, 
if you are surprized with a second. Letter before 
my last is answered, though I owri I deserve it; 
tut I think you so naturally kind, that I begin to 
lear it is illness, and not malice or indolence that 
has kept you silent so long; or perhaps as the 
subject of my Letter was painting, you intend to 
answer it in hieroglyphic, and stay to delineate and 
colour a page or two of ingenious rebuses,— Oir who 

* The editor is tn possession of several pieces of tlifs kind, 
done by Miss Talbot, with great spirit and elegance. He h^ 

also a landskip in water colours by her, which is much adnured* 

. ' . - ' - ... 

knows 
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knows after all, but the French may have triade a 
descent and run away with you to supply their want 
©fa Madame Dacier ; well then you will be a still 
more amusing correspondent than ever, therefore 
pray do not drop me, but let me know what is the 
state (rf bel esprit at Paris, I am sure we have very 
little of it in England. Not a new book has shewed 
its head this century ; but the comfort is, old ones 
will bear reading over very often, and in truth I 
think there is full as much pleasure in reading a very 
excellent book the fifth or sixth time, as if one had 
it fresh from the press. One's curiosity is too eager 
and hasty at first, but afterwards one is at leisure 
to dwell upon the beauties; one has a general idea 
of the whole, and can stop at what particular part 
one pleases. Nay one has a joy of a peculiar kind, 
in life one is unwilling to part with an agreeable 
moment because one knows it will never come again, 

" Reltnitlcss time no mortal power 
Can stop, or stay his flying speed, 
Swifter than thought he runs, he flies, 
The present hour for ever dies." 

but in books one can almost do this, and by turning 
back to a fine passage recall the pleasure of the first 
moment when one will. 

I am experiencing this in Milton and Dante. 
Indeed the last, as it is but my second time of 

reading 
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reading him, I am by no meana mistress of yet ; 
I can see amazing strokes of beauty in several 
passages, but the whole I have as yet no compre- 
hension of. If you are fond 6f drawing plans^ I 
wish you would send me a sketch of his Seven 
Circles of Inferno. For our family book we are 
reading Dion Cassius translated from Xipbilia* j 
it is surely a great pity we have no better transla. 
tions of most of the Greek historians ; we lately 
read one of Arrian's life of Alexander, which wask 
full of faults, and yet with all that disadvantage aa 
admirable book, but few clever people will deigtt- 
tj euiploy themselves in making translations, and 
if they would favour the world with makmg origi- 
nals one would never complain of them; but to bev 
absolutely idle is not at all allowable, and yet so isr 
most part of the world at present. Our armies 
are idle abroad, bur young people are idle at the> 
universities, our presses are idle for want of idle 
books to employ them, and I out of mere idleness 
am tresspassing on your time, which it is possible 
you might employ just as idly without this Letter 
as with it, so I will make no apologies, but only 
add, &c. 

♦ That is, from Xiphilin's abridgment of him. 



Mrs. 
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Mrs. Cx\RTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Aug, 1, 1745. 

I WISH I had been so lucky, dear Miss 
Talbot, as to be acquainted with some such sprightly 
intelligence as you mention, that might have con^ 
veyed your Letter to me, aiid saved me a great 
deal of impatience ; for alas, I did not discover, 
wen by an impulse, that you intended me any such- 
favour ; but remember the Letter is absolutely mine, 
and to be restored to me should it ever again find, 
its way into the drawer, though *tis to be feared it 
stands but a very bad chance, unless the sylph who 
stole it cannot read. 

I am set down to write to you at Canterbury, for 
the very reason you would not write to me in Bed- 
fordshire, viz, that I am extremely happy, and 'tis 
no doubt of vast importance to you to know it. 
Whatever poetical shades or enchanting company 
yon might meet with, you would not feel more plea^* 
sure than I do in a place, and set of acquaintance, 
where I always spend the most agreeable hours of 
my life. I have been for two months the gayest of 
all mortals without any assistance from public di^ 
versions; though I am surrounded by plays and 
assemblies, I have not seen one. For the punish*' 

ment 
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ment of my iniquities I was once drawn in at 

a , what shall I call it ? a drum, * a rout, a 

tacket, a hurricane, an uproar, a something, in 
Bhort, that was the utter confusion of all sense and 
meaning, where every charm in conversation was 
drove away by that foe to human society whist ; in 
a word, where I was kept up muzzing and half dead 
with sleep and vexation till one in the morning, and 
from that time made a resolution, in whatever com- 
pany I met a pick of cards, to fiyjrom it asjram 
the face of a serpent, I have often borne such a 
situation with better temper among people I was 
more indifferent to, but it was beyond ail mortal 
sufferance to see such a change in those whom I 
knew to be capable of the most enlivening enter- 
tainment ; for they positively looked as stupid as 
dormice, and whenever they did speak, it w^s in a 
language utterly unintelligible. If you have not so 
great an aversion to cards as I have, 'tis impossible 
for you to comprehend the force of my calamity. 

I should have been extremely obliged to you if 
you had executed your intention of sending me a 
drawing; whether it had been well or ill done I 
should neither have known or cared, as its greatest 
value to me would have been that it came from 
vou. I am much obliged for the instructions you 
50 kindly sent me about drawing, tl^iough I fear 
they w.ii be of little use, as I am in reality, what 
- I believe 
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I believe you only to be in description, too volatile 
and impatient to apply myself long enough to any 
one thing to make any tolerable plroficiency in It, 
My present reigning scheme is music. Having for 
Borne tiK^ past made a composition of noises be 
tween the hissing of a snake and the lowing of a 
cow, upon a German flute, I am bow set down to 
a spinnet, which unfortunately stood in my way» 
and before I can play three bars in one tune, am 
trying at a dozen, by which means I shall never 
iinbh any. 1 have often lamented this restless 
dissipation of thought that still sends me rambling 
after some new pursuit ; but as all n)y endeavours 
to prevent it are ineffectual, I content myself with 
thinking it is a superficial world one lives in, and 
superficial understandings suit it best ; so \ivt la 
bagatelle. 111 e'en trifle on and be contented. 

You need not have made any apology for your 
digressions on summer and winter, for nobody thinks 
or feels more about Summer and winter than I dc. 
Tis not to be told how I have enjoyed this fair 
season of roses and jessamines and flowering limes, 
though not without some sorrowful reflections on 
my folly for coming to Canterbury dt a time when 
I might be extremely happy without it, and think 
of i^tuming to spend a long winter listening to the 
mindo aad waves at Deal. 

I have 
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I have heard nothing from Mr. Wright for time 
immemorial, so belike he may be taking a trip to 
the moon. Adieu. I am in a violent hurry (not 
to go aft^ him but) to dress fw a horse-race and an 
assembly. This Letter has been begun a month, it 
is time therefore I siiould say, &c. 
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Mes. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Aug. 3, 1745, 
DEAR Miss TAL30T, 

Notwithstanding all the shame and 
confusiop I felt at reading your Letter, it gave me 
so much pleasure that I can hardly repent of my 
unjustifiable behaviour that occasioned it. I believe 
before this you have had proof that I am neither 
dead, nor run away with by the French, though how 
60on the last may happen I know not, for never do 
I rememjber any time when there was so much ap* 
pearance of it 

I perfectly agree with you in the pleasure there 
id in reading an excellent book the fifth or sixth 
time. It is a great consolation to me to fiad you 
are not a perfect mistres3 of Dante, for I V^s 
greatly mortified in looking over it last summer to 

perceive 
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p^rcdve it ao much h^ond my comprebeiision) 
whereas I now think it very maxyellousj I could 
make out a single line. I have just begun a book 
which no doubt you have loog since read. Dr. 
Rutherfoi'th's Essay on Virtue. I am very well 
pleased with his notions as far as I have read and 
can understand them, but there seems to be such 
an obscurity in his language that I am often puzzled 
to make out the construction^ I hope my intelliects 
will clear up a little as I get better acquainted 
with his style. As to Xiphilin, I never saw nor 
heard of such a name^ though I honpur the look of 
it extremely as it seems to be Greek *. 

After all the instances I have already given, I 
must tell you that pour surcroit d'i^orance I have 
received a Letter from Mr. Wright, 6f which I do 
not imderstand a word To excuse my own dull* 
ness, I am apt to believe tlie poor mans head is 
turned, as he seems to insinuate he has lately fallen 
in love, which, as I have read in several books, is 
very apt to turn people's heads. Be this as it will, 
I know not what to make of his Letter, only that; 
upon the whole, it was charitably intended for my 
reformation ; but this I need in so many inftances 

* Modem Greek, which accounts for Mrs. Carter's ignor- 
ance of the name* See a short account of him in the Bing* 
Diet. 

that 
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that *tis impossible to find <nit what folks mean 
when they talk in general. I have wifote to him in 
great haste for an exact catalogue of my errors, 
and have borrowed a larum against it comes, that 
it may wake me every morn at five o'clock, that I 
may endeavour to amend them. 

I am half dead with the head-ach, and cannot 
make up the sum of my nonsense in prose, so you 
shall have it ready wrote in verse. Dr. Walwyn, 
to whom this house belongs, talks of cutting down 
a set of trees that form a very pretty romantic gloomy 
because they prevent the ripening of the fruit, 
which has been a source of great affliction to Miss 
Hall and me; and to please her what I have en<* 
closed was wrote *. I must not conclude without 
•teUitig you, what seems very strange, that in every 
other respect, saving the article of cutting down 
trees, the Doctor is as worthy a man as I know. 
J am, &c. 

• Sec the poem, p. 389, quarto edition. The trees however 
were not spared. 
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J Miw TAUBOTto Mt^s. carter. 

Cuddesfleny Sept. ^, 17^S. 

, ■ .'■-..'- . ' ' . 

, D£AR MJSSi CARTEI^y 

hwr : ips^id pwple wait ; thfere ^re Let- 
ters wbieh I haVe owed Idnger tban this, but none 
^that I^hjavie sp nmchiinclinittiion to aaswer asypur's^ 
and ivby:^hpi;ld pporjnqlination be always crossed 
iind si^ubbed? In op^ny an ing^tance it mu$t, and 
«eiiist is unanswerable, but for once I.amdeterqfiined 
to fpUow its dictates. I hop? . Pr. Walwyn will 
not take^p the same resolution, and follow his 
own inclinations against advice so elegantly given; 
X 9\,vf\ quite interei^t^ in tbe.fate pf your fayourite 
Irees, bvit f^^imot find in . niy h^art to fee jejprry 
they werei threfktened. Alasi if they hadjnot |^?en 
in^dan^ef^, I should ciever have known they had 
been inijbek^^ I haye no great idea of the charm 
there is . in the wprd property, except when I am 
trembling for some shady elms that are the property 
pf a neighboiiring squire. I u^ed really to thigk 
that jt was. very gpod of my indghboui's to talice all 
the pains of cultivating their lands to make me a 
flourishing prospect^ and never had any notion that 
a loei^dpw. would look n bit the , greener for my 
being able to call it my own* But when the saor^ 

i legioui^ 



l^ous axea come abroad, I wish I could call the 
whole country mine. 

How extp^mely kind it was ctf yoti M begin a 
Correspondence that gives me so much pleasure ; 
but what a pity it is now we are so much better 
acquainted, that we can never meet The best 
cdmfbrt uhder tiiat mi^fortun^ i$^ that we both like 
the places we are in, and can ima^tie one attoth^ 
very happy, yon amid th^ gaieties- of Cantef bury, 
and I in the dolce ozia of Cuddesd^. How* 
ever, if fortune should ever bring us botR to Londott 
at the same time, I should think myself highly 
obligfed to her, and shouM flatter myself with the 
hopes of some agreeable afternoons more rationally 
spent than at a drum. And so, poor soul, you 
have no getiiiis for a drum— but you have for a 
hoirse-rac^, ' it' se6ms, end in ifeivoui^ of that I fdr- 
give you. Do ilioft ask' me vl^hether I have Ian 
aversion to cards ^. As the busmess of life and 
the bane of conversation I have, but in all misted 
xrompany I reverence them; and there is ariothet 
sort of company where I really love them, and 
that is among a good-humoured setoff peojf>le ihiX 
^re merry without Toeing cohversible.^ I 'am k 
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♦ Later in life, however, Mrs. Carter herself was a conVert 
t^ carcby and played whisl in the ^veaing, in a quiet- aad^faii^ 
4ssaU way, witti grett iatia&on»n« . : 

I strange 
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stmlxg&soFl (rf'morta^ but there h no tmusemeni, 
no empl^^yment, ho w^y of life, that ha& not eharihs 
^r mo at one time qr other. ' I have a great nbtion 
that half one's business in this worW^ is to tnafce 
the best of every thing, and keep one's self in con-^ 
stant gppd-humour, I love society exJtiemely^ &am 
the fine folks in town, down to the dirty children 
in a village school, or day-labourers with their 
hooks and scythes. I love solitude to Cxce^s^-^I love 
walking because it i^ cheerful, and sitting still at 
home because it is safe and quiet. In short, one 
mfiay fitid i^irie ri^asoUj good or hdxli for liking; 
evei'y tWng that is thrown in onfe's M*ay; ' -f ^nf ^lire 
I should like -your performance in mu^'-6F^aftl 
tilings, for I have fatn ear jiifit suited to sudi^ harmorly 
as you describe, and couldj (excuse' my* 4'anityyac- 
compcaty yoW' iute or harpsicKtiixl'ifim'ihy Voifci^, 
which ip iaiigi»g is soipethfeg btet^ee^n^ tHe hocfthig 
of an <^l and the chlrjmig of* a< crickfel?, Witfi ' now 
and th^» a note ctf^ Ihte peac6^8. V ^ • 

Adieu. Aa a speciHsen ^ m^ i^lette^, I sentd 
yo«^an>se, which y^a may seel 'have taken no 
gt'eat pains altout, and yet quiteasmtPch asl'eJvelr 
^^ Ihope^is will find^yoti at^Cat^terbur^'^be- 
€au3e I fancy a Mltle idleness and' gaietV isr niuch 
bi*ierlbr your head-aches' lil€to to6 miifeh retirtein^t 
«i^ ^onsttftit i^dy. Pi'ay take eare tuf ^x>iiv?^, 
for I have promised to intri^uce -yoit to some dtemr 
. ^ friends 
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fnmi$ of mine if ever we meet in London, and if 

Tl^e bell, very luckily for you, rings for 

churchy and I cannot finish my sentence or; add any 
More than I am. Sec &c. 



M^s. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, 5t!p^ 50, 1745. 

I AM very much obliged to you, my dear 
Mis^ Ts^bot, for your very pretty rose; it has, I 
assure you, bloomed, and made a very beautiful 
appearance in the desart I have been travelling 
over; in the midft of my perplexities I have stopt 
to look ^nd admire it I am still mwe obliged to 
you fpr ypur Letters, as th^y a^e the best . guides 1 
could m^etvnth to bringme into a right path, if I 
have grace enough to follow their directions, which 
I hope I shaU, 'thoq^ at ; present, such is the 
presjent state of ^things, I must visit you in sack- 
cloth ajid ashes, as the habiit bes^t suited to the now 
disposition of my mind; Indeed one woiild not 
imagine it, from the lively colours, in which I appear 
to every body else; but this is an uneasy rfstratnt} 
and. I must presume upon your good-oatum, and 
the confession you have som^imes made jne of 

being 



113 

hieing in the same dolorous way, to indulge myself 
for one half hour in throwing it off. To look gay 
when one is really unhappy ia a difficult piece of 
dissimulation ; however, it is a duty society has a 
right to demand, and may be rendered practicable 
when one thinks it a virtue. Nothing else surely 
can do it. Why you should not enjoy the benefit 
of this virtue as well as other folks, I cannot tell, 
unless it be tliat I have a higher opinion of you 
than of any body else, and therefore chuse to ap- 
pear before you without any disguise. 

I do aot know I i^s ever so perfectly out of 
humour with the world, and all in it, as I am at 
present; a very unpleasant reverse of my usual 
error in liking it perhaps better than it deserves. 
Every thing now looks joyless and uncomfortable. 
There is neither light in the sun, nor verdure in 
the fields, nor cheerfulness in any human face. I 
am sick of people of sense because they can act 
likQ fools> and of fools because they cannot talk 
like people of sense, and of myself for being so 
absurd as to trouble my l^ead about th?m. There 
is a strange kind of magic in some circumstances 
that can thus alter the whole face of things. A 
jittle while ago I was mightily disposed to be pleased 
with all I met with, and now, from the ^ame prin* 
ciple, I am pleased with nothing. Tis surely a 
fatal error to give one's se)f up to certain enchant- 

VOL. I. X ments 
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misnti that Iea9 the mind info fairy regions of 
dreams arid shadows, where ft is amui^ed ahd fixed 
oh imaginary forrts 6f happiness and perifectidn, 
which vanish with tlie fiddb causfe thkt ga^ theitt 
bein^, and one is left i'ri the friidst df k i^itcl pfeh 
plexefd soKtude, astonished, and utterly at *a loss 
wha!t i*oad to take, or where to meet with any dbnjedt 
to divert it ' 

I certainly oiight to be ashamed to think frbih 
Ihi^ description, niy dear Miss Talbot, trhat k 
figure I must appear to you. 1 really am ashattwifl 
but n6t sorr)', as I-firid ft begins to do trife i great 
deal of good : the picture I have beeri drawing cff 
myself is so defornied and ^ombr^that it quite 
shocks tne. Surely cbnversing with you has* k 
wonderful power of harmonising rtiy thcrtfglits, far 
Ifind myself getting int6 good tamper atp^ce; nte 
voici done p^ssablem^nt gai, le mbiide se repenplc*, 
'et tout'va aissez bien/ I'll e'en put on my Venetieth 
ca]), stick a great sim-flower in Yny Bosdfn, look 
very fine, laugh, and be as 1vell pleased ^itV^eOpfe 
and tilings as I used to be. 

^ ' Doyoii knOw any thing about a schetfie'f€)r aifbi*ary 
By one Mr. TanCourt? An odd locking ktad of m'aii 
called here this 'morning, and a'servant brdught'tWe 
word thefe was an undertake!^ wanted' to' spfeak to 
me: noAv as^in the midst df ah thy sdrrdwa 1 did 
not remember 1 had -given ahy'orders for' a^ coffin, 
. . j . ' • ^''the 
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the thing soirtewhat smote me, but I'w$i.s soflTn u^i-^ 
deceived, and found the ^^n h^d only an innocent- 
design of flattering nie; out of a guiaearVvhich however 
I had fortitude enough to resist. I do not at all 
comprehend the schenie, but be tells me ytm approve 
it; and if you do, 'tis teil to one whether I do with- 
stand. 

I am still ^t Canterbury, and do apt know posi- 
tively when I shall Iqave it. You certainly think 
I make visits in tjie true patriarchal way, and so- 
journ with folks for seven years. 1 am half mad 
to know the conclusion of a sentence in your last 
Letter; it was very cru(?l of you to leave, me puzz- 
ling myself witii a.carry witphet. I have a hundred 
more things to say but am called to go out, so must 
say adieu! &c. 



• 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Because you are in low spirit^, dear 

Miss Carter, and I am not in very high ones, I 

• thmk I can scarce do a better thing than to write 

to yoy. X have felt a great deal of what you 

j;^pr§ss ; .fU3 Durfi^, §ays, " J'ai p,a9s6 par ce detour 

ik, et je sais bien de quel pied on y mf^rgjijie/' upc^ 

1 2 the 
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9 ... 

the destruction of my cloud built castles and their, 
airy inhabitants, I have fancied myself as you do, 
left in a dreary solitude, and said with Anthony, 

** My torch is out, and the world lies before me, 
jLike a black desart at the approach of night.'' 

But with the help of some experience, much re- 
flection, a little common sense, and a few plain 
books, I am grown in a happier stat^ of mind, 
and I think much better suited to this world. As 
well might we expect 

Perpetual sunshiiwi and unclouded skies, 
As man for ever temperate, just, and wisie. 

I don't know whether you ever met the Sermons 
of the Archbishop of Cambrai*. I took up a 
volume lately, and was charmed witli some senti- 
ments upon friendsbip, indeed 1 never read any 
thing that pleased me more than those sentences, 
though the book itself has many strange things in 
it, and to be sure no book of a papist upon religion 
can be without innumerable absurdities. But sure 
there never was a niore amiable turn of mind than . 
this Hian!s; I will quote two or three sentences, 

• Probably the amiable and virtuous Fepelon; though in 
' the list of his works in the Biographical Dictionary no Sermons 
are mentioned. - ....... 

though 
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though one spoils things strangely by disjointing 
them. ^ 

^^ Quand nous aimons les hommes hors de Dieu^ 
nous les aimons poiir nous mfemes — si ce n est pas 
I'argent, 1^ favour que nous y cherchons, c est la 
gloire de les aimer sans interdt, c est le gout c est 
la confiance, c'est le plaisir, d'fitre aim6 par deis 
gens de merite, qui flatte ndtre amour propre — ^ 

" Quel est done le moien d'aimer ses amis ? 
c'est de les aimer dans Tordre de Dieu — c'est 
d'aimer en eux ce qu'il y dmis, et de supporter 
pour Tamour de lui la privation de ce qu'il n'y met 
pas — L'amour propre, impatient, delicat, jaloux, se 
defie sans cesse de soi, et de son ami, il se lasse, 
il se d^goute, il trouve par tout de mecomptes: il 
voudroit toujours le parfait, et jamais il ne le trouve 
' — Celui qui n'attend la perfection d'aucune cr6ature 
n'fest jamais m6compt6 en rien. II aime Dieu, et 
ses dons en chaque creature suivant le d^gr6-de 
bont6 de chacun, II aime moins ce qui est moins 
bon, il aime mieux ce qui est meilleur, il aime 
tout, par ce qu'il n'y a pen qui n'ait quelque petit 
bien, qui est le don de Dieu, et que les plus m^- 
chans tandis qu'ils sont encore en cette vie peuvent 
toujours devenir bons.'* 

But I will have done with my quotations, for 
this is just like coming to see you, and giving up 
the whole conversation to some third person, for 

which 
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which I cbrifes^- 1 hkve not taciturnity enough, li 
it then really any thing new to you, that people of 
isense should afct with prudence? I do not pity you for 
having experienced this truth, because the homeliest 
truth" is better 'ivorth having than the most blooming 
ierror ; and I believe tiiose live happiest who take 
tli'e world as'the^ find it, and see it as it is, than 
those who m^ke a fine fairy world of their own all 
of Dresden china,* and peopled with sylphs. There 
Is such 'a mixture of folly and infirmity in the best 
and wi3est of the human race, that we should be 
much i^Ore thankful for the good we meet with, 
than disappointed at the bad. . But the misfortune 
is, that instead 6f submitting patiently to the infir- 
mities and faults of huinan nature, we are apt to * 
lay all the blame upon particular people* 

Do not think however, that I am at aH inclined 
to that wretched set of writers who try to represent 
human nature as utterly base and contemptible; 
on the contrary, I have the bighestnotions of those 
noble im'provements il is Very capa'ble of, only I 
sec strongly its great fatlibilrty, and that perfection 
in any kind is not to be lookddTdr here. Ih youth 
we are apt to form t6o beautiful ideas ; every thing 
in this world, even the highest merit we (^ati intet 
with in It, dedcn^es to be trc^^tcd^vith sbifn^ ttesree 
of ihdirference. Inhere is a moderation to be otf- 
gerved even m our jiistest sentmients, our t^nderest 

attachments 
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^.Haehmeuts. ^nd most laudable pxirsmits. EiU our 
miads, most ^v^4^t!y ^4^ ^9^ a state of medio- 
crity, ^re strarigiely apt to run into extremes. You 
will nie^t with a thousand people who have no 
aotiofi of any mtermedi3.te step bpt ween .. imagining 
^11 exqellence in a character, and an absolute aja- 
nihilatiop of it upon the first fault, lliis occ^jsioni^ 
perpetijially what I think gives the most painful 
feeling, ^h^ sjtr^nge contradictory way in which 
charadters of remarkable pjeople are bandied about 

Some copimend 4^ddisQn fqr his learning, his gtyle, 
hd^ ^jnpral ch^ractipr: anotJier refers you to Mr.^Pope'^ 
^ttfcus fqj: his vanity, his pride, and self-love: 
.y^ry well, 3\(r. Addis^pn had hum^n frailties, and 
n^ had Mr. Ptope, Ipuf why are not they compatible 
wrth gr^t and real virtues in both ; .. why may not 
jve .adp^ife jth^m, and many mpre chajr^-Ct^rs of 
flfipich gi^^-tpr npixtur^, as amiable, wd excellent 
men, without any indigng^tion at them fpr npt being 
auijels ! 

^ I have run into this long dissertation upon, hu- 
man nature, to induce you I believe to be recon- 
ciled to soii^e l^uman frailties of my o^n s you must 
know I am easily caught with a plausible story, 
love civil speeches to my heart, and run myself 
into pjerpetual scrapes and perplexities-for want of 
fortitude, which you exerted very Pfcxperly^ in re- 

fusing 
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fusing poor Mr. Fancourt's, wild scheme. While 
he was talking it over to me, I wa^ unhappily too 
civil to find out the absurdity of it, (for I believe 
it is but a silly one, though I know two or three 
sensible people who have subscribed.) I did not 
indeed promise to subscribe, but I gave him hopes 
that if it was generally approved of I would — In 
short that disagreeable word NO, can never find 
its way out of my mouth, without so many cir- 
cumlocutions that it is often mistaken for yes. 

I have left no room for the subject one's heart 
and head is most full of at present, hut talking it 
over and over serves to very little other purpose 
than to make one quite giddy ; we are in the hands 
of Providence, and though we are bad enough our- 
selves, our cause is the noblest in the world. If 
you have any news on your coast pray send it me, 
God forbid you should have any from France ; I 
wish from my soul you was further removed from 
thfe sea side. Your's, &c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury,. iVcv. 5, 1745. 

Txs not to be told, dear Miss Talbot, 
what twitches and convulsions of mind I have felt 

every 
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etcry tiihe that I have recollected how long yoijr 
Letter has lain unanswered. I really have been 
hurried out of life with returning innumerable visits 
made to Mrs. Hall in changing houses, my head 
has been turned round like a whirligig, and 
is filled with nothing but bits, and ends, and frag- 
ments, hurled round in such quick rotation that 
I cannot lay hold on any one. Well, now I hope 
to have one half hour to myself, for all the world 
are going to see the Latin play, and I for an odd 
superstitious reason stay at home. And now I 
am talking about Latin plays, I want prodigiously 
to know whether you admire Terence. I cannot 
for the life of me find that merit in him which most 
people do, et sauf la reverence due aux anciens, 
I think Colley Gibber a much more moral and 
entertaining writer. I should not dare to utter 
this opinion in the precincts of the King's school, 
for fear of being thought to have ni Dieu, ni foi, 
ni loi, but I trust you with the depravity of my 
taste in hopes you will use some arguments in 
favour of Terence to set me right. 

Well, I am returned to finish my visit to you, 
which was interrupted last night by my being called 
away to go to the assembly, where I was highly 
entertained with two partners. The first indeed 
had no great variety in him, for he was a most 
complete piece of solemn dullness. I believe he 

liked 



iyj;e4 oae.worf?? $han I did him, for with great 
<>tMna|)o§^re b?. walked off and left me to shift for my- 
^f ,withQu^ ipigiiifyiflg his intentions : I believe he 
ipei^t tP^leepin anotlier room, forlheardagre^itspoFr 
feg. To (compensate for thi& profound wisdom, my 
good fortune next provided me with a prodigious 
itfit, who made extempore rhimes on every man, 
woBoao, chair, and candlestick in the room. He 
^vas one of the oddest . fellows I ever saw, with a 
ftrang^ ki»d of a foolish cunning look, ai>d in all . 
bis gestures extremely like a piery^ot. I am told 
he really has it great deal of wit, 'tis however cer- 
tain be so far condescended to my capacity, a^ to 
talk nothing but nonsense, and I amply rep^ his 
civility by being as ncoiseDsical a^ he, so we par^ 
m^\ very high notions of each others uod^r&tw^d- 
ing. 

I have a great respect for the Arohbisi^op of 
Canabrai, but I was very angry with him for taking 
up so much of your Letter. Your own obser- 
vations on the same subject are capable of doing 
me a great deal mor^^ good, as I believe you uodcr- 
Rtand it much better. I could r>ever fi^d any 
great conviction in the arguments of thpse retired 
writers, who shut themselves up in a study, where 
they live in a state of perfect apathy, and fran^ 
'fine eloquent directions to cure people of vexatious 
jwhich ithey themselves neyerielt. , Nxithing. but con- 
versing 
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versing with the world can give the very beet uiu 
derstandings propv'^r notions of it, or supply them 
with proper and aSfecling arguments to give thost 
notions to others, Ypur observations on the judg« 
ments we ought to form of others are perfectly na* 
tural, ^nd I entirely agree to them. I am pretty 
well cured of the fit of extravagance I was in wheat 
I wrote ksty and I take att imaginable care not to 
relapse ; we certainly ought to be particularly «aii» 
jtious not to let disappointments get the better of 
that habitual cahmiess of mindy which I believe to 
be one of the most essential parts of religion. 

I can send you no news from the coast to be de- 
^erided on. Some accounts there are of transports 
and men of war «rt; Dunkiric, others that the Frendb 
we to 1^^ in open boats some dark night, to escape 
the observation of the fleet. There is certainly 
much to be dreaded, but one runs the hazai^d of 
being laughed at in this county, for even supposing 
an invasion possible ; there is such a security in 
evdry body one meets with here, as is surprizing. 

I am still at Canterbury, I wonder Mrs. and 
Miss Hall are not tired of me, but that is thefr 
ftfFair, and not mtine, for I am veiy happy. 
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Mfts. CARTER to Mrss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Dec. 5, 1745. 

■ ■ . « 

I MUST give you a little account, my 
dear Miss Talbot, of our great topic of conversa- 
tion here, though possibly you know more about it 
than I do. 

Two gentlemen and a messenger came in post 
chaises to Deal on Thursday; they went first on 
board the Admiral, and then all the other ships in 
the Downs, where the prisoners of note were dis- 
j^ersed. They returned on shore about eight at 
night, and in two hours dispatched back the mes- 
senger to Lbridoh. On Friday they went on board 

the Acjniiral again, in whose ship was Mr. Rad- 

« 

diffe and his pretended son. On Saturday they 
went to Dover Gas tie to look over the seamen of 
.the Soleil, about forty in number. All this time a 
remarkable secrecy and mysteriousness were car- 
ried, on. On Sunday arrived two horse guards, 
ind demanded billets for fourteen more just coming. 
Soon after came a coach ^nd six with two gentle- 
men in it, and the miessenger. An express came 
in Sunday night at nine, and immediately another 
was returned to fetch more guards, and fourteen 
more came on Monday* All this apparatus and 

affected 
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affected reserve made oiit suspicions greatly, in- 
crease/ that young Radicliffewas the young Pre- 
tender. It blew hard yesterday, but boats at last 
went off, and with some hazard brought seven of 
the prisoners ashore: they were received by the 
soldiers under arms, and as it was past nine o'clock, 
it was agreed to keep them at Deal all night. The 
person suspected seems not above twenty years old, 
has fair hair, inclining to'yellow, is fkir and ruddy, 
short waisted, long chinned, six foot high, and 
appears dejected. 

Thus far my account from Deal. The prisoners 
went through Canterbury this morning; I wa^ in 
the room with them, . and saw them^ very particu- 
larly. The young man who calls himself Mr. Rad- 
cliffe came first into the room, and looked with an 
air of authot'ity upon the rest, and, without taking 
any notice of his pretended father, placed himself 
immediately by the fire; he looked extremely de- 
jected, is fair, and has the look of a Polander ; he 
is very taU, and looks extremely awkward and 
boyish in his make. His whole person was as 
unlike as it was possible to Mr. Radcliffe's. One 
of the other prisoners called himself Captain Mac- 
donald, and has the most effronterie I ever saw in a 
countenance, and looks moreover as if he could eat 
up men, women, and diildren. 

The 



The mob made a great htJzzairig for Unig Getit'gig^ 
biat no insult was offered the prisoner. The Post:i0 
going out; I b&ve been in a Juurry all day wjlihtbii^ 
uproar, so must finish, &c. 



> 



Mms TALBOT -ro Mas. GARTER. , 

I 

Cuddesd^n, Dec. 11, 1^45. 

The day after P had i?eceived your last 
Letter, dear Miss Carter, J sat down inall h^e 
df gratitude to thank .you. for it, but' about that 
time reports of the rebels being in full march to- 
wards London, put me into such a panic, and filled 
one with such terrible ideas, that I had not strength 
to go on. At present by the Duke's* surprizing 
diligence they seem utterly disappointed of their 
aim, and by the last accounts appear wearied, irre- 
solute, and cast down. If it ibe so, poor unhappy 
^ople, ^ one need not be i in any immediate jalacm 
abbut them, but indeed^atthat tipie I apprehended 
c^rery feiqg - from their desperation. .And a bold 
push has sometimes been^so terribly succes^Cdl^ that 

♦ The Duke.of Xumberlaod. . .. .. . .. 

one 



bne ktie^v not what tnight be the consequences' ST 
their approaching *Lc(itdon. I find upon this occa^ 
^ichi people there have shewn and exerted a most 
fexcellerit spirit, and though irtiefy had ^H possible 
tautioh,'had very Mlfe fear. If theTi^etich ^onH 
^attempt any thihg at this titne, that 'English ispirft 
\votild "surtely be redoifbled. May you nevefr s^ 
"^ny of them in your part of the island but as pti- 
%onei'S; I km tnuch obliged to you for the descrip- 
tion bi those you saw lately: nobody at London as 
y^t Kays any thing about them, but surely therfe 
seefm^ great appearance of that poor young man 
^ing what he was suspected. 

tVkS there not something vastly awkxvard and 
jyarrtfal in this visit? As it must be grievous to them 
to be looked at in such a way^ so I dare say, as 
\nach as your curiosity was gratified, it gave you 
bottle uneasiness for their sakes, since the momeitt 
an enemy is in our power, resentment and indigna- 
tion end at bnce. Only indeed th^ gentle Captain 
Mstcddnald seemed to inspire you with no sort df 
compassidn. 

Wtien I thank you for your last Letter, I must 
^Ot 'forget to say how much obliged I was by the 
one that came before, which gave me twice the 
diversioh that 'the ball did you, since I was as 
highly pleased with your silent partner, as I w^as 
lit'ith y6ur talkative one. In this country place we 
* meet 



meet tvith nothing but mere simplicity, i^hich ha^ 
BOthing burlesque in it, so that unless it be by some 
^uch sketch as tliose inimitable ones of your's, my 
face is scarce ever discomposed into a laugh from 
one week s end to another. I say this as an excuse 
for my writing insipid Letters. I can only send 
you over and over again the praises of tranquillity 
and leisure, and indeed we have peculiar reasont 
to expatiate on that herCj for I believe there is 
scarce a spot in the whole kingdom so absolutely 
quiet and unmolested at this, time. No drums 
alarm our woods, our farmers pursue their harm- 
less labour without interruption, our herds graze 
as yet untainted by sickness, and all around us 
looks as if the island was in a perfect state of 
peace and tranquillity. 

I hope you read all the pamphlets that come out 
now with indefatigable industry. If not, at least 
let me recommend the Occasional Writer, (in an- 
swer to the second Declaration) for I have been 
exceedingly pleased with it. I have been much in- 
terested now too in the History of the Revolution 
in Tindall's Continuation of Rapin, and tbe subse- 
quent affairs of Ireland, which are something vastly 
striking at this juncture. 

Pear Miss Carter, adieu ! I am not in a humour 
to day for writing a long Letter, without making it 
very dull, but I am determined I will wait no 

longer 
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longer befdre X ^nd you tbis^ that I may entitbi. 
myself to an answer, and assure fyou tJImt I am 
ivith the greatest sincerity, &c. 
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Mrs. carter to MiSs TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Dec.ii,17^i' 

"... . ! . . . ' 

If you are not, dear Miss Talbot, as so^ 
licitous about news at this time as I am, you will 
think me very impertinent to trouble you so-often 
on that subject. Bui I am strongly persuaded you 
must have a great deal of curiosity, and therefore 
I cannot deny myself the pleasure of informing you 
what passes in our part of tHe world. 

I must tell you of the gallant expedition of the 
Dover privateers; while they were engaging the 
transports, a French privateer of ten carriage guns 
came from Calais to defend and assist the man of 
war. Captain Grosvenor, in the York, engaged 
it, and after three or four broadsides took it; th6 
Captain, lieutenant, and sfeveral of the men were 
tilled. The other two privateers were then obliged 
to depart in order to secure their prizes, and Cap- 
tain Grosvenor was then left alone to €ope with 
the French man of war. He foUght desperately 

vojL. I. K for 
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tot several lioiirs, at li^ngth the FrdtiCii- ship fairly 
ikn aVa}^ havi'nj^ had enough of it, atid the York 
got safe into Dover harboul' yesterday, very niucli 
mauled: it is only astonishing she was not taken^ 
a^-Capt G. had lent fifty of- his men to the priva- 
teers, and had sixty French prisoners on board. Ke 
is a brave man ; very much wounded, but it is hoped 
not mof tally. 

In* one of the transports that were taken; there 
were 100 barrels of gunpowder and twelve field- 
pieced: the$e otir brave privateers could not bring 
off, so they took out the men and blew the vessel 
up. Ar6 you not excessively tired m ith this long 
fletau? But I ought to have asked you tliat ques- 
^oil half an hour ago, only I was unvvilling to in- 
terrupt n>y interesting story. To be sure yoti 
must think by liiy talking so much al^out privateers, 
that I have a share in half a dozen at least. But 
really and truly I am quite disinterested in the 
affair. I used fo look on these vessels formerly 
with great horror and detestation, as instruments of 
jprivate rapine and pluiider, without any national 
benefit; biit since they have been taken into th6 
service of government, and behaved so ^ell, (for 
tliey fought most bravely,) I am determined to da 
them justice by talking you half dead witli the re- 
cital of theu^ exploits* 

We 
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r ^^T^e^ai^e-eveFjf^day inexgeetatioiiof the tteaclp 
laading^ Dungeness* is tlie place siisjM^ed' fon 
timr d€>9cent Admiral YeFi^on has several time*, 
attempted to sail there friHu the I)awii3^ but tbe^ 
wind is dh^eetly against bim an4* ftir for, them* IC 
It^iey should land at I>ungeness> they must come^ta 
London by Lymne Hill, which b very steeg; wdt 
judicious people say a very slender force, apd spmeir 
eomion planted cm tt)e top of it,; would be abl^ fa 
obstruct' theii^ march. Hut whether a great or less^ 
force be nei2essary, 'tis all onerto us, wbo.hs^vq ab- 
solutely non^, Thej country is perfectly, defqwer 
less, not so much as the milida raised, and in thi^ 
place a week agp I believe there could not bq 
found a dozen nujsquets that could iire a;bi^Uet% 
The most active person here has been Sir G. Qxjen^t 
denf, who has taken unwearied paiQ5; tp persufid^ 
the people to be upon their guard* %Witb much 
(Ufficulty, about six weeksr ago> he pi^ocured 9i ge^ 
neral meeting, in hopes of carrying a. subscrlptioi^ 
but this was over-ruled, and it was agi^eed to rai^ 
the militia; however, tbe.militi|i is not. raised, nor 
has there been any appearance of defence till last 

• VVlicn the Editor published the " Memoirs of Mrs* 
Calrter," her Letters upon this subject^ owing to the multitutje 
gf them which he had to look over, escaped his notice. 

f Whyse seat at DoaA \Ya6 ten miles from Dcah 

K a Sunday, 
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Sunday. Adm*. Vernon on Friday wrote a Lettef 
to Mr. Nlfc^pis, Governor of Deal Castle, or in his 
absence, to the Mayor of Deal, with an account 
that &e embarkation was ready, and that Lowen- 
dahl, &c. were going from Dunkirk to Boulogne, 
and advised the Mayor to alarm the peopl^, and 
put them upon their guard. The Mayor of Deal, 
being a peaceable quiet man, took no great notice 
of the matter. A person* at Deal accidentally 
^aw it, and procured a copy, which was immedi- 
ately sent to Sir G. Oxenden, and Sir Narborougb 
D'Aeth, two of our Deputy Lieutenants, and the 
f ery next morning it appeared in the Canterbury 
newspaper, and with it an invitation from tiie De- 
puty Lieutenants for the people to arm themselves, 
and meet the next day at Swinfield Minnis, a 
common not far from Dungeaess. Considering the 
shortness of the warning, their appearance was 
much better than could be expected. The smiths, 
&c. worked all night to get up arms. I believe 
about 3 or 400 horsemen went from Canterbury, 
and Capt. Palmer f, who was extremely active in 
- the 

* This person was her father, the Rev. Dr. Carter, Minister 
of Deal Chapel. 

t Adjoining to Swinfield Minnis is an estate, then belonging 
to Capt. Palmer, called "St. John's, where it is believed thai 
King John resigned his crown to the Pope's Nuncio. St. 
* *• John's 



the business, headed them, and several other gen- 
tlemen of the town went with them, ^jfhe whole 
body at Swinfield was upwards of 2000, and many 
more are expected at r tlie next meedngw The 
jcommon people shew a great deal of alacrity and 
spirit, and' if there is titne to discipline them a Httle, 
I "trirst-^ihey will fight very well. . 

I could be much diverted to see how the Mayor 
of Deal must be surprized to see a Letter, which 
he had kept so snug, appear where it ought to 
appear, in a public newspaper. How this affair 
came about is a^ absolute secret to him, and every 
one else, es;cept those concerned in it I had a 
Letter last night from Deal, with an account that 
the Folkston^ mjtn of war had drove fourteen 
French transports and three men of war ashore on 
the French coast. My news and my paper are at 
an end, and indeed it is high time I should sub* 
scribe myself, &c. 

John's was a preceptory of the celebrated knights of that 
name. The old house is still remainingy and is now the pro* 
perty of Sir Egerton Brydges, K^ I. of D^nton*CuurC. 
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Min TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesdeiij Dec. 30, X745. 

I DO not Tcnow whether I should think of 

ivtitftig to you jiist now, dear^ Miss Carter, because 

• 

''everything I can write from such a place must be 

"• Vastly insipid to you at this time; but ypur seem* 

*ing to 'doubt whether I had any genius for such 

^fte\<^sas yt)u sent me', gives me' an irresistible reason 

^ortaklng' the first leisure moment to' thank y(Ju 

"land^ to clear myself. 'Your Letters I ^m always 

gldd to receive, biit am now quite impatient for 

^them ; and yet after all, I do most heartily wish to 

'teceiye no 'more, or that the next may begin with 

complaints of having nothing to say, I live in as 

much fear of those abominable Prench as you can 

^ do, fori hear they look upon tliis. expedition into 

-iEnglaBdiasa 'crusade, and jare-&et upon it witli^all 

the eagerness of Hbigotry. - - . 

I have too much English spirit to believe that if 
we gire tolerably true to ourselves, and do not by 
any increase of wickedness alienate the care of Pro* 
vidence, which even now has in sp many instances 
seemed kindjy watchful over us, I cannot believe 
that io -the end these triflers shall overcome so brave 

6 mi 
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jind hojiest a rpeople, or triumph pver so just a 
cause * ; but I greatly apprehend the miseries which, 
their very attempt niu3t cause, though ever so un- 
successful. 

I rejoice in the spirit that has at length so justly 
exerted itself in your important part oi* the Island. 
Success and honour attend all that are brave and 
ioyal amongst us ! 

As fqr poor Scotland, its distressaa at this time 
jnust ,be beyond imagination, and I do not foresee 
what stop is likely to be put to it. The loyal party 
there \yill, I fear, suffer mo3t severely now for the 
disappointment those rebels have met with here. 
In the mean time, what becomes of the l)\ike be- 
fore Carlisle, one. cannot but be anxious to know: 
and all this while, without any thing considerab^ie 
being done, pi;ir tropj)s are worn out and harrasse(J, 
.people's money ajnd , spirits exhausting very fast, 
,and I am full Qf fears that pur patience, prudence, 
courage, and all our gpod dispps^tions, will be worn 
out before it comes to any decisive trial 

I hope I form a^ false; judgment from w^at.I have 
^experienced in myself at - chess. 1 ican ma^e. the 

^ How applicable to the present times are these just and 
pious reflections I When we5ee the event uf all this boastiiig 
of our enemies above sixty .^eajp #gQ, s^rjely we oug\^ nbtjo 
despair,, but rather rely more firmly on that gracious Provi« 
dence^ which has so ofteu protected ui« 

ten 
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jien or twenty first moves very tolerably, but before 
the end of the game I am always too much tired 
to preserve itiy caution, and leave every thing un- 
guarded. 

• If you see Mr. Wright, pray give my compli- 
ments to him. I hope it will scarce be a month 
before I see him myself in town. The word qom: 
• plirpent puts me in mind of those I ought to send 
you peculiar to this season. May its next revolu- 
tion find us all happier and more at ease than it 

does now. 

\ -- • •• 

Have so\\ heard the story thpre is in London, 
thjat there. is> among the prisoners you saw, a Mac- 
donald (not the one VQU mention with so much 
terror) who has been supposed the young concealed 
Pretender, and answers the description given of 
him much better than young RadclifFe, but proves 
to be a lady, a mistress of RadcljfFe'§, who would 
not suffer liim to come without her. I do not 
vouch the truth of thi^, but thought it worth tran- 
scribing. 

Adieu! J hope you will not haye one of your 

bad' head-aches when this comes to vou; but for 

; fea^ yoi| should, it will be hut charity to sj^arc j;ouy 

eyes, and conclude with the brief assurance of vo^ 

being, dear Miss Carter, &c. 



Mrs^ 
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■ Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

.1 

Cantcrbi^ry, J(^n. 6, 174S- 
pEA}l MI3S TALBQT, 

I AM always glad of any pretenqe to 
write to you, though I have no liews to acqudnt 
you with but what you wo\ild not perhaps give a 
straw to he?ir, viz. that Admiral Vernon came to 
Canterbury on Saturday. He was at the cathedral 
pn Sunday, and the body of the church was crowded 
with spectators. The deposition of this gentleman 
is matter of universal discontent in our part of 
the world. I do not understand these things, so 
cannot tell whether I am discontented or not, as 
I am always willing to suppose our governors 
act right \ but I am very sorry to see so general a 
(displeasure and- gloominess in the faces of all 
people. The Admiral's orders for quitting w^ere — 
As you desired to be discharged from your post 
jou have leave to resign. — Whereas he poisiitively 
denies having testified any such desire. This came 
from himself to a gentleman here, and probably 
you know it all better than I do, but I w^as willing 
|;o retail all my knowledge. 

I have 
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I have tery dolorous Letters from my sister at 
Deal about the French embarkation, &c. &c. but I 
am somewhat encouraged by Mr. Knowles's account 
of the matter. How is one to decide on such 
contradictory relations ? I am quite weary of con- 
jecturing any thing about it, so leave the whole 
affair to Providence, and make myself quite easy. 
We have melancholy accounts from Dover about 
the distemper among the cattle. This place, thank 
God, is still healthy. One of the contractors for 
tjie navy at D^l had the villainy to send an in- 
rfected ox on board a man of w.ar. It w as disco- 
. vered, and sent on shore for the dogs, and, shock- 
ing to say, a cow that was grazing whepe it was 
bung up ci9.ught .the disteinper and died, but hap- 
^|)ily it went no further. If this was npt the best 
^ge, in the world for people who deserve to be hung, 
this fellow would meet w^ith a most severe punislv- 
^ii^ent 

I delivered yo^r compliments to Mr. Wright^ 
when Miss Hall and I went to wait on Mr. Cowper. 
MissTownsend draws ^ost charmingly, Jbetjtpr than 
Jtlr. Wright ; but there is a ,Miss Mordant, who, 
for a study of two or three days, has made a inost 
$urpriz,ing progress, ,at which I ^m half ,wad. .She 
shewed us a little landscape .w:ith so ^xi^qh, good- 
nature, that I forgive her ^n ^^ffront, ,>vhich, in the 

gaiety 
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:gaiety of good spirits, she gave us Keiilfeh folks, 
by calling us, at a Canterbury asseoibly, creatures, 
and other such derogatory titles, which fine ladies 
are so bountiful in the .disposal of. However, she 
is very pretty, and one cannot help being pleased 
with lier. I must now wish you all possible happi- 
ness, &c* 



Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

Cuddesdep, Jflw. 13, 1745. 

I AM a very bad Correspondent, my dear 
^Miss Carter, and shall soon be a worse, for tl^s 
day se'nnight I go to that idle place London, where, 
after the long solitude of this paisible haineduy I 
propose to spend four months in incessant talking, 
and all the variety of agreeable company I can 
hook myself into, without writing, or reading, or 
any of those kind of things. Nevertheless I shall 
always be glad to hear from Canterbury, though to 
be sure you nqiisses in country town*, as the chai*- 
rmante personne you mention says,^ are but strange 
unlicked kind of creatures, when one looks down 
upon you from the beau mofide. Poor souls !' hciw 
I shall despise yoii a foi'tnight behfce ! At present 

(for 
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(for fine ladies should always be in extremes) I 
despise you as a town lady, who can amuse your^ 
self with the gaieties of Canterbury, while I in a 
purer air am in all the heroics of pastoral, and 
wonder how any body can live in a place, where 

. vile houses of brick and stone hinder the sight of 
that pure azure sky, and those glittering scenes of 
frost which at present I am in high raptures about. 
Seriously, I never saw any thing so beautiful as the 
landscape. round us was this morning. A frozen 
fog had covered all our trees with the purest white 
you ever saw, at the same timie that every thing 
was quite distinct. Our tall elms looked as if they 
had been covered with a profusion of bloom; and 
the sui> shining out in all his glory p a serene 
blue sky, looked as gay as ever it did of a May 
morning. 

I will not believe that those bright auspicious 
beams shine as delightfully on the French invaders, 
and hope strongly by this time your fears and 
panics are all over. I am infinitely obliged to you 

; for your Letter, and would have thanked you with- 
out waiting for a second, if I had not been a good 
4eal engaged in winding up my bottoms here just ^t 
going aw^y. I have a million of things to do every 
moment I st^y. Books to send out, pieces of work 
to finish; a vast reformation to make in the spinning 
iBanufactory, provisions to make for all the (^^ts 

aii^ 
8 



and birds left behittd us, and an infihitude more o( 
the same importance. Adieu, therefore ; I am too 
much affairee^to write you a long Letter, but busy 
or idle, am always equally, &c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Feb. 22, 1746. 

I SHOULD long before this, my dear Miss 
Talbot, have acknowledged the obligation every 
Letter from you lays me under, if I had not been 
prevented by a very melancholy occasion, which 
cast such' a gloom over my thoughts, and filled me 
with so many sad apprehensions, that I could not 
apply myself to any thing. Though, I thank God, 
I have reason to be much easier than I was, I have 
not yet recovered my spirits ; however, I will defer 
writing no longer, a circumstance for which you 
are little obliged to me, as it arises entirely from 
my strong desire of hearing from you. For after 
all, how can I either say any thing that will pleaso 
you or myself from the dull confinement of a 
chambei* ? 1 congratulate you on the happy flut- 
tering kind of life which by your own account you 
4ire by this time en^ged in : I cm perfectly con- 
: . — ceivQ 



ildve the joy of talking with a thoosadicl people one 
half of the day, for I positively will not believe 
but you spend the other half very quietly and de- 
cently in the sober conversation of books; if noty 
with all your gaiety, I heartily pity you. For my 
own interest, however, I hope this epistle will find 
you in the giddy part of your existence, for if you 
are then, what you tell me you are, a fine lady, it 
may have 1^ good luok to pasa for a very enter- 
taining piece ; for I have observed Jim ladies are 
very fond of calling things by such names as no- 
Body else would know them by. A pretty flutterer 
of this , species — —and thereupon I was going to 
fell you a mighty silly story, but seeing it h a 
mighty silly one, I may as well let it alone,^ for it 
is ten to one whether it may divert you, though it 
did me. 

t should have wrote' to day time enough to give 
you an aceouAt of the prizes that were brought 
into the Dovrns last night; but toy Letter would 
not have reached you till Monday, and by that 
time you may be better acquainted with the parti- 
culars than I. Three hundred of the common sol* 
dicrs w^e brought ai^ore thi^ evening, and were 
ftiighty gay, and called the Spectators then- oountry 
people: 'tis an odd thing tliat folks shouid seem 
fond of claiming a relation that wiU serve to hang 
them. They are lodged just beside us, and mike a 

horrible 
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horiible noise, and' are so trbuBrcsoAie tliiaft tHrf 
Soldiers have been obliged to ffre in ariiong theitt: 
I heartily wish they were safe in Daver CastW. 



IVfiss TALBOT to Mrs. GARTElt. 

Brompton, JfayS, 1745. 

You may with great appearance ot reason, 
dear Miss Carter, accuse me o^ iinpardonabl6 
neglect in leaving yotir Letter so many months 
unanswered, but did you kno\V hoW I have piassed 
tliose heavy months, and how possible it is that 1 
may b6 some weeks longer without any opportunity 
of finishing this Letter, you would be convinced 
that those charitable allowances, which good-natureid 
people make to their friends when their conduct 
seems most unaccountable, ar6 as just as they are 
kind. 

— ^It is not for the ceremony of making all these 
apologies befoi;e I said any thing else, that I omitted 
sending you our great and joyful news * by ffie 
first post, which would but have been common 
gratitude in return for all the Kentish ihtelligehce 

* The victory of Callodcn gained on the l6ih of April,. 17^6* 

you 
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you sent me when our fears were at the highest j 
but I really had not an opportunity that day — in* 
deed I have none but such broken minutes, that if 
I aim at writing you a long Letter it will be all 
patch-work ; however a Letter you shall have, for' 
I am told you are still in bad spirits, and out of 
conceit with the world, so before you go and shut 
yourself up in a cell, I ^m resolved to bring the 
ideas of the world into your mind once more, by a 
history of the charming, giddy, racketing winter I 
told you in my last I intended to pass- Ycu may 
be sure it is nothing but mere gaiety and amuse- 
ment that has filled my time, and turned my head ; 
1 could not find leisure to write to you, no not so 
much as to enquire the meaning of one part of 
your Letter, which gave me great uneasitiess, where 
you mentioned some distress you had been in, and 
which was not yet over, without explaining what it 
was* Mr. Wright tells me it was your sisler's 
illness, I hope she is now perfectly well agairf, 
though i fear you have not yet recovered your 

» 

spirits- — — O yes, but to be sure you have, foi' 
since writing the last sentence, I ifiave received a 
Letter'* from you, dear Miss Carter, that is aii 
evident proof of your seeing the world, arid every 
thing in it, witlx the gayest view irbaginable. None 

* Which Letter is lost 

but 
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\mt a poetical* liveliness of faacy coukt hftye caressed 
tip arty thing so perfectly iiisighificilnt and insipid as 
1 am> iri all those good and ornamental qualities 
you complimented me with; but, to say- the ttuth, 
your Letter fktIeUr as it was, put me into good 
fauiiidurj and I feel biyself infinitely obliged to you. 
It is very true that ia the beginning (rf the winter, 
before I had entered iiito any of its gaietiBs^ I had 
a slow fever which lasted a long while^ frequently 
confining me to my bdd for days, and rendering 
me unfit for any thing but sittitig in lin easy chair, 
aiid purring over some plain serious books. Just 
as I was recovering Mrs. * Seeker was taken darm-^ 
ingly illj dnd upod her account we Iqft toivn, she is 
growing better though slowly, and I hope in about 
a fortnight we shall get into tlie coimtry j 

Our intermediate state is living at Bromptoii, 
from whence we go every day tb dine in LdftdQii ; 
by which means w6 have neither the gaie^, nor 
company of the one, nor the IdsUre and retirement 
of thie otherj however^ this soft of life is by no 
means an unagreedble one^ though rather too 
hurrying; There is nb enumerating thfe thousarid 
little trifliag interruptions that one is liable tOj and 
iivhich heartily vex me : but it is best not to be vexed 

* The Bishop df Oxford's wife. She was sister to Dr, 
^en'son^ Bishop of Gloster. She did not die till 174S. 

you I. L at 
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at any thing one cannot help, we should rather en« 
deavour to &ee tlicm in the pleasantest point of view. 
Our constant morning airings which engross a grelt 
deal of my tim^, have at least given me more en- 
joyment of the spring than I have had for many 
yearS) and I think it particularly l>eantiful in a 
country so well cultivated, and which is all kid oiit 
into 'gardens, as it is about London. Our lodgings 
ae exttemely pretty, and situated in the midst of 
a large garden, where I have 'sometimes flattered 
myself that I heard the nightingale; however, when 
«he does not please to sing, tlie cuckoo and tlic 
-thrush do as well. ' 

Your first l-etter (for though it is so long ago, I 
^ave, not like Sir Charles Easy, put snuff into it 
and worn it out,) enquires after new books. There 
is one of Critical Observations on Shakespeare by 
Mr.' Upton, that I believe you would think worth 
reading. Dodsley's Museum has one or two pretty 
Essays in it, though I tliought he setiout but in- 
differently. If I have sieen* any thing else I hare 
not time to recollect it/ as I am determined this 
Lettei' siiall go by to day's Post, and is not much 
intended- for a catalogue of books, as for an assur- 
ance that I am, &c. 
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Mrs. Carter to Miss TALBOT; 

I 

Deal, Alai/ 30, 174(j; 

I AM always particularly glad tci j)ay my 
tfomplimertts to you, my dear Miss Talbot^ whett 
you^te quietly settled iri the country, pritlcipally 
bedaus^ I have then the favor of hearing from yOil 
oftencr, and nioreover because my Letters appear 
to mudh ^eater advantage to yoii, than amidst the 
huiTy of universal business at Loridoii, where iit 
the Crowd of othdr nonseiisical things they can 
claim no particular distihction. But ilow jroii are 
left to the possession of your own thoughts, non- 
sense becomes a rarity, and I have the saiisfactioii 
of entertaining you with something new. 

I most really rejoice to find you perfectly reco^ 
tered, but at the same time have a most irrecon- 
etleable quarrel against you, for maliciously and 
slanderously calling the concern I exprest for your 
health in very sincere prose, poetical flights. How* 
ever I have still so much charity as to wish you very 
sincerely the continuance of it, and tlie most com- 
plete enjoyment in that of your friehds. I hope by 
this time Mrs. Seeker is qiiite recovered* 

What can I write to you about worth reading ? I 
isee noticing and hear of nothing except a raree- 

t Si show, 
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show, which I find fi'om the testimdny of a bawling 
historian, exhibits a full and true representation of 
the glorious actions of Duke IVilliam. I shall 
never be able to resist the temptation of seeing it, 
both from my affection for raree-shows in general, 
and the subject of this whom I honour beyond all 
Dukes one has ever heard of, from Duke Teman *, 
to the present time. I hope I shall not now write 
you such dolorous terrifying accounts from Kent as 
I did last year. We often hear lamentable stories 
about the Brest squadron, but they are so strangely 
cpntradictory, that one may be comforted Mith 
doubting whether there be any such thing as the 
Brest squadron in being. It were to be wished that 
our accounts from Flanders would admit of tlie same 
uncertainty. However the battle is not always to 
the strong, and one may argue as the Greeks did 
with regard to Xerxes, that Providence will jiot 
commit the liberties of mankind to a tyrant. I 
have just been reading the history of his mad ex- 
pedition in Herodotus, which I always read with 
extreme pleasure, as I do every other story that 
fmnishes any remarkable defeat of the wicked 
schemes of ambition and despotic power. Are not? 
you always very sorry to find Artemisia engaged iq 

* Grandson of Esau ; one of the Canaanitish heads of fa- 
milies called in our version Dukes, Genesis xxxvi. 15. 

the 
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the support of so bad a cause ? I have strangely 
rambled from raree-shows to kings, queens, and a 
serious discourse upon politics and history. To be 
sure you must think I mean to talk to you and ask 
you questions about every thing that is or ever wai, 
and when I have gone through this world^ to tell 
you my own, and then enquire your opinion con- 
cerning apparitions. 

I am extremely delighted to find you express 
yourself with so much uncertainty about nightin- 
gales, for it is a point in which I could never arrive 
at any tolerable degree of satisfaction. However 
I agree with you in being perfectly contented with 
the black-bird and cuckoo, which is more than I 
am with those frightful animals May bugs, which 
have greatly molested my walks this spring. I 
never heard of these in any other country but this ; 
you cannot conceive the force of my trouble without 
some description. They are creatures with only 
one head, no feathers, but two wings, and ^re a 
good deal less than a crab, and not at all l)ke it. 
From this very accurate description, equally clear 
with many I have met with in books, you will no 
doubt form a very perfect idea of these formidable 
enemies of mine. They commit great devastations 
in our flowery fields of K^ent, and put me niuch 
in mind of the Northern army in Joel, The 
Land ■ but I need not quote the 

passage 
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passage to you, who must have taken wticc of th^ 
inimitable beauty of it. 

Be so good^ dear Miss Talbot, as to indulge my 
<iuriosity so much as to let me know bow you came 
by the idea that I was out of conceit with the world, 
and going to shut tnyself up in a hoUqw tree. I 
have nO displeasure against the world in gweral, 
nor against any thing in it, very lasting. My 
sister's * illness did indeed affect me beyond any 
thing I ever met with in my whole life, not merely 
from the thoughts of losing her, though a most me-t 
lancholy loss it would have been, but from the ap^ 
prehension of her suffering such excessive pain. I 
thank Grod she is now so well, as to be thought en* 
tirely out of danger, but it will be some time before 
she can be said to be perfectly well. I ought to 
beg your pardon for dwelling so long on this subject, 
though it has done you less harm than it has me. 
However, it is right sometimes to recall one's most 
unhappy moments, in order to have a proper sense 
of gratitude for a joyful reverse of them. 

I want very much to know whether you have ever 
read a book I have just met with, which I can tell 
you nothing about, but that it is the oddest thing I 
ever readi and that it made me laugh very heartily. 

• Her only sister by the same mother, afterwards Mrs, 
fennington, 

the 



The title is Amjou et Zirphik. What strange co* 
mical mortal wrote it? 

Shall I finish this side ? .No, for I haye already, 
wrote more than you will read, or iC you would^ 
than you can. . Qqe passage, however, I will en^ 
deavour to hiake as legible asr a shaking hand wilL 
give ijie leave, namely to assure you that I am with . 
the most perfect esteem, &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddcsden, June 21, 1745. 

You deliberate, my dear Miss Carter^ 
whether you shall finish your fourth side, and I to 
be even with you, am almost at the point of de- 
liberating whether I shall begin tlie first, for even 
Acajou et Zirphile afford you some amusement^ 
but neither amusement or edification are you like to 
get from me. However I will write if it be but to 
enquire what is the occasion of this shaking hand 
you complain of, it looks nervous, and if so I am 
much inclined to pity you for it, and at the same 
time to warn you to be upon your guard against all 
its encroachments, arm all your good sense and 
resolution to conquer the worst enemy I know of, 

to 
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to the comfort of good people. Spirits that have 
any thing of delicacy are easily and strongly af« 
fected, and influence the body so as to make it a 
very troublesome companion, and I know nothing 
one would not do to avoid being nervous. Exercise 
even when one makes it quite a slavery, is the best 
remedy and preservative I kqow, and with a due 
proportion of trifling and even merry idleness would 
I fancy be almost infallible. I paqnot, inde^ 
boast that I have been in perfect good spirits myself 
since I cpjn§ dpwQ here, th^ consequence of a 
winter spent in fear and melancholy anxiety ; but 
tlie cheerfulness of country scenes, the leisure I 
have had to recollect myself, and clear away all 
disagreeable thoughts, with the sovereign cordial of 
the best air I believe in England, has set them fo 
rights again, and I begin to enjoy the happiness of 
my situation. Is it not vastly impertinent of me to 
talk to you so much about myself in every Letter, 
when you make so many excuses for dwelling a very 
little on a thing of so much importance to you as 
your sister's iUness ? You cannot think how much 
you would oblige me by carrying me sometimes to 
Deal, and introducing me to your famjly circle, 
shewing me your apartment, your favourite walk, 
giving me a notion of your way of life, and chatting 
>vith me freely about whatever happens to be then 
tnost in your njind,. For in short we poor animaux, 

that 



that live a ii|pre. domestic life, whalM&ve-we to ftlk 
of, but our domestiquOi or in the phrase tba^t j^ now 
mwe fashionable, and which this weather makey ' 
no way luii'easonable, oar Jire-^ide, I3 it possihle 
you should not hav^ semi .that admirable copy of 
verses yet*? If J can get one in time I will send 
it you, for though you 3hould have got it before^ 
you are certainly more worthy of having such a^ 
thing twice over, than some fine folks I shewed it 
to yesterday, were of hearing it once. It ijs reiiUy 
^uite provoking to see wit thrown away upon people 
who discover their total want of taste by such Hi 
placed marks of approbation, as one sees ar<B throwo 
in, out of mere civility. Yet this is a sort of 
people that deserve tpleratipn, for aftier all if they 
are easy and good humoured, they vary one's 
thoughts with such sort of chit chat as saves us 
from growing too wise. I have no notion of the 
iine lady airs of hating neighbours, people that one 
has any sort of pretence to esteem ; whether their 
^way of thinking, or their turn of conversation, is 
just suitable to one's fancy or not 'tis no great 
;matter^ they mix up in society yery well, an4 
society w^ w^jre uaade for, 

* " The Fire-side," a Parody of thesecpnd Epode pf Horace, 
>^ the late Isaac Hawkins SrQwne, £s^. ^ 

Bless 



Bless me wbtt » digression have I made : never** 
theless I shall find my way back to Deal. Seriously 
do you not think it would be a high d^ht to rae^ 
if by some art magic I could be made to put my 
head invisibly in at your parlour w mdow, and see 
you with all your family chatting over your tea ? 
The enchantress that must give me a pleasure some** 
thing of the same kind must be yourself, for to be 
sure she who could write that inimitable description 
of a May-bug, may give one as lively and re-^ 
peinblbg ideas of any thing she pleases. 

The person who told me you had been in low 
spirits was Mr, Wright, who to avoid the conse* 
quences of your displeasure is embarked for Ireland, 

I have no room left to talk politics. But I have 
all possible indignation against the French and their 
insolent King, and think the Duke almost hero 
enough to chastise him with a very inferior force, if 
we were a people deserving of such glory; but 
sooner or later I fear we are marked for destruction. 
As for th^ Dutch, their meanness, stupidity, and 
impertinence is beyond expression. Adieu ! the 
Bishop of Oxford comforted me about your shaking 
hands (for I cannot be such a churl as to keep your 
Letter quite to myself) by putting me in mind of 
an observation we. heard the other day, that a lady's 
hand always shakes most sensil;dy, when she is about 

to 
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to sign her liiArriage articles; oli ! "that your sbdahg 
hand would but bring you into some part t)f the 
world wher^ I might sometimes see you, but distant 
its you are, I am most faithfiiUy, dear Miss 
Carter, &?. 
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Mrs, carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jttli/ 5, 1745, 

You are extremely good, dear Miss 
Talbot, to make such kind enquiries after my 
tremors, and in return it is but just to tell you very 
honestly, that so far from its being occasioned by 
the trepidation of signing a marriage contract, I 
do not know a man upon earth that would be 
troubled with me, and therefore I have for some 
tim^ thought it but right and prudent to give up all 
schemes of this sort to my younger sister, and sit 
quietly down with my books, and half a dozen 
l(riends, M^ho between sense and nonsense engage my 
attention agreeably enough to prevent my finding 
any thing very deplorable in my condition, 

I bppe the good-patured caqtion you give me 
libout nervous disorders, does not proceed from a 
melwcholy experience of their sad effects. Few 

people. 
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people, I believe; have suffered {oore firodfi them 
than myself. > I am charmed to bear you speak so 
advantageously of exercise, which I have found 
almost the only remedy, and m whicb I have long 
persevered though with some diflSculty. To reject 
the advice of those who profess to love one and to 
have a regard for one's happiness, has such an ap- 
pearance of peryerseness and ingratitude, that it 
requires sonje degree qf fortitude to persevere in a 
resolution taken up on ever such reasonable grounds, 
when they oppose it so strongly. There are several 
well meaning folks in the world apt tp pronounce 
one quite mad for acthig cpi)trary to certain maxims 
which they have laid dqwn, without at all consi- 
dering what they rt\e^n by them, a case by no means 
uncommon even with people who in other instances 
do not want sense. Thus one shall hear a long 
wise harangue about moderation without any regard 
to its being merely relative, and consequently that 
the same degree of e5;ercise which would be death 
to one person is absplutely necessary to the well 
(doing of another. I haye had the coipplaisance 
put of attention to the opinions of ptliers to be less 
constant in my walking this summer than usual, and 
the consequence is, I have never been free from a 
Jhead ach and a slpw fever. But your Letter has 
lfuiri|;ed me up, and I have beeq out walking every 

morning 
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&mrain|( since I received it, and^ind I\am beyttef^ 
and not Worse for it, so I mean to continue it *. 

I am extremely obliged to you for tte ** Fire- 
Side,'' with which I am greatly delighted. I h^ 
neither seen nor heard of it before* I have lately 
picked up an old book which contains a great many 
notable things, and which I must trouble you &^ 
some account of. It has lost the title pa^, but 
the sections are named Aries, Taurus, &c. and it 
seems to be a translation from the Italian f. It 
furnishes me with great store of quotations, which 
are a great annoyance to some of my acquaintance^ 
as insensible to the beauties of them as the fine 
ladies you mention to those of the Fire-Side, only 
they are more open, and make me all manner of 
reproaches for being delighted with such nonsense. 

You have not for a great while told me any thing 
about drawing, and I long to know what improve- 
ment you must have made. If it was not very 
unreasonably for me to engage any more cff youl 
time than you are^tlready so good as to afford me, 
I should most earnestly beg you to make hie the 

♦ Part of this Letter containing an account of Mrs. Carter's 
manner of employing her time at Deal, is omitted here, as it 
was printed in her Memoirs, P. 90, 4to edition, 

t The " Zodiake of Life," from the Latin of an Italian 
poet, Palingcnius. For an account of this very scarce and 
curious book, See " Censura Litcraria," Vol. ii. No. 7. . J 

happiest 
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kappiest of creatutes by drawing tM y6\it 6WI1 
picture^ if it was only sketched with a black-tead 
pencil. I know not whether I am in most Confusiori 
at mentioning this request, of at the Ideaof youf 
showing my Letters to the Bishop of Oxford ; bu€ 
between both I find 1 begin to be excessively siily^ 
so will release you, after having assured you of my 
most perfect esteem* 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddcsdcn, ^tt^. 12, 1746. 

• '•.--•■,< 

• One ^ould, scarce think, dear Mis? 
Carter> tfy thq Kttle lla^ste I have made in answering 
your last Letter, ^ th^at it^gave me so much pleasure 
lis it really did.- Nothing could be more ^gre^able 
to jfn© than the description of your way of livang, ' 
thougji -your activity is so much more happy and 
mpre wke than my own indolence, that I could-nojt 
read it without some self-reproach. 'Tis that very 
indolone^ that has so long preveijted my answering 
your letter ; and when I would make it a little 
plausible, I flatter myself 'with thinking all I can 
do is. so very indifferently doiie^ and to so little 
purpose, that . I may just ^s well let it alone. Yon 

smile 
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smile* at my'^caUing this flattery^** yet iipw - many 
people do in this U'ay flatter themselves out of the 
best ends of their being, and sooth their lazy in- 
clination by fancying they have much less in their 
power than they really have.' ' 

For your sake, as well as myt oivn, I wish I had 
spent last week in towni Some of my friends who 
attended the trials * haw given me such a descrip- 
tion cf the majesty of that great court of judica- 
ture, ^nd the striking solemnity of the whole pro- 
ceeding, that I tliihk the ideas it must have raised 
in any attentive mind, would have been well worth 
having. I fancy that laying in a- stoi^ of ideas 
against old age is the wisest kind of hoarding ; the 
memory and the imaginatk)n w ant something to 
work upon in a long inactive life, and great inci- 
dents arei as necessary to e.tercisB our faculties, as 
great journies are every now and then to preserve 
our health. All those who were capable of feeling 
strongjemotioris, of being deeply struck with awe, 
softened by compassion, 'or wartned by the love of 
their country, have, I find, been greatly moved 
with this solemn sight. After hearing this great 
assembly compared with, and preferred to, the 
Areopagus of Athens and the Senate of Rome, the 

^' ' c ' ■ ' '. . ' ' . ■ " ■ 

• The trial pf the rebel Lords before the House of Peers in 

Wcstminitet Jiah, '" 

2 august 
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aognst appearance, the awful silence undbtarfae^ 
by the least whispei* ; in short, after having received 
every great and solemn idea from people who had 
goiie with serious and cultivated minds^ judge how 
I was surprized at falling into a set of complany 
who represented it as a mere drum. They told 
isie how such ^ one was dressed^ ivho looked in 
beauty, whose hair was out of curl^ who wore 
diamonds, who was guilty of the gi-eat enormity erf 
eating cold fchicken, or wore a cap without lappetst. 
To these idlersy Westminster Hall, On this terrible 
c^casion, was a mere place of diversioi!. Now, 
how can one trust to people**: descriptions, sincfe 
they always tstke sucli a tiricture from the fancy they 
pass through. To a fine wonian eV6ry thing, will 
appear in some form of driess, to a profound poli- 
tician even the plainest fact wears a £eiee of intrigue 
.and mystery^ . 

" Thus does o;ie climate and one soil endue, 
THq blushing poppy with the crimson hue^ 
Yet leave the lily pale, the violet blue/* 

♦ .-■... ■ ., . ^ . f , . . . , 

At this time I am deep in the mazes of politics, 
ngt that King Oberon has consulijBd. me about the 
government of his fairy subjects,' or that I am 
aiming at some public post under the Emperpij ef 
the Moori; l)ut we are engaged m re^diig^Caplinfd 



de Retz's Memoirs, which are Writ with rtiuch wit 
and spirit, and give one such strong lessons against 
craft and ambition, that -I know nothing mov6 
proper ' to set off (if they Wanted any foil) the 
charms of a simple country 1^. I am reading too 
the Memoirs de Mad"', de Montpensieri an excellent' 
chit-chat book. Memoirs are a study next to that 
of the living world of all others ; perhaps not muth 
the better for that, but yet 'tis worth knowing, its 
ways, . if it were only to despise them, and to pity 
those who call themselves tlie gay and the pro- 
sperous. - ' 

if is now time to write somewhat of an an-' 
swer to your Letter. I applaud you "highly for. 
persevering in the use of exercise, if you iind it 
really agree with you. I- shall not harangue you. 
upon moderation, because I have too just an opi- 
nion of you tothink yon would (as m^iy-silly folks 
do) pursue the means in contradiction ' td the end 
you aim at. I hate been long broke ^t6 all those 
regards, and can ride out as tamely,' just tis softly, 
and just as long or as little a while is they would 
h»ye me, as 1 can take iany other medicine. Mar- 
vslkms! what a drove of asses I have sent you in 
that last sentence. I beg your pardon, but! cannot 
aUow myself time to write correctly in this fuie 
■weather. I wish you was going to share my walk, 
but smce that cannot be, I am impatient to take 
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ofte, e'en with a book. Indeed if you were Atitb 
me, I could contentedly sit on in my little grten 
closet. Bui aJas, I am only talkiiig . to myself all 
thiar while, and it i^ipueh more sociahle talking ta 
4n echo. How ehar^iiiig it would be if at the e»d 
of n^y walk I could find myself (ju^ at eight) at 
yoiif evening rendezvou^^ I ^llould- do you no. 
h^rm^ for I am a migbty (juiet 3lk$A body, aild I 
s^ sure th«y must be clever s^nsiW^ people that yoKi^^ 
have&pent yptur evening hcHirs with for sonmny yeara^ 
That oxm qircura^tance vaut toute une panegyriq^di^i 
and if I could. but transport that house into my* 
neighbpurhoodi and set it dowa hece, in, a charmiig 
pretty field jurt by, (and which, now it i» come 
into my head, I shall never pass throiagli without 
thinking of it) I wo\^d never &^ meeldx^ yom that^e 
for fourteen years to coni^^ God wUlii]^ 

I caijii give ypu no acopuotof )i^( dniwingi ifor 
I am not one stqp adv^ced; andi ae for my ^2^ 
picture of my 6zr;» drawing there ^e few i people 
whom I fbould not sooner choose to aend it:io ; 
for thpugiv ,ray Lejbters nrty somirtiRies. aaiaske ijMtt 
doubt of my ratipnaJ^ty^ yet I wptild fei»iha;ve you 
thkik of me as a human creatui^.: , i.did atttempc it 
once^ but I assure youithe likeness was ^mei^moir-^ 
fifying than the worst of lookin^glasaes. Adieoy 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Sq)t. 5, 1746. 

I SHALL not at present, dear Miss Talbot, 
pretend to determine whether* what you do is well 
or ill done, but in order to take away all possible 
colour of excuse, beg leave to assure you, that 
whether your Letters are well or ill wrote, sense ot 
nonsense; it is very certain they give me very great 
pleasure, and upon this occasion I find it to my 
dvn interest de me servir de votre compliment, que 
cela vaut toute une panegyrique. 

Vous avez crue me faire rire d'une espece de 
fiatterie dont j'ai soupir^e. Helas, cela ne se 
trouve que trop souvent, et a des consequences fort 
facheuses. Je connois des gens, qui a force de 
s'fetre flatt6 qu'ils ne sont que des vauriens, le sont 
devenu tout de bon. II n'y a point de gens plus 
incorrigibles que ceux 1^. . Les folies les plus outr^s 
ne feur content rien, ils y marchent de pied ferme^ 
et de sang froid. Ils se sont figur6 d'etre de . si 
peu de consideration qu'on ne leur demandera pa^ 
GioDte de lours actions. Beau moyen de se defisore 
de la peine qu'on trouve k moderer ces passiom f 

H y a quelque tems Mademoiselle que je vous 

quitte^ me voici de retoun Ou en etois je avec 

^" ' ' m2 ' mes 
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mes observations? je n'en sais rien n'importe; je 
passerai a des autres sujets qui vaudront peut 6tre 
tout autant, c'est a dire fprt pet| de chgse. 

Que je vous plains de n'fitre pas folic de la mu- 
siqiie! je vien d'entendre une chanson sur une 
epinette, chantee par une tres belle voix qui m'a 
tout-a-fait charm<i ; vous croycrex peutrfetre que je 
Tai achete bien ch^re, puisque j ai .march6 ;cinq 
miles par un chemin sabloneux, ou il \ne s'e^t 
trouv^ pas un seul arbrisseau^ n^ais malgr^ tout 
cela la chanson m'a fort bien r^con)pens6. Pour- 
quoi me suis je avis6 de vous ecrire en franjois, 
car asSurement je 1 ecris fort mal ? Apparemment 
c'est que j'avois un presentiment que je ne dirois 
que des sottises, et les sottises se dissent mieux en 
cette langue que dans la notre. Je vais pourtant 
reprendre TAnglois, et je vous conseille de.me* 
quitter car je nai pas encore finie sur; la musique. 
To be sure you tliink me very extrfiy^gant in my 
* fondness for this amusement, but. 1 rq^ly ow^. 

.■)•■. ^ ■ 

* This fondness i'oi music continiu^d through lifv, especially 
for the compositions of Handel irnd Corelli. Little more than 
a ye'af before she died, th6 Editor saw her in her eldest bro- 
ther's draWJtigJ^room at Deal,- listening for more than ttvo feooir^- 
^vith puj^bating attention and delight to the pejfo^mknce and< 
singing of Ji^r t)ya youngest, nieces, Mr. Cartel's c^aughters^i 
accompanied on the violin by their father, then iq his 81st 
year, and their uncle, her younger brother. 

I more 
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more to its influence than most people. I seldom 
hear an agreeable air but it recalls to my mind 
Qilndost every pleasing occurrence of my life, and 
gives me a new enjoyment of it. Every body I 
either love or admire, every conversation that struck 
me with peculiar pleasure, and every fine passage 
oi a favourite author, the powerful magic of Mr. 
Handel conjures up to my thoughts. One some- 
times finds an effect like this in a solitary evening 
walk, firom a calm sky and a beautiful view of 
rural scenes, but the images arising from these are 
more faint aind languid, and at best lull one into a 
kind of waking insensibility. On the contrary, 
music, at the same time that it impresses a thou- 
sand vivid phantoms on the mind, gives one spirits 
to attend to all their varieties without fatigue. 
After all, what connection is thei^ between fine 
prospects* and harmonious sounds, and the very re* 
mote ideas they summon up ? One may perhaps 
iasome measure account for these strange effects by 
suppx)sing that the mind cannot rest satisfied with 
the confused sensations of a mere mechanical plea^ 
sure, and therefore at the same time that it finds 
itself affected with agreeable impressions, calls in 
some species of moral good to explain and support 
them. I think, however, I had better let these 
points alope, and proceed to thank yoq fp^- your 
e;)^cellent observations iipop t}ie grejit soleipnity at 

Westminster 
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Westminster Hall. I often transported mpetf 
there in idea, and always in y<Kir company. ,Eipoi 
the disputes which at present aiise in almpst every 
company, I was led to look over the two celebrated 
speeches in Sallust. I opened the. book with a full 
determination to like Caesar s speech, and in spk^ 
of my said determination, before I shut it I wfis 
obliged to prefer Cato's, But indeed neither of 
them^re applicable to aflfairs in pur own country. 

I cannot pretend to follow you in your deep poli- 
tical studies, but I too have been reading Memoirs, 
namely, the Memoirs of Ulysses, which in pure 
irevererice to the name of Homer, I have, with some 
difficulty just got through; perhaps it may not be 
to my credit to confess this, and several passages 
ivhich my want of judgment makes to appea;r te- 
dious, ought to be admired for their noble sim- 
plicity ; but really it does not seem of any great 
importance to the reader whether Telemacbus (like 
a notable housewifely young man as he w^s) hung 
his cloaths upon a peg, or was sloven enough to 
throw them on the floor: or whether Mr. Trulr 
liber* (I have forgot his Ga'eek name) took exa,ct 
caie of the hogs. If it was not a^n incontestible: 

fact 

^ E'umaeus. Had such a poem been written in this age of 
refinement, the censure woiild have been just. Mrs. Carter's 
criticism was not designed for the public ; had she meant to 

give 
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fact tbat Miltoa wrote Paradise Regained, one 
could never believe Homer wrote the Odyssey. 

I ought to m^ke a tlxwisand apologies for this 
strange nonsensical Letter, which has been begun 
these ten days, and I have sat so often down to it 
that it is filled with nothing but bits, and ends, and 
snuffs of thoughts; but w^as I to write it again, it 
is ten to one if I should improve it. I cannot 
leave off without telling you how gladly I would 
consent to be whirled through tiie air in some 
fairy vehicle, and be set down on the spot you 
have allotted for me, but should be extremely dis- 
appointed in the end of my journey to find you 
quiet and silmt. Nothing but the distance of a 
hundred miles could make me satisfied with a 
quiet image of you, and this you cruelly deny 
your, &c. 

give a serious opimon, Tier taste was too good to have allowed 
her to throw any ridicule upon the interesting deflinetition oi 
tljie domestic manners of the Greeks, which is to he found iii. 
t|ie Odyssey, 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cudde^en, Oct 31, 1746« 

I ijNOW it very well, dear Miss Carter, 
I have owed you a Letter ever since the 3th of last 
}Tionth, since when you have been so good as to 
send me * anotlier, with the earliest intelligence of 
jpews, which you knew would delight me, How 
my time has gon^ away I will not pretend to say ; 
riding and airing has broke almost all my mornings, 
and when I return from riding I am too tired to do 
any thing but pore over a book. There is not any 
thing wearies me more thap fear ; I am a grievous 
coward on horseback, and^, unfortiinately for me, 
this year I am mounted on a creature, that, as 
Shakespec^r describes such a one, '^ is all air and 
fire, the grosser elements have no part in him.". X 
go in one constant panic of being run away with ; 
by this means I lose all the joy of fine weather ; for 
%hdLt one paltry attention to my o^yn safety swallows 
up all others. In vain the canopy of heaven 
spreads its pure azure oyer my heac}, in vain the 
yich gilding of autumn heightens every wood and 



"* This Letter is missing. 
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grove ; here glows into vermillion^ and there fade# 
into pale yellow: I have no leisure to think of 
either painting or poetry, but I jog on as stupidly 
as I can, and if I pass a day without some inge^ 
nious fright, or entertaining my companions with a 
inusical squall, I think myself both happy and 
wise. . And do we not most of us jog through life 
much in the same way as I have described my ride? 
The world is filled with objects of beauty and de- 
light; but wrapped up in the wretched but neces- 
sary cares and fears of every day, we can scarce 
cast a passing glance on those charming prospects, 
but get over one hour after another as well as we 
can, and seem to wait for some better time of en- 
joyment, when our capacity shall be improved, and 
pur leisure uninterrupted : sure 'tis a proof this is 
no resting place for man, 

Vous me plaignez fort charitablement de n'6tre 
pas foUe de la musique, mais je puis vous assurer 
que je le suis, et mSme que je lai 6tjk de toutes les 
manieres. You may not perhaps apprehend that 
there is more than one way of loving music, but I 
think I can prove from my own experience, as un- 
musical as you think me, that there are half a 
dozen. One may be quite fond of it for it's own 
sake, for Onc^s own sake, or for the sake of other 
people; out of taste, fashion, melancholy, gaiet6 
de coeur, complaisance, reason, and partiality. In 

all 
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mil these ways have I at tinies been musically mad; 
I tlunk at present I am reduced to a simple natural 
taste in it; I enjoy the melody of birds with great 
cheerfulness ; but solemn music of all others is the 
joy of my heart, and if I hear a fine atitiiem well 
sung, it raises me above the world, and gives 4ne a 
pleasure there i& no describing. Lights music, 
and especially tl^ Italian, affects ine when it is 
good, but not in so agreeable a way as it does you. 
It fills me with thoughts and recollections, but they 
have generally a melancholy turn, and soften my 
mind into sadness that I do not love to indulge. 
£a v6rit6, Mademoiselle, vous Hes admirable avec 
votre compassion, je trouve que j'ai Tame fort har^ 
monieuse, a tel point qu'il ne vient jamais a la porte 
aucun de ces Orph^es errants qui jouent du violon, 
ou m^me du bagpipe qui ne se cessent de ma libe^ 
ralite. M^e je crois, quoique voqs en parlez 
avec assez d'humilit^, que si votre epimette etmt 
portable, et vous vinsiez jou^ k kt porte qucilqu^ 
jour de filte, je ne vous renverrois pas sans une 
pi^ce de six sols. 

I have followed your rule very exactly of ttdking 
nothing but ncmsense in French; C^est la seiale 
kingue an monde pour hadiner. v : 

I wilLas$uiDe a more serious language to reprove 
you for all the wicl^d iMngs yjon say^about Ho*»er*^ 
I cannot possibly ^.gree in yow sentiments j of the 

Odyssey, 
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.Odydseyjt lorit )msk I^een alwayB a very favotiritl 
poem, of mine. See. the benefit of i^oraacei^ 
perhaps you too, if you had never read any Odyssey 
but Mr. Pope's, would be fond of it. I read it 
last year in very agreeable society, and very great 
amusement it gave us. Mr. Pope's verse can give 
dignity to a peg^ or a pig^ and the divine Eiimaeus 
is 30 worthy a man, that I overlook the unlucky- 
circumstance of his being a hog-herd. I confess I 
)uive had some uncharitable doubts about Penelope, 
and her neglect of Ulysses's old dog ojffended me 
much ; but I think upon the whole she was a very 
good woman. Some time or other (for I do not 
utterly despair) when I have the happiness of 
aedng you ofiten, we will read the Odyssey toge^ 
ther, and if y6u still continue unconverted, I really 
think you. will deserve to be condemned to put 
Baron Ae Pc^itz's Memoirs into heroic verse, and 
Huike a better modem Odyssey of your owq. 
Peiiiaps you never read that wise book, which is at 
pi^eseat our- evenings amusement. It is the me- 
moirs' <^ a complete tt^ydfed xsoxconj^b, who yet 
giv6i» ^n^< some iiiibrmatiM'affHd ; a h#ap of fooleries, 
aild> leads tKS thnodgh £ikr<9fpe> anrasingly enou^ 
if' ^ heait is not \ set on* wisdom, l do not ktiow 
w^re this Ktill find ypu. Pefpliaps you may choose 
to 6tlliven the" gbbm of November "by a visit to^ 
1 Canterbury. 
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Canterbury. Wherever you arc, you have my 
hest wishes for your health and happiness, &c. 



Mes. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Nov. 1, 1746. 

It is such an age, dear Miss Talbot, 
since I had the pleasure of a Letter from you, that 
I can no longer forbear expressing my concern at it. 
Do, I entreat you, let me have a liney though it 
should say you forgot to write to me, or was too 
indolent ; I will excuse any thing, provided you are 
well. 

A long, anxious confinement, has deprived me 
of every topic of discourse, and I have not cveh 
any adventures of my o\im to relate among Oreades 
and Hamadryads^ though I hope now to be able 
to renew my acquaintance lyith them. It would 
have been prudent, on my first immersion into 
open air, to have paid them a visits which wpuld 
have been a more easy transition from a state of 
long inactivity, than unadvisedly venturing mynelC 
on th6 King's birthday among a hundred nymphs 
q£ a more vociferous I(ind. Such a variety of 

people 
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people would at another time have given me great 
deiigbt, but in a severe fit of the head-acb^ seemed 
such noise and impertinence that I was foiled to 
retire into the quietest room in the house, occupied 
by four-and-twenty children^ Only think from 
what an uproar one must fly to t^e quiefoide of four- 
and-twenty [ children ! but however, 1 found ^ the 
misses more quiet than their mamas; there waa na 
rattling of fans, collision of hoops, nor violence of 
ceremony among them, and their noise was nothing 
but one uniform transport of squalling extacy at 
the fire-work, which might be very fine for any 
thing I know, but none pleased me half so well as 
a dark lantern, which I with difficulty procured, 
and transported myself from these lively scenes to 
the stupid tranquillity of a silent room, - 

Have people utterly left off: writing books? I 
have not heard of a new one this century,* exceptr 
ing ptke ' on thte "wonders of Tai*-'water, I ^ thought 
the strong appe^tite to this nlediqifte, bad bieen greatly! 
wc^n offy and that fblks novy were universsilly 
agreed in .dif^ f^hiqnable fm'y of drinking up- tiiei 
sea,i an experip^ien* peiihiaps ipuch tho: lessj^afe ofi 
tjie two: Tar-^water being thus ag^in ih Wgh> 
repute, ; several of my acquaiptance Jiave pjersuaded^ 
me into a consent to drink it, though I depend but 
litUe upon its e^cacy with regard to mysejf; hofe- 
ever, as one ought to give a medicine fair play, r 

intend 
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iflttild td persevere as far as a hogsfcead Avirt go^ 
before I pronounce that it does nie no gooW. Would 
it not do just as well if onfe was to ewallow a sixty 
gun man of war * ? 

. 1 and quite tired of talking ^ muchy and to so 
tittle purpose, abou^ myself, ho will only 4^onclude^ 
wiifa requesting some ajccDunt of yoiQ^ > he^th^ and* 
asstoraiices^of my beings &c, : > 
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Miss TALBOT TO Mks. CARTER^ • 

Cuddesdeu, Nov, 14, 1745. 

.•• ' ■ . .-. . , . .■ _ • . '■ 

I HAvit absolutely no time^*^well, that is 
no matter/ for positively yoU i^hall write to Uliss 
Garter, befiwre yoa eie half an hour older^-^half 
an hour, why in that half hour I have^half an 
hundred things to do. Notwithstanding that mul- 
tipUcity of business, Miss Cirfer tnust be writ to I 
tell you— ^ least begte, "■ Chi ben comincia ha la 
ihet^ del'opra ;*' and I will \vrite at least a Ime 
every day, dear Mi^s Carter, till I have furnished 
out a decent Letter to thanfc you for your kind en- 

^ Iti$ plresumed that tlie bdttoAi^ of skipte at tlOtlf period 
were tarred ai^ ml c^ppppfdi. . 
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^uiry after ihe. I cannot even 6wA it to be mdo- 
tence that made nie iso long silenft, but some strangef 
witchcraft that makes all my time glide awfcy with- 
out suffering me to do any thing iii it to any pur- 
pose. 'Tis a note to this body/ a medi^age to that^ 
an errand to one end of th^ house^ imd a whim 
that sends me to the other; a robin to be fed at 
this Window, and a torn-tit to be attended to at 
^tiother, cats, or cbicfcens, or spiiisters, or ague 
patients; To be sure Mettousalem was a happy 
man, if he had any genius fe^ filling- up bis time; 
In so ishort a Irfe as fourscore or an hundred ytors:, 
^Etie has n^aliy no leisure for writing lomgLetteira; 
Had 1 be€in Miss Hilpa ^, thd smtediluvdan dakndeV 
and you such an()tiier, how we should have cON 
i^sponded t ■ • But why after all should wig ^ much 
wish fi!>r tiifite to emj^oy in tlie sorry biisinei^es of 
this wdrld ; and whaH is there except the ealls 6f 
duty tbl£t are to be preferred to the employrherit 6f 
kfeepiilg'tip^an agreeable acqaaintfiinee with tft^s^^ 
we love €ftid esteem? *ilcpdse ye shells arid periciJs 
nmtouch^ iti your drawer; be silent ye •chirpefrs 
wttbdut ynur breakfast, and you venerable or tele" 
ganttothors remain upon your shelf, for write to? 
Miss CiEtWter I must, since she is so kind as to 

iiMiuiriei aftfer me. ' ^ 

.J '.^ 

» .» - . - . <w ; ^ . ' ^ >-• ' . . - 1 J. f • • ' 

: .'• See tfta SptCt8t6»V W5U. ' '' ' ^' • 
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Here I am then, dear Miss Carter^ jiist where 
the last Letter left me, and the next and many 
others I hope will ^ find me, in the prettiest place, 
the happiest situajtion^ t^e swfset^t retirement, that 
perhaps is to be met witli* In health as well as 
^ed./be> (for I thi^k a little disor4er noj^v ^ad then 
^3a)ces one, enjoy, bej^lth tjie better) I wish sincerely 
ypu. ^as Jb^lf as well, I hQp^ypu; will be most si»^ 
cerely, befqre you. have drftnk.^^p half that oce^n, 
of Tar-water you are arming yourself with perseye- 
ramce ,to,swall(Mv- i Itjs a pity the w^ter^ of He-; 
iicpQ £ir^, nQt so : inedicin,al, for to be . sure they 
would be pjeasanter to jourself aad your friends 
too> bwt ; I find you hayebrouglit from thence the 
iE|iuiim.x>f " ,Drink deep or i;aste nQt-T ■ ^ 

I caAigive no answer ja^ to your enqfuiry about 
i^yf bppivS) fpr I have :seen ©o;ie worth reoomr 
mendvag. The Beauties, r i^ ; a pretty elegftftt .copy 
of verseS) but you that have not been ki town 
since the present race of beauties came into .bloom, 
would not be so much pleaded with it. Have you^ 
forswor© Londpn? What ipatter is thH to you 
wljo are so little there, you will say? Why in tirutW 
the country life is much the^ most rational, much 
the pleasantest, and as for seeing the; people one. 

likes' why one must learn to like the people otie 

sees I think ; and indeed for me, who am placed 
among such fria:ids> anddn a' very agreeable neigh-- 

bourhood. 
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bourhood, 'tis lio hard task ; that thcii*e are other agrqe* 
able friends, in other parts of thd world ought to 
be no matter of complaint ; but if they were to 
eorrie into this neighbourhood then indeed it would 
be matter of joy. Adieu ! dear Miss Carter, allow 
me to assure you of a truth bciyotid all power of 
doubt, which is that I am; &Ci - 



Mrs. CARTER TO Miss TALBQT. 

Catiterburyj JDec. 8, 1745. 

t HAVE called my poor stupid harmless 
Letter a thousand hard names for hot coming back 
when it met yours upon the road, but as you 
kindly, my dear Miss Talbot, did it more honour 
than it deserved, I am again reconciled to it. 

I was much alarmed at first at this same Hippo* 
griph* that transports you with so much rapidity over 
the face of the earth, but upon reflection that you are 
among people too sensible of the value of such a. 
life as your's, to suffer it to run aiiy real darker, I. 
am tolerably well cpmforted, and only pity you 
extremely for your fears which I can but too well 

* An animal half horse^ half griffin^ oq which Astolfo rode, 
^riosto* 

VOL, I. N comprehend. 
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coQ3f>rehefncr. After ftU how is ont to coni^f thfa 
HK)st ungovernable of all passions? There is stirely 
nothing more mortifying than to find oneself subject 
to groundless alaims. In inost other possioai 
there is some fancied excellences or that serves to 
flatter us in the itnreadcmable 'solicitude we feel 
about it) but this presents onfe with iid&ing but a 
sad reflection upon human weakness. I have tried 
every method I could think of, to prevent my being 
an egregious coward, and all I have gained by my 
endeavours is sometimes to hide it from other 
people, a somnvfi^l irtstantfe thdt the reason which 
may give a decency to outward actions, will not 
always make one internally happy or wise. 

I do not knofw t^ith all iny terrors, whether I 
should not hkve been gkd of iorrie such ^^dlatile 
animal as your^s to convey me hither ^last week, 
instead of it drafWling stage coach, ^wever 1 
spent as little tithe in 'it as ikrsslble, *f6r hearing we 
were to tiake lip la fat man; and \vho Upon earth 
could have p^tienceto wslit till a ftlt man vas ready ? 
I made my escape Xind left my name with every pas- 
sfenger 1 met on'the'rbad, fdr'the information of thie 
cbachman that I'had'ttot ll^serted him entifeiy, anU 
iie Had besides sometimes the satisfactioh of disco- 
vering u 'glimpse' of me, ddncing before 'him like a 
spirit which lie was not very likely to overtake^ 
He seemed to bear it tolferably well at first, but at 

th<^ 
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ttd 6itd of riir^ei (Jr ten miles he Jdst ill p^ience, 
^nU lining hi^ utrqo3t efforts tq aon^ yp wijtl) ji^e^ 
scolded very heartily. Bless me how the man 4\ii 
iforw ! ^e said, djd j t^ke his horsed fpr pegroes, 
that I u$ed tl\ejna like do^, and it wa^ q. ^ha»i^ 
pepfijs should be trefkted so, for I hfid dppie tljetn 
Biore bftFoi tKaii forty passengers, and he was pb- 
Ijgpd to drivis like old §cratch to coine up with me. 
To be si|fe I was all oiie comme bewitcbedi J 
ileed not, he thought, make such oughts pf bis 
Coach, for as gopd gentlewomen ^s eypf were 
hatched bad rode in it before me^ I was fright- 
ened into the cotjiviction that all Jehu's argument^ 
l^ere just, and so humbly begging pardon of hint 
and his horses, I climbed into the coach, and pro- 
ceeded very quietly in it to Canterbury, where Jt 
now aiti a^oflg a set of very agreeable people, if 
they <iid not some times keep me up till past midnight ; 
1 however get through it tolerably well, and am 
jipon the whole much improved beyond some ac- 
counts you have had of me, for I am become a 
very egregious blunderer at whist, and am mpr^- 
pver drawn in to display the same happy taleni at 
quadrille. As t nevjer play but among people 
^vhete I am quite at my ease, ancjl m^ laugh and 
talk as much as I like, card^ are now become an 
amusement to me, and I have opt once quite fa^llen 
asleep over them* 

VI 9 I ani 
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I am much obliged to you for youf good wished 
about my tar-water regimen, in which I persevere 
with great resolution, and I really . think it has 
done me some good, for the first effect I perceived 
was that I could beatr thfe sight of beef and puddings 
and the next that I arrantly eat it, and upon th« 
whole I am better, and in tolerable good case, 
therefore have no right to complain. For the 
knowledge of what positive health means, I am con^ 
tented to wait till some future state of being. 

As I conclude my judgment must some how or 
other be wrong when I differ from you; I am 
heartily ashamed of the abuse I have thrown upon 
the Odyssey. My only excuse is that I have never 
seen Mn Pope's. Injustice to Homer I will fully agree 
n every fine thing you will say about the Iliad. Do 
you not think there is a dignity in those employments 
which Virgil gives his departed heroes in Elysium, 
infinitely superior to Homer's description of tha 
descent of Ulysses, where one meets with nothing 
but a set of squeaking hungry ghosts that keep raving 
after victuals as if they had drank tar-water. 

You ask me if I have forsworn London, no, 
nor any other place upon the face of the earth 
where there is a probability of meeting you, a hap-»- 
piness I much long for, but of which, alas ! I have 
at present veiy little hopes. I often however 
please myself with visionary conversations, which 

make 
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make at present my most pleasant castie^buflding: 
I walk with you, read with you, and dream on very 
{dea^ntly till I consult you about something I cannot 
tesoWe myself, and then all my amusing speculations 
vanisb. And now I am talking of knotty points 

But the Post is just going, and I have only 

time to assure you of my being by a thousand ob* 
ligations, &c. &c. 



Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Jaw. 3, 1747- 

As I do not take you for a negrCy I wilj 
not use you likie a dog^ therefore good lady will 
of the whisp, tl}at lead stage coaches a wild goose 
chase nobody knows whither, this Letter comes 
from Cuddesden to Canterbury, led over hill and 
dale by ti|^ s^une wandering star, to bring you the 
good wishes of the pe^on, which keep good I 
suppose as long as rnini?ed pies, thougji they would 
perhaps ha^e beepsoipewhatmore se^spnable some 
days ago. It was not for want of having you in 
my thoughts that I did not write punctually on 
new year's day ; I have wished you health, spirits, 
/• I amusements, 



9rttm6mtntij and any thing in the wprhi Uiiit wduld 
bring you witiiiti reach of fn^, and to these fouf 
trfehes ^00 ihay add m many niore is yoii please^ 
only do not wish instead of b^ing hn&e^ by tiie 
e(yachmail, to Im driveA in a lahdau tod six by a 
fihe geatlfeiiiAtt of your own, tot thfe rac0 of gentte^ 
men chariotter$ I hat» no very great respect But 
l^s I find you have an affection for fat people, I 
havp a scheme just come into my head that will 
suit us both exactly, there is but one trifling obr 
jecltdii in the wpiy, the man's w}fe is alive ; hp is 
the squire of our parish, and lives within a stone's 
throw of us^ is no slenderer a man than Sir John 
FalstafF, ^nd really at times has pot much less hur 
^lour, and at no timp a less stomach *. He is I 
suppose not above seventy, and would fall down 
kiid ^pi^hip ybu the first tiihfe yois ih^ him. He 
ifotild 0ert^f% mhttf ig^in^ )f h» had if in 'kin 
pmeTy And hAs learhin^ cfpi^ti^ 10 0Oiirt ydtl iQ 
Hebrew^ I bdliet6 : liotr ferf the dftke off haying y0a 
my nei^bdu* I Will m.^k Oi^ <)^fc ^jtleteftionfe, mA 
Spdak 4 gddd i^rfrd fyv yicW. Thfefl Ifcatl I iftfedt 
;^oU in a hcit dithitfer tfay taWh^ *n alriflg with 
hitti iti ytJrtir m^dh i^dtt ShtfW^er hiH^i^^^BM tlon't 

be it t\md mh ihh ptm^^W ^ Md l^ra^ 

t probably SiebasUan Smith, £^. of Cuddesden, whose 
estate pame afterwards |o his re^atioa Sir J. W. Smith G&rr 
ciiqei', BarU 

claim 
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claim your goG»d luck at the market (^roM;&rth)ese 
are people at Canterbury mueb acquainted with 
our neighbours. There is one Mry Lukin who is 
at Oxford, and who frequently cooies over to theoi^ 
and to whom it be known I scaree over {iresume 
to name you, because I want of all things to h^kve 
him tell me a great deal about you. This is a folly 
for which I am pei7)etually vexed with myself, far 
whatever subject I want most to talk about I am 
generally most silent upon, from a sort of shyness, 
and diffidence, and mauvaise honte, that is quite 
unaccountable. He supped with us tliis Christmas, 
and I knew he had been at Canterbury in the suiQ* 
mer, you ran in my head the whole evening, but 
not a word did I say about you, postponing what I 
4iad to say to the next visit, which will probably not 
take place this six months. Another Kentish man 
I rode with this year, and talked to him of Miss 
Hall, and all the Miss Lynches, and all the clever 
people I eould think of at Canterbury, till I believe 
he wondered at my large acquaintance, but of Miss 
Oarter who introduced me to all tliis acquaintance 
not one word. WM you know the honest truth? 
for it has been at the tip of my pea so long that I 
see k must come at last One day when i^er 
much caution 1 was beginning to enquire of a mighty 
«iUy man something about Miss Carter, he stq:)pe<l 
py jpQuth wijh — — O yes, 1 know her very well, 

she 
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nhe is a wit and writeB verses — ^Why should one lii* 
in such awe of fogls ? • 

: To be sure I am in a mighty talkative humour 
this morning, and must trust wholly to your 
humour tp fprgive all the idle things I have been 
saying. First J have been abusing my neighbours, 
■ then myself, and last of all you, my dear Corrcs- 
•pK)ndent; I will now go talj^ing of booi^s, a^ th^ 
more hariqles^ subject 

V Have you seen Abb6 le Blanc's Letters upon 
the English Nation? I am more pleased with them 
than with any book of the kind 1 ever read. They 
give me both a good opinion of the author and of my 
Own country; though if he had had the good luck tp 
fall into still better company, than I believe he 
did here, hi$ notions upon some subjects would 
have been juster. But in general he writes with 
great good sense, candpqr, taste, find elegance. 
'Have you any bookseller at Canterbury who is fur- 
nished with these new things as they come out? 
And have you one that deals flouph \a French books, 
for else it is quite tantalising you to recommend 
them. I haye been reading spme ipemoirs lately, 
those of the Sieur de Pontis, an pld officer anci 
jcourtier in the reign of J^wis the XllJth, that ha^ 
• given me great amusement. All histories of very 
J>usy life, read with peculiar agreeablenegs in ft 
Quipt ca|m retirement. 

^her* 
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There is a new Canto of SpenserV Faiiy Queei^ 
lately jcome out, that I think I can be sure you will 
}ike, for I flatter myself our tastes in some things 
are aiike^ You will say that is ndt at all of a piece 
with the wretclied cowardice I exprest on t'other 
^ide the leaf, but you would easily pardon me could 
I give you a detail of the persecutions I have most 
unjustly undergone sur le chapitre du bel esprit 
Now when for some years I have been going 
through a strict course of plain work, spinninj^ 
poultry feeding, quacking, and fifty more such 
harmless don^estic e:!^ercises, to purge myself from 
such imputations, Ho tee myself /xm the brink of 
being infected again would make any body tremble. 
Yet would I venture upon this utmost peril, would 
my kind stars but -happily allow me to be near you, 
we would then together laugh over all these ridiculous 
notions, 'both of my own and other people^, or talk 
over more seriously a thousand other subjects, in 
which hour after hour would pass by unperceived, 
yet not unimproved, 

I ought npt to copi plain of -my stars^ as unkind 
just now, for M^e have at- preseipt a companion who 
spends a forjtnight wifh us, and ^vhbis as perfectly 
^reeable as the highest idea your imagination can 
form. You mu3t\ certainly often have heard of 
the Bishop of Glocester*, for nobody has a more 

♦ This character sufficiently marks Dr,fienson as the Bishop 
Jieire spoken of. ' ' ' 

• general 
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geneid aeqnamtancey but perbapt you may only 
have heard of him in his more serious public cha- 
racter, ifiiat he is among a set of friend« is beyond 
ail descrifition; the ease, the cheerfulness, the vi^ 
th^ good-nature, the hunxmr, the infinite variety 
of entertainment,^ that make it impossible while he 
is in any place for any thing but dovm right ill health, 
or misery, to be unhappy. 

When yOur next Letter comes it will find us in 
perfect solitude, for so we are to spend the next 
three weeks. Whenever you can steal an hour 
£rom your more cheerful amusements, it will be most 
charitably bestowed, dear Miee Carter, on, &c. 






Mes. C^ETEB to Miss TALBOT. 

C^nterbory, Jan, 25, 1747. 

1 inti;kd£D to have been before-hand 
wildi you, dear Miss Talbot, in a thousand good 
wishes, and should certainly have done it, if a 
perpetual hurry of engagements had not deprived 
me of every leisure moment I was in hopes last 
wqek would haV45 put an end to them, but positively 
there is no end to eating, drinking, and playing 
cards, and people 3eem to me to have formed ^ 

2 conspiracy 
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ckmsfitMf txf hSi otm iuhofter for waAC of itleqi; 
do I hfltvci e'eii catcfaf d up nr^ pen^ ind am rasohred 
to write to you b^^Mri I Imitq qoit^ forgot hdw tn 
Mindly SQi^ a thinig. Th6 use of the tw^^^-fonr 
letters iiidieed I stahd « toletable diaooce toreniem* 
ber^ by ttte asaistande of Dr. Potter % who bM 
tOQgbt me your me^d of spdlibg, and as }rotnr'ft it 
19 an entertainment tbiiit gives me pMeliar delist* 
Tlie Dr. sbowed ihie a word With which you had 
jm^^ldd him, atud notbtag dbuld equal noiy itiipa^f 
tience to iiiiid it out^ but my stupidity in not being 
able to dp it, lihich would iiave bti^n thi tase to 
this instant, if Miss Hall, provoked at my extretno 
cbilness^ smd afraid I sfadirld bring nl^dlf ibto a 
(Coil^umptioii by terere stifdy, told me she^ bdieved 
I ^ould never ^d It eat fill I tfHmed J^w. And 
HOW I am spekkii^ of Dr. PiDtter, I must make 
htMdtrtable matron ibf Mr. Hynd, to wbom I am 
greUly obKgedi fyr he talked to me of yotM. I can 
^^iidily ponceit^ fht diffi'Ctilty you oompkin of^ by 
Aysdf, for thef^ k an uQa^couiMable somettring 
libAt €he0ks tag wbenliver I anh ^ing to enquire 
Mter y^ mA if ever I do vdnture to i^peak, I 
titter m ntony feptish thiftgs, that I 4m afraid 
p»>pi6wiU tlj^ }ta disgrace to yOu to be ao- 

V^rchbisbop Potter, 

quainted 
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quaihted with any thing so bluodariirg and awkward. 
However Mr* Hynd began firsts and J believe I 
should have got courage enough to. bold op the 
conversation, when most : unluckily somebody at 
t'other side of the table exhibited a marvellous 
story about five rats, which drew, the attention of 
my gentleman, and he 1^ me to enjoy my con^ 
templations about you, and finish the discourse by 
inyself; only think bow provoked I was to see you 
rivalled by five rats! To be sure the man looked 
with as much earnestness,, and seemed as deeply 
interested in the narrative as if he had been a 
car* ■ . > 

; This Letter has been begun this Jong time, and 
I have not been able to proceed a step further. 
jTis.a jno^t vexatious thing to. be perplexed foj: 
want of time^ and to. find oneself always ia dn upr 
roar of business, i Besides all my other important 
engagements, I have been working my eyes out in 
nuking shirts for my brother; I wa«t mightily to 
feform the world in tliis particu^r, and therefore, 
am resolved when I come into your neighbourhoodi 
ind am blessed with a family of boySj tJiey shaH 
all learn to make their own shirts. . I1.hppe.3s9u 
will not fail to promote my interest witli the cu- 
riosity of a lover you have provided for me, by 
giving him a faithfol reci^l of this my ipqtoble re- 
solution. I J 1- :.. , 

I could 
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1 dould never have imagined it possible I should 
have had more philosophy than you, and yet by 
your own account I find I have. I can by na 
means approve the frights and terrors you seem to 
be under sur le sujetdu bel esprit, nor do I think there 
is any deference due either to the ignorance of trifling 
heads, or the perverseness of worthless hearts, which 
will always find something o: other to exercise their 
folJy or ill-nature about. I should not, I think; 
therefore, put myself to the trouble of unnecessary 
cautions: enfin je vais toujours mon train, and 
have always found that endeavouring to acquire a 
tolerable degree of common sense has amply repaid 
me for any thing I may have suffered in the article 
of learning or wit, and thus have borne with great 
tranquillity the scandle of absurdities I never com- 
mitted, and of nonsense that I never wrote. 

The bell rings for church, so I must quit you, 
though not without expressing the extreme pleasure 
I feel from the recollection of this day six years * ; 
a day that gave birth to such a set of ideas as have 
formed some of the most agreeable . moments I 
have ever met with from that time to this, in which 
I have the happiness, &c. 

* When the two, ladies fin t saw each other. » 



Miss 
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MfSti TAtBOT TO M^s. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, /eft, 9, 174?'. 

This is the last Letter, dear Miss Carter^ 
^t I Bm likely for some months to date from this 
»ost favourite place. la two days we set off for 
London^ but as I believe you will searec be more 
amused with the common chit-chat of that idle 
place than with tlie famous and delectable history 
of the five rats, I rather chuse to write to you 
from here in some leisure, than from Piccadilly in 
a hurry. Not but you shall have some London 
Letters if you think them worth writing for. Now I 
talk of Letters, I must really condole with you for 
missing a pleasure that has been to me a very high 
one this winter, for by understanding Pliny in the 
ori^na;! you are scarce the better for a most elegant 
and beautiful translation of his Letters * that we- 
have been reading with great delight. Well, to be 
•ure, a faithful and elegant translator is a character 
of the hi^est virtue in the literary republic. I* 
implies public spirit the most void of ostentation j 
a kind regard for the illiterate; a love of our native 
countiy, shown 'by enriching its language with vbj- 

/ ♦ Probably Melmotb's. 

luable 
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luabk books ; a just i^egaird for ment of wintevtf 
eountryy by placing the merk of some <raiuaUe 
foreigners in the truest and fairest iigbl; acaiie, m 
jiKi^ment^ tind exactness tiiot origjnai twrftongs do 
tidt reqmine, and some degi^e of Imnv^y in scarce 
aspiring to tiie vtamt of an aulhw. But i^ow ifei^v of 
those heroes and heroines are there ! The Goanaoa 
herd of translators are mere murderers. 

But was ever so original an author as Mr. Cibber? 
Have not you read him ? Have not you admired — 
have not you vi^ondered — have not you laughed—- 
have net you been peevtafe ? Have not yen upon 
the whole been vastly entertained ? Poor Cicero ! 
could he but loolc out of his urn, and see his dar- 
ling glory traduced by lan qp^te^it jaiod^im — and of 

all moderns by — ; could one k\A JOfiidae him 

comprehend the kind of i^bari^tei;, ^Qw bji^ 
some of the Odes, and giv^ him at o&c^ all the 
ideasrannexed to the ns^e of Colfey Cibber ! (Aoayd 
yet this odd mortal writes in a gr^at wwy places 
with miQch sense and truth, and ^hows ^a land jq^ 
tonderuess and fondness for the ami^i;^^ :pikrts of 
C^ssar s clxai^acter thut oiiQ-caanot.hi^lp .b^JMig>a.litttle 
tpmched wdth. 

4 '^9P^ yo^ ^^^ '^titt igping ^on withoJuA inters 
mission^ £&tii^ blinking, > and cP^yiIlg ^t ^carda ftt 
Ciuitedtniry, ^d Have no dependa^a^ jq^n ;tbi^ 

it. 
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it Pbor we aiie here in the midst of driving show and 
whistling winds, and amcmgst it all must we set 
out to-morrow. 

Do not be uneasy about our journey, for since 
writing the above it is wisely determined we shall 
not think of attempting it till the weather is less 
hideous* 



Mrs* garter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, March ^ 20, 1747. 

GooD-MORRotv-j d^r MissTalbot, I must 
interrupt your dreams, for the only leisure moments I 
have are when people are asleep. I hope you are by 
this time safe in London without being petrified 
upon the road. I Mas much rejoiced to^ find the^ 
latter part of your Letfei^ contradict the firist resolu- 
tion, which really made me shudder, as well inured 
as I am to all kinds of weather. But apprehensive' 
as I was about your Journey, I did not at all need 
your good wishes that I might be insensible to the* 
inclemency of th=e* sky, for I should be very sorry 
{o lose such a pleasing set of horrors ; whistling^ 
winds and driving snows I considier' as the pro- 
per and becoming ornaments of winter, and~I can:* 
• • liofe 
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not help lookldg upon a fine day in that season 
with some kind of dislike as a very unnatural thing. 
I am extremely delighted with a buzzard, whom I 
have watched all this winter, and who seems to be 
of the same taste with myself. Whenever it look* 
clear and shining the creature sits mighty snug and 
stupid upon his perch, but the moment the sky 
begins to lour he descends, claps his wings,v and 
wanders about the garden with a most complete 
enjoyment of the tempest. I should certainly have 
pursued the method of this my fellow-creature in 
rambling up and down the face of the earth in the 
last blowing snowy weather, but on my talking one 
evening something about walking out, there was 
as niuch astonishment and outcry in the family as 
if I had seriously told them I was going to hang 
myself; and so to avoid the scandal of having ab- 
solutely lost my senses I w^as obliged to content 
myself with, quietly setting by the fire-side, and 
listening to the storm at a distance. . 

Was you ever electrified? We have an itinerant 
philosopher here, who knocks people down for tiie 
moderate consideration of sixpence, and meir, m 

women, and children are electrified out of thda: 
senses. This is at present the universal topic of 
discourse. The fine ladies forgpt their cards and ^ 

scandal to talk of the effects of electricity. The 
isqaires flock out of the villages tp bring themselves 

vox^ I. O afl<t 
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md their dogs to be electrified ; and the very hoys^ 
and ^rls in the streets break their teeth with longr 
hard words in describing the wonders of tricity. 
For fear, however, that the mere iove of philosophy 
should not gain him a sufficient number of specta- 
tors, this High Dutch conjuror is likewise possessed 
of a curious puppet-show, where I suppose the- 
whole system of electricity is exhibited by Punchy 
who I believe w^oiild explain it just as well as any 
body else, for all the philosophers seem itmrveU 
ously perplexed on this subject. But however 
ignorant people may be with regard to particulars, 
do not the experiments in general seem strongly to 
prove the favourite ethereal ' fire of the aBcienta- 
and the Bishop of Cteyne * ? Perhaps not only 
in this but in most other instances, all the disco- 
veries of the modems tend only to convince one of 
the good sense and true philosophy of tiie ancients,: 
and to prove what they have asserted |. 

I w^ant much to know you** opinion of the newi 
play, and till then shall suspend my curiosity of 
seeing it The great applause it has met with in^ 
this town is no proof of its merit, if one \s^ to form, 
any judgment of the taste of the town from the* 

* Bi»hop Berkley, 
t Goguet's celebrated work ** L'Origine des Loix, <ks Arts,- 
et des Sciences," &c. tending to prove this seeming paradox,, 
was iiot published till 1758. 

encoura^ 
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encouragement it has given to the stupid ric^culous 

favour of Miss . To be sure there are some 

seasons when the English seem to be arrantly be- 
witched, for I think one can no otherwise account 
for those strange distortions that one sometimes ob- 
serves in the natural good sense of the nation. , 

After railing at the nonsense of other people, 
you will perhaps think 'tis with a very ill grace that 
I have the assurance to enclose you some of my 
own *. By way of excuse, I recollect that you 
agree with me in expressing great veneration for 
an owl, and as this has flown about the earth 
much more than I ever intended it should, it 
would be a very ungrateful owl riot to pay his com- 
pliments to you. I have the pleasure of being se- 
renaded every night by a concert of these Athenian 
singing birds from the cathedral that overlooks my 
window. To be sure you will think one great drift 
of this Letter was to assure you of ,my singular 
affection for owls and buzzards. 

I am very glad Pliny appears so well in an 
English dress, for he is one of my favourite writers. 
The translation of his Letters must certainly be a 
very dilTicult tast;. The Panegyric, as it is a pane- m 

gyric, and a very long one, I never read, nor I 

♦ The " Ode to Wisdom," p. 396 of the quarto edition. ^ 

o 2 believe 
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believe ever shall, unless you tell me it much de- 
serves it 

1 gladly claim your promise of London Letters, 
w'hich will probably find roe here, though the fine 
weather strongly invites me to my morning walks 
at Deal ; for as to walking here, 'tis an impracti- 
cable scheme, unless in speculation through a tele- 
scope. Adieu, &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

I OWE you so many thanks, dear Miss 
Carter, for your owl, that it is high time I should 
begin to return them, but indeed I am not in spirits 
for writing. There is nothing so dismal as this 
hateful town, when one is not in a situation to 
enjcy any of its amusements, and only feels one is 
not in a country solitude b^ having no leisure to 
enjoy one's own thoughts, nor any pl^&asant view or 
beautiful object to look upon. It seems as if when 
we are in reach of society, we ought to keep up 
som6 connection with it, but I know not how 
day passes after day, and still I do nothing^ but 
nurse, a cold by the fire-side, and see such mise- 
rable low spirits in one of my best friends, that my 

own 
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©wn are affected by it to a degree I cannot express. 
Alas, why do I indulge the weakness of telling ydu 
this, when it will only give you an unnecessary 
pain? We ought not to do tJiis indeed, for poor 
fellow-travellers as we all are through very indifFe* 
rent roads, naethinks all we have to do is to keep 
up the cheerfulness of the journey as well as we 
can. What could possess me to sit down, deep in 
the spleen as I am, to wnte to you ? Go back; 
into my drawer, foolish paper, and lie there till I 
am in a gayer humour. 

Upon second thoughts I will send this dismal 
fragment by this Post, for the sake of sending you 
the Speech enclosed, which you will be as much 
charmed with as I was with your owl; moj?p it is 
not possible to be. I did not hear it, for a cold 
prevented me from attending, excepting two days 
at the very first I did not indeed deserve the so- 
lemn serious pleasure, for when I did go, in spite 
of all the fine sentiments I writ you in the summer, 
I went too much like my sister triflers, as to a 
public place, the finest and best dressed assembly 
one could go to. Adieu! I am interrupted. 



Mrs, 
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Mrs, carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, March 30, 174?. 

I AM extremely obliged to you, my dear 
Miss Talbot, for the Speech you were so good as 
to send me, which I read with the highest imagi- 
nable delight. It is certainly worthy a Greek or a 
Roman genius, and in this has the superiority, as 
it charms one from the mere force of truth and 
good sense, and borrows very little help from the 
ornaments of rhetoric and oratory, 

I hope by this time the enlivening beams of a 
w arm sunshine have proved a more efFfectual re- 
medy for your cold than nursing it by a dull fire. 
It will give me real joy to hear you are relieved 
from the situation you describe in your last, for one 
can hardly conceive any thing more melancholy. 
There are very few real calamities in the world, but 
of those few, none is more affecting iho^ the iH 
health of one's friends, nor more absolutely out of 
the power of reason to relieve, 

I am very sQiTy to hear the fine sentiments that 
attended you in the quiet solitude of the country, 
had such an aversion to noise and hurry, that they 
would not accompany you to London; however, 
I hope you will find them very safe at your return, 
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and they are really very well worth goiug back 
for. 

We have got the Suspicious Husbaad iiera, 
which is the most notable performance I have ever 
met with, where aaobody talks and every body acts. 
Upon the whole, I like it very w<ell, though it is 
•extremely the fashion li^re to call it a very dull 
4hing, and very unnatural, because it has very 
little wit. Now, as Comedy is a reprjesentation of 
cominoH life, and as one meets with nobody but 
.^^hat talks wit, to be suxo the objection is extr^aiely 
well grounded] 

As aonsense is often a good , remedy for the 
spleen, I am going to tell you a nonsensical story. 
I remember you was once charmed with the figure 
of a quiet, deliberate, lank-haired puritan youtli^ 
«ThDm I mentioned to you^ but my prese^nt object 
is one of a totally differeiat character, whose wig i^ 
always in aa uproar, his doaths hung upon every 
lock and bolt by the extreme trepidation of hi^ 
pace, aad who runs over every body lie meets in 
Jiis way. Last iiight, about ten o'clock, we were 
all startled by a most outrageous ringing at the door, 
which proved a servant of the aforesaid Oflando, 
with a Letter, to which he must have an answer, be- 
fore an answer could poasibly be give^; but I thought 
I might as well read ^e Letter first, which was qo 
iC)ther th^a an arrant billet doux, in which he was 

resolved, 
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resolved, as somebody says in Moliere, to " prendre 
le Roman par la queue, et d^buter par la mariage/' 
As the man had never signified his intention before, 
to be sure the demand was somewhat abrupt and 
peremptory ; however, I had a no extremely at his 
service, but would not detain his emissary, who, I 
concluded, was to gallop on without loss of time to 
Deal, to ask my father's consent, and from thence 
to London, for the approbation of my uncle. The 
next morning, before any soul was up, he returned 
with the same violence of ringing, and carried back 
my answer to his master, whom I expect every day 
to come and fly away with me in a chaise and one, 
unless he should meet with somebody in his way, 
end be married upon the road, I have told you 
this foolish ridiculous story, as it diverted myself, 
but beg you will not mention it, as I have not, to 
mny one else* 

I beg you will let me hear from you very soon, 
for I am so impatient that I shall want it long before 
it can arrive. I have been called away ten times, 
and shall be twinked if I do not leave you after 
having assured you, &c, &c. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Loudon, April 18, 1747« 

I MAY e'en as well write to you now, 
dear Miss Carter, as stay longer, for I see 'tis in 
vain to wait, till I have made some such conquest 
as you boast of in your last, and yet really 'tis but 
insipid to answer you without. But you are a fine 
gay lady, and go flaunting about all Canterbury, 
while I in gay London have sat as soberly by my 
fire-side for these last five weeks^ as if I had been 
iive hundred miles off. I approve much of your 
refusing a chaise and one, because I think it would 
scarce have brought you hither, but the first fine 
man in a fashionable postchaise, or phaeton, that 
oiFers to run away with you to London before the 
month of June, or to Oxford in any of the following 
months, I insist upon it that you drop him the 
civilest curtsie you can, and say very graciously, 
Yes if you please, good Sir. Or if you are so 
inexorably disposed, pray exhort some fine Kentish 
man to come and run away with me. Suppose you 
send off your discarded lover, all in a hurry, with 
a pillion behind him; that certainly is the cleverest 
scheme of the two, for I am convinced if vou were 
in town, we should have much less acquaintance 
than we have liow. There is a sort of enchant- 
ment 
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ment in the air I believe, that makes people avoid 
each other tlie unoment they are la this vile place, 
who have been wishing above all things to meet 
before : for here there is no such thing as friend- 
ship, society, or rational conversation. I really 
am quite out of humour with it Some of the 
happiest hours of one's life are those sure which 
lare spent with agreeable conversible friends, iii all 
the ease and freedom of unreserved discourse; 
discourse not of trifles and visits, actors and drums, 
but on such subjects as are fit to employ the at- 
tention of ^ reasonable creature*, or of such as 
are at least amusing and engaging. But this sort of 
;50ciety seems to be gone out of the world. In the 
country we C9.nnot h^ve it, bepause the people ar^ 
not there ; and here we cannot have it because every 
body is engaged every day in some public place. A 
woman of excellent sense, and onp of the quietest 
sort, insisted upon it the other night that I should 
go with her to the play, for the sake of having 
more of her company than I could possibly enjoy 
in any other way; wejl, I went, and S9.w Mr* Gar>» 

* Sermo oritur, non de villis domibiisve a!ienis ; 
Nee mal^ pccte Lepos saltet ; sed quod magis ad nos 
Pertinet, ^ nescire malum est, iigitamus.-^Iio-r. II. Sat. vi. 

There is no reason to suppose that Miss Talbot was con- 
versant with Horace, and such exact coincidences iu moral 
opinions at so gfcat a distance of time are very curipus. 

rick 
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rick act in his farce, and indeed it was worth seeing, 
as something so original, so natural, • that it is not 
to be imaged without seeing. This play, and one 
oratorio, are the sum of the public places I have 
been at, unless you will add two very moderate 
drums, and one concert. Those oratorios of 
Handel's are certainly (next to the hooting of awls) 
the most solemnly striking music one can hear. I 
am sure you must be fond of them, even I am who 
have no ear for music, and no skill in it. In this 
last oratorio he has literally introduced guns, and 
they have a good effect. 

I do not know what is the subject of town talk 
at present, nothing very remarkable I fancy. Af- 
fairs in Flanders seem to go on but indifferently, 
difficulties, want of money, want of spirit in the 
Dutch, are things one hears mentioned, but men- 
tioned discreetly. At home I much fear there is a 
strong party spirit rising, that will be very trouble- 
some next year. However, the victory of Cul- 
loden has been very loyally commemorated, and 
yet very quietly. Adieu ! fair inexorable, I wish 
you may have a thousand lovers, that you may 
send me descriptions of them all. As for me, I 
can think of nothing to describe in the world at 
this inoment, except it be myself, and the best de- 
scription I can give of myself at this time is, that 
I am, &;c. 



204 

P. S. Tliis poor Letter has lain folded in my 
drawer these five days, impatient as it must have 
been, had it any taste, to leave this vile town, and 
^wait upon you. In the mean time there has been 
a great joy on account of the Stadtholder, great 
sorrow on account of Fort St George. At present 
both joy and sorrow have talked themselves asleep, 
and as for nie, of course I have been asleep, or 
else I should have dispatched away my Letter while 
the news was fresh — 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, May 14, 1747. 

I SHOULD long ago have done myself 
the pleasure of writing to you, dear Miss Talbot, 
but have been in a constant hurry of one sort or 
other ever since I received your's. No doubt you 
have a great curiosity to know what I have been 
about, so I shaU proceed to inform you, as one 
kind of nothingness is as good as another. In the 
first place, I have been out of the world some- 
where, at an infinite distance from people, and 
things, in the country, where I spent, by vulgar 
tomputation of time, a week, but in my own a 

year. 

7 
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year. To be sure I was in a house very plea-» 
santly situated, and the hogs grunted, and the pig9 
squeaked; the toads croaked, and all was mighty 
rural and pretty. Besides, I was really in a very 
agreeable family, and was carried there by very 
agreeable friends ; and yet whatever possessed me, 
I took it into my head to be extremely restless and 
uneasy. It seemed to be a place from which I 
could not very conveniently run away, and so fan- 
cied myself in the condition of some unfortunate 
damsel in a romance, confined to an enchanted 
palace, and I had absolutely lost all idea of my 
being in any European country.— At last I returned 
to Canterbury, to my great joy, and ever since, 
between head-aches and fluttering up and down 
upon the face of the earth for joy, that I was once 
more among men, women, and children, I have had 
little leisure for writing. 

I hope you have by this time perfectly recovered 
ypur cold. I had the pleasure of hearing you was 
walking in the Park. After all there is but little got 
by nursing one's complaints over a fire, and since 
the strictest sobriety, and the most quiet, see-saw 
life will not secure one from head aches and fevers^ 
one may as well sometimes have the pleasure of 
playing the rake, and doing like other folks. In 
pursuance of tibi& doctrit20 I v^ntujr^d last w^oek to 
the assembly, which, to volatile, dissipated peopte 

lik^ 
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like mc, is a very high entertainment. There one 
is not confined to any particular person, or method 
of discourse, but may in a few hours run through 
the whole circle of human conversation. Enfin 
c'est un pen de folic, et unpen de sagpsse, mfile de 
la mani^re du monde la plus agr^able- To be sme 
I might just as well have said this in English, but I 
was thinking of a French officer who was there, 
syad who was very entertaining. Miss Hall and I 
shared him by way of partner, and between us 
both we did not suffer him to sit down a single dance, 
which perhaps you may think somewMt unmerciful; 
but surely there is no need of scruple about a 
Frenchman, a species of creature composed eur 
tirely of air and fire, with no one principle of lassir 
tude in it. Besides if you had killed him, the man 
seemed so perfectly sensible of the .e?:treme honour 
it would have done him, that it would have seemed 
cruel to deny him the satisfaction of verifying his 
fine speeches. 

What effect had last Sunday's storm with you iil 
London; we had only moderate thunder and lightr 
ning here, with fine showers; the effects of it at 
Deal were terrible. There was a ball of fire to^- 
wards the North-w^est, which burst, and has burnt 
and wounded four people in a sad manner '*'. I 

♦ This is the s^orm mentioned in-Mrs. Cal-tdr's Memoii?,. fl. 

had 
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had a Letter from itiy sister, who saw it fall, it irai? 
accompanied by a prodigious noise, and a hail 
storm, such as has not been known these forty 
years, it lay above an hour in heaps upon the 
ground. 

I propose to myself much pleasure m reading 
Melancholy, because I fancy, though I cannot tell 
why, that it is written by Dr. Akenside. Your 
next Letter I hope w ill find me at Deal. I am to 
set out to-morrow, and mean to compose myself 
there for the rest of the summer. Whenever I 
meet with any intelligence that has not got into the 
public papers you shall have it, thou^i I fear 
there is no great hopes of agreeable news. AH 
happiness attend you ; 1 am going to take leave of eL 
thousand people, which is the silliest, awkward 
thing I know, &c. ^ 



■ >' ■ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



London, MayiSi ifi>T- 



- •' « * V ■ 



One cannot hear good news too often, 

and therefore, dear Miss Carter, you will certainly 

forgive me though you should have heard, before 

this reaches you, all I have to tell. That Admiral 

' Ansoiij 



Ansotiy and with him Admiral Warren * fell in 
with the French fleet near Brest, which was going 
part to the Indies, and part to Canada, and has 
taken six men of war, besides several merchant 
ships and transports, to the value of a million and 
hal£ Kis ships are in pursuit of the rest. The 
French Admiral is killed, and on our side Captain 
Grenville. . 

I do not pretend this to be any sort of answer 
to your's, which I received with great delight yes-r 
terday. Your regard for the French officer, who 
engrossed so much of your thoughts since the 
assembly, will not I hope make this news disagree* 
«ble to you. Poor man ! he is safe out of the W4iy 
of cannon balls, were he but as secure from darts 
and arrows and indefatigable dancers. 'Tis a ter- 
rible alliance you and Miss Hall have made toge- 
ther against him, let the misfortunes of his country- 
men give you some compassion tow^ards him, and 
may we soon have such news from Flanders, as 
shall almost make it look like an insult only to 
jftmile upon him-r^Adieu ! tres chete-^ 

♦ This signal victory was gained May 3, 1748, off Cape 
liiii^rrji:. 
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Afiss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER, 

Cuddesdeni June 19, 1747* 

At last, my dear Miss Carter*, I am got back 
to a place where I can have my thoughts enough 
about me to write a reasonable sort of Lettef. I 
need not tell you I am siure that all the varied 
scenes I have quitted could not possibly efface you 
fi'om my mind, I thought of both you and of the 
Letters * I owed you, but knowirig your goodness, 
I hoped you would make excuses for me, though I 
• made none for myself, and such is the ingratitude 
of the world, I am sorry to say, that you good- 
natured people oftenest have your patience tried* 
The plan of your operations for next spring has 
amused me with a thousand delightful dreams^ (for 
the most plausible projects in this world at half a 
year s distance are no better) and I want exti^mely 
to be informed of all particulars. When, where, 
amd with whom ?• I am full of schemes, and full of 
hopes, and i^hould MTite myself into high spirits, if 
I were to indulge my imagination a little upoii a 
subject it is so fend of. But I have learnt that the 
golden mean, so eligible in every thing else, is in 



* The Letters alluded to are missings 
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" matter of schemes and hopes of all tilings most to 
be avoided. If we confine them to the present 
scene, and da not sufifer them tefdan forfller than 
the next day or hour, they may be just enou^r 
If We W6uld extend them further, and not be lost 
in disappointments and delusion?, they naust ex- 
tend, inta a distant futurity, beyond the . bounds of 
'time. ■ ■' •' -> ■ :. ,. 

And so to return frpm the future to the past, and 
from th«r clouds to London. The latter part of my 
lime there past very agreeably, the madness after 
pubjtfc. diversions abated, at least among my owa 
set of fidends, and society grew rational and cheer- 
ful. We made parties out of town, walked in 
Kensingtoa gardens, had some charming concerts 
in a private set erf. only forty w fi%, (ahall you 
like to:go to one of them next spring?) spent an 
^evening at Vaqxhally and scm^ sftill pleasa^nter 
evenings airf morn^nigs of mer^ friendly, chat;, gave, 
as Sir PhiHp Sidney saysy " aew fe^ther^, to the 
.wiqg& of tinajB," arid truly it flew fast i^mfi^gh ,1 
hafve-i^pyK taken leave, of tuo^e vaiiitips/and .fqUies 
:>vhich I was, bqginmi^ to be w^ ipnpugb ple^si^d 
,>v:i(i)f attil hope, in three or ib^woijths tim©, I 
,^l|aU inii^ myself to reading, and woi'kjiig mt l^^st 
an hou)r or two in a day. You know ex|)€ri- 
mentally the progress one makes from a gay town 
lady to a ^od contend country housewife* First 

the 
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the tmgedy princess in tan atiguiit Oielaoif hofy ^siicA 
as yon was in your week's imprigontneid: in y^our en^ 
chanted castle) and then the pastoral nyoiph^ . (mjr 
present ^state) lolling on a green bank, am6ng DQBe$ 
and hon^tickles, and ^singing sonnets to the zephytSji 
idb indeed, but perfectly, rural Adieu ! I (had rsutiiei! 
OHiit a few idle seiitences, than make you pay a 
double Letter, should franking be disallowed before 
this readies you *. - ; 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs, CARTEll. 

Cuddesden, Aug, 2S, 1747. 

Ought I to begin - my answer f to you 
just now or not, dear Miss Carter? It is most car* 
tain I have nothing to do ^ this moment that s 
either better, or piore agreeable; but then I am in 
a dull indolent humour, and rather more inclined 
to :be lulled asleep by die rustlii^ of the leaves, 
and waving of tbe elms under whose shade! sit^ 
than to.iwrite any thing that may keep either you 

* Whicl) it was, ,for the Letter, though franked hy the 
Bishop, ha^ the Post-office mark of three pence, . from Oxford 
to Deal. 
* + Tlfe f Jitter td wRicfa this is the reply is wanting. 
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er tb6 aivake. And yet that word zi^rtte tieis rotised 
me a Iktle, hy putting me in mind of jout enquiry^ 
Dedr M\$$ Carter, how can yon ask me what I 
Tvrite? What should I but chtt<^chat Letters, and 
Ifljusewifely receipts. I was wondering what 
s^ange thing you could possibly hare shewed for 
mipe, and not a little pleased to find you bit so 
finely with >vbat I dare say wanted nothing but the 
charm of novelty to recommend it V. S*. mi fa 
troppo honore. AVhile I admire every degree of 
genius in others, I live on myself in a mighty John 
Trot way, and while I am plodding on day after 
day in a round of useful employments, very seldom 
find time to amuse myself with the sportings of 
fancy : If ever we meet (Sia presto il giorno) you 
will do me good, and put some life and spirit into 
me, which really I want Oh dear how we would 
walk^ and how we would talk! for I am not abso- 
lutely stupid neitlier, but can e?yoy with high taste 
any kind of book, or landscape, or fine day, or 
fonversation, jiroperly so called* 

Did you ever read, or I ever mention to yt>u a 
book that came out about seven years ago, called 
Ma^tho, or Cosmotheoria Puerilis? I have lately 
read it over for the second time, by which means I 
am come to understand about one thhrd* of it, but 
that little fills me with ideas that I would not ex- 
change for any others, and would engjBigp me to 

rea4 
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r^ad it a third or a fourth time could I read it wim 
you. Who knows but I may ? As learned tigr thj 
book is, it cannot possibly tempt one to be vain, 
Since the mo^t difficult things in it, are all sup^ 
posed level to the capacity of a mere school-boy, 
the secokid person in the dialogue, whose character, 
excepting in tliat particular, is charmingly kept 
up. 

I was much diverted with the Canterbury lam* 
poon, and pity the subjects of it as much as the 
man in Lucretius pities those he sees shipwreck^, 
while he rejoices at being safe oi> land*. The 
good opinion of all our fellow-creatures, and the 
satisfaction of feeling ourselves in good humour 
with them, is so Valuable, as to make even the 
nonsensical tilings which are said by envy and 
stupidity it3elf, some allay to the joy of being 
esteemed and commended by the wiser and better 
half of tlie w'prld, A strong reason for complying 
in all harmless instances with the most vulgar pre* 
judices. You sec you have sunk yourself extremely 
in my Pp^nion by not knowing how to distinguish: 
between wheielbarrows and dun^plings, however I 
think your reputation there may be easily retrieved: . 
spnd to njs for spm§ receipts, make sopic excellent^ 

t Allpding to, t}i6 begutifu) ai^d well knQ\vn p^ima^e. Suave- 

puddings, 
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puddings, invite your lairipooners, end you will 
effectually stop their aiouths. 

This was begun the 4th, and lo, it is now the 
asth; I forgot my Letter poor thing in a drawer, 
being prevented finishing it the day it was beguii ; 
vhile the careless writer has been indulging her- 
sdf at Oxford, with all the gaieties df k race tf eek, 
which I think I never entered into with bet(!er 
spirits than this year, though fhe excessive heilt of 
tiie weather made me almost entirely resist the 
temptation of dancing. To make me amends for 
tiiis self-denial^ I have been entertained with 2t 
recst deal of most excellent music, and such as in- 
s{>ired the most pleasing ideas. Go on add pros- 
per in the science of the harpsichord. But pray 
tell me bow is it possible for people to be pas^ion*^ 
ately fond of music, and especially of oratorioi 
music, and yet to be in their lives and manners 
inharmonious and disorderly ? Does this softening 
power of music, ai d this attention to the noblest 
ivords and sentimeits (to Milton's Morning Hymn 
for instance which was one of the pieces I heard) 
cibes it do no good at all, or does it do some at 
lea^ for tlie present hour, thoug^^ not enough to 
resist- stfohg inclinations, and the torrent of 
example? I wish ycu would \nite me a long dis- 
sertation on- this subje(t, fO' I want much to 
know what to think about it. It is iihpossible I 

think 
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happy tipyr witH'Pi^p)6; wj^. ^; ^t, \^t^ ^?^^^ 
quite amiable, and not wish tliat tliey may always 
be in an equally happy frame of mind; and if a ra- 
tional love of inusic can cdiltribute ta thisj one 
must see it with delight; but when one finds it 
cannot do e^^^Vy thittg, one is apltasispect it can- 
not dp any thing. . Alas! it is too true, that one 
of the most profligate poor wretches I know, and 
the most lost and insensible to all serious consi- 
, deration, is the most constant fi-equenter of all 
oratorios. How can one account for this? For ft 

'-1 ■■•■■■•■ » ■ . ■■(■ ; 

is not fashion that leads him there, but inclination. 

I hope yoq enjoy this unusual continuance of 
pnost delightful weather as highly as I do: If it 
does no harm to fhe country, I shall be extremely 
glad to find the truth of what 1 am told Dr. Hales * 
foretells from observations he has made partly 
froift the weather-glass; tli^t it will last till Mi- 
chaclfpas. 

I shall be extremely obliged to you if you will 
answer my Letter according^ to its earliest datej 
and not follow my bad example, but my good in- 
tention, and Ipt me hear frp^^ y^U Y^ry sppn ; and 

* Minister of Teddington, near Ilaropton Courts A greut 
natural philosopher^ the inventor pfveptil^turs, s^nd a ^reat 
Ijptanist, he died 1761, age<} 84. . , 

when 
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when you write pray say ho^v y6u do, and wliiu; 
is become of your Solent head-adies. Adieu ! 



Mus, CARTER to I^Iiss TAtBOT. 

Deal, Se/)f. 15, 1747. 
DEAR MISS TALBOT, 

I HAD just lost all patience, and was 
going to make an enquiry after you, when your's 
arrived, an4 I must beg for the future, when you 
are prevented finishing a Letter, you will always 
send off the beginning, that if it be but a frag- 
ment I may at least have the satisfaction of know- 
ing you are alive and well, instead of being fretting 
myself with apprehensions that you are sick abed^ 
while you are enjoying all the gaieties of a race 
week. 

I am delighted to h^ar you talk witli so much 
pleasure about music : but am very ill qualified to 
write dissertations. I lal|ou|- upder the same dif- 
ficulties on that subject with you, and have often 
been extremely shocked to observe the most pro- 
fligate worthless people so very fond of it. And 
yet this is not ^ fair argument against its general 
jjsefulness ; perhaps too even to these unhappy 

persons 
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persons it may be of service . and give them -some 
minutes of virtue, which tliey had never known 
without its aid. One has often the mortification of 
seeing a fondness not only for music^ but for all 
the fine arts, united with a dissipated head and a 
wicked heart, and I scarcely know a more melan^ 
choly reflection. This strange monstrous compo- 
sition seems to owe its rise to the present misersfek 
defective scheme of education. 

I congratulate you on the joy you express in 
tliis fine weather, for my own pjlrt^ do not knp w 
whether I have most pleasure or vexation about 
it : for the poor old sexton who used to rouse me 
to my morning walks is grown blind, and I am at 
least half the week too stupidly sleepy to wak« 
myself. You cannot think how it provokes me .to 
to lie muzzing in stuff" and feathers, while the whole 
creation invites me abroad. To allay my affliction lit 
some measure for this disappointment, I had yester- 
day the good fortune to pick up a rose, Avhich was 
an unexpected prize at this time of the year, and 
it is not to be thought what delight I have in it 
O dear how I kiss and talk to it, and tell it stories, 
all one like a Christian. But roses, alas! will 
fade, and this fair transient object of my admir- 
ation * must soon wither into dust, and I ^hafl 
have nothing left for my entertainment but to mora* 

* • ' nimium breves 

Flores amcenae — rosae. Hof. ^ 
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Kze on its decay, and^ — --but what- business ha\^ 
I to moralize, and oiake. graxre dull reflections? 
This would be quite out of character, for besides 
the compliments paid me in the kmpoon which 
I told you dT in my last; I am jstiled the grinning 
philosopher. I am much better pleased with this, 
than if they had made an Heraclitus of me» 
* I don't know what you mean by suspecting my 
good housewifery, when I think myself so notable 
a person> as you must certainly, acknowle(%e, 
if you eould seie mc with uncommon contrivance 
joining nmeteen heterogeneous pieces together 

to make a cap, to say nothing of my labouring 

• 

OQ in the beaten track through wh<^e dozens of 
shirts and shifts. As to the articles of puddings, 
I wish I could send you one piping hot to 
Guddeaden, as a specimen of my abilities in the 
science of puddings. One would think you had 
a mind to insult me upon a misfortune that 
happened to me some fifteen years ago^ when \ 
produced a pudding of a new invention, so over-i 
chai^d with pepper and brandy that it put the 
whole family in a flame. The children all ^aet up 
their little throats against Greek and Lalin, and I 
found this unlucky event was like to prow my 
everlasting disgrace, for they made a perfect ©JTii 
of it, : and every remarkable :thing that was quoted 
for a month after, was always ^Wire -to happen on 

. ^ the 
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the satne day " my sister mdde the brandy pud-^ 
ding'^ So to stop their clamour, I happily applied 
myself to the forming a special good sweet cake, 
with such success, that tiie former mishap was 
forgot, and I was employed to make every christen- 
ing cake that happened in the ikmily ever after. 
And ttioiigh I iay it, that should not say it, several 
grave notable gentlewomen of unquestionable good 
housewifery hai^ applied to me for the receipt. I 
hbpe you will not infer from my story that I am 
fond of brandy, for I put it in out of pure good 
mans^ement to save milk. 

I have never read Matho, though I have had 
a strong desire ever since you recommended it I 
have lately been improving myself by a system of 
false philosfophy, which 1 took the pains of reading 
through, for no other reason than because it was 
wrote by a lady, Madame de Chatelet She is in 
many instances a strong opponent to Sir Isaac 
Newton, and very deep in the perplexities of Mr. 
Leibnitz. However there are a great many good 
things in the book wherever a fondness for hypother 
sis, and the authority of Mr. Leibnitz does not 
over-rule the plainest discoveries of common sense. 
In many instances it is not to be wondered at 
that one meets great confusion of argument upon 
these subjects. For after all, when one has ex- 
amined the very best system of natural philosophy, 

there 
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there remain so many difficulties about the proper- 
tie$ of matter that it is not very surprizing that 
some people have taken it into their heacb to deny 
the actual existence of any such thing. 

I am much obliged by your enquiries about my 
head> it is much better than it was last summer. 
A man in this town has received a Letter firom his 
^n who was in Bergen-op-rZoom w^hen it was 
taken; this sad news came yesterday by a vessel 
firom Flushings the young man having saved himself 
by swimming when the French entered the town; the 
father refuses to shew the Letter, so we are afraid 
it contains something worse than the general ac- 
count which is bad enough, for the garrison were 
all put to death*. My sister desires her best 
respects to you, she has been out to certify the 
truth of the above melancholy intelligence. Pray 
write soon, &c* 

* * This was not the case. The town wats teke^ by i^torra oi\ 
the iGth of September, but the garrison were made prisoners 
of war. l^icrc is evidently a mistake in the date of this 
)U>tter. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddcsdcii, Oct 26, 1747. 

WouxD you believe, dear Miss Carter, 
and yet it is most certainly true, that if there were 
to be an act of parliament passed this sessions 
obliging me under high penalties to write to you 
once a fortnight, it would 611 me with great grati* 
tude to his Majesty and the members. I con- 
fess this does not seem very likely, considering 
how long your last Letter has lain by me unan- 
swered, but I really do wish I had some necessity 
which obliged me to indulge myself in what is so much 
my inclination, and which I have only deferred to fol* 
low other employments that seemed to call for 
more immediate dispatch because I liked them less. 
If you would but be a little pointilieuse now, and 
ready to take offence at these my uncivil scruple 
of conscience — ^you w^ould not be what you are, 
and consequently I should not care so mucli about you. 
My time has been employed since I wrote la^ 
as most people's is at this fine season, in rambling 
about as far as my own or my horse a feet would 
carry me. This filled my mornings; my afternoons 
are short, and I as useless a . mortal as any that 
saunters. on the face of the earth, and yet have as 

many 



many little impertinent avocations that call me o^ 
from every employment I could be fond of; and I 
feel the shortness of time most uneasily, certainly 
for no other reason than becaujse I do not know 
how to make the best use of what I have, but cut 
it out into sippets in tlie strangest way you can 
imagine. What should I do if I was engaged in 
any serious business? I have but three creatures 
in the world over whom I have a ri^t to exercise 
aoy government, a foolish dog, a restive horse, aod 
a perverse gardener, who has lately been put under 
my direction. In this my small dominion I meet 
^ith as many difficulties as ever indolent monar^sh 
tlid. The dog uncontrouled is for ever running 
after sheep, or jumping upon me with dirty paws; 
die horse will by no possible persuasion go over 
the same ground twice ; and the gardener is devm^ 
lishing my beds of flowers, which I meant to httve 
bad enlarged. * Ind^d ydu are not so orach to be 
|>itied that yoar 0ld man can call you up no loajgov 
for it is much better to sleep with a quiet consci^ 
ence in «n easy bed, than to be destresaed with aU 
lliese x^ares tihat wait upon people in authority. I 
iiope at least these ^v^ei^ty :emfpk)3m%iits tviH doeep 
me in a stale 6f activity all the winter, and tliaJt I 
lilay ditehaf ge t|?em its I ought; I have dfl these 
yeats been studying profoundly the lives of pali- 
ticians and heroes. I can tdl you ^tis a daaoger- 

^ . * OU8 
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ous stady, and if much care is not taken, I'eading 
a great deal of history uKiy be as likely to pervert 
the mind as living in the world. One may grow to 
admire ambition and revenge as shining qualities, 
to approve cruelty and deceit as prudence, and to 
thitik the affairs of this world very important 
things, and riches, honours, and fame, very worthy 
of pursuit; being upon one's guard is, however, 
all that is necessary. A very little reflection, so 
as one has it but at hand, serves to show the pal- 
triness and folly of all that these people think wise, 
great, and illustrious. 

For all these fine notions I cannot help being 
a little in love with a Duke de Guise *, whose 
Mem(»rs we have just been reading, who most un- 
necessarily engaged himself amongst a most dread- 
fal drew at Naples, prompted merely by romantic 
ideas of glory, and a fine scheme he had formed of 
Seeing these wretches from the Spanish tyranny, 
>and making dfthesn an illustrious republic. In 
isuch dharaiings theories people^ never consider 

^ HemrjF H/ I>ii)ie of Giiisey son of Ckarles, and grandson 
of tienry^. who, waa murdered at Blois in 158& He entered 
Naples in l647> soon after the death of Massaniello, and early 
in the following year was taken prisoner and sent into Spain. 
After he was released he made another attempt upon Naples 
in 1654, iellid died in t664. He had all the striking and po- 
pular qualtties<)f« complete kmght-errant. 

what 



vhat kind of tools they arc to work with, or what 
human nature is even in themselves. He certainly 
prevented many cruelties, and did a great deal of 
good in reducing that wild moh (first raised by 
Massaniello) into some kind of order and under 
some government What provokes me is, that 
when by the treachery of some of those he was 
engaged with, his w hole design was ruined, and him- 
self thrown into prison, he gave it over with all 
the ease and unconcern of a gay Frenchman. He 
was, like you, of Democritus's school, and through 
the whole of his history intermixes such strokes of 
humour in describing of oddities that naturally 
come in his w ay, that his book is, I think, one of 
the most entertaining I ever read. After all, the 
dignity of human nature, rightly understood, is so 
great, that for a man to step out of his path of 
duty, be it ever so retired, merely for the sake of 
fame, is quite as much beneath him as it would be 
for a man of quality to step out of his pku:e 'in a 
theatre, and go to perform some part on the stage 
which he felt himself qualified to appear in grace- 
fully and with applause; an applause better neg- 
lected than gained. Indeed such are the sorry 
actors on this world's busy scene, that for the 
most part it is but a just kind of pride to avoid 
having any thing to do with them. We are read- 
ing now the Life of another French hero, the fa- 
mous 
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mou^ Duke d- Epernon * who seems, upoii thd 
whole, to have been a man of worth and honour J 
but many a scuffle mui^t worth and honour' go 
through if they ai*e to be made Consistent with 
fortune attd j^reatness. The talking of heroes* 
lives, there is anothei* vety different one doitie out, 
which I have beien greatly pleased with, though I 
fancy in the world it Mall be much despised — the 
Life of good Colonel Gardiner f, who lived with' 
as niuch true and honourable courage as he 
(Bed. ' 

Ybu see I aiti writing yOu two Letters, which 1 
hope you will allow to be making you some amends 
for my former idleness. I will not give yOu any 
more extracts out of musty old French histories, 
but will wholly fill this sheet with two very interest- 
ing subjects, yourself arid myself. Do you know 
that these two very pretty selves are now within a 
few months of meeting, and of spending many a 
merry hour together. The thought pleases me 

* One of the favourites (but far the most emitidnt and tespect- 
ablc of them) of that worthless anti contemptible monarch 
Henry III. He was disgraced by Louis XHI. and died ia 
l6'42, aged 88 years. 

f Col. Gardiner was killed at the battle of Preston-Pans in 
1745. The rcmarlcable circumstances attending'his conversion 
and death are well known, and perhaps . deserving of mom 
attention than they have met with. 
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ipost siac^rely, aqd I look forward to spr ipg mih 
the most dejightful expectation^. At present, how-* 
ever, we are entering into the grave part, of the: 
yean My lord leaves u^ two days hence, and hisv 
absence is— what^you can have no notion of, that^ 
dp not know what it is to be with him three quar-^ 
ters of the year. Not that I should dislike to have, 
eyery ngw and then times of the greatest solitude^ . 
if r I were, not haunted with fears of seeing those I 
anirwith ill or. low sphrted. I hope you do not 
much know what it is to feel uneasiness of this , 
k^d,, fot they : oppress, one's heart much more 
tlja^ aqy^ sufferings of one^s own, and gi\ve 
Mjinter. a, te^rifyiitg appearance which haiJs. and 
snpw^^ ca^i^fD^, addi to. As, for th^ gai^tie^ and 
amus^;nen)t3 . of , LoBdon,t though J \ love them; weH ; 
eoQugh when, I jam there,; I never once, trouble n^ 
h^a4.^bput them, but am rather gl^d to, be out of. 
th^ wa^y ^o£ what wpuld too much dissipate a^nind , 
ng^tura^ly ,]^t{ieiNrifling. Time, never . haj!igs r heavy 
on my hands, and with next month a hundred new 

cxflpioymeajte fiome in s^spti^ My ^phmipg manu- 
^tur&^is to beii attended, aad ennilous of you^ I 
believe' I shall take* some pains to waste some' 
butter and brftudy,. to. improve myself in the house- 
wifely sqiencQ of pye atjid padding making. Some 
hQijr§ 1 4)rQpQS6.i^p«aidmg mtbia good deed of ptea-^ 
sure in drawmg ia Indiaa4nk^ besides the slighter 

amusaxnent 



atrfuseimeTTt'of drawing ffowers, fitid the trifimg paS^' 
time of workmg a bed, which I believe will^proW 
excellent to sleep in, for a,lready it has compoisM^ 
me into maiiy a comfortable nap as I have befeii iii^ 
the height of ' niy diligeiice after siippf^r; 

I dare riot ask you to write soon agairi, beciiis* 
r so litfle deserve it. I will only tell you, that the 
feiceivirig a Letter froni you will be otie of the mbst^ 
agreeabte incidents that niy life is 'lik^l^ to bis ched- 
qbered with fbr some niowths. The prafctical ill-' 
ference I leave to your generosity to draw. Adieii,* 
nia trfes cHfei'e, et croyei qup je siife ave6 tbtilie siii^^ 



Mrs: carter to Mtss'tALBCm 

What is befcom^ of yoii, dear Miss,' 
l^alibcit I can ila lotigef forbear eiiquirmg; it is at" 
least a century ' sinde I heiard from yoiij; sure it is 
not ill health has mad^ you bi^eak'air the pro-^ 
mises ydu made in your last 2 sdnd me tnit a line to. 
a^suitl^me yoii are^well, and I shallbe satisfied* ^ 
I takd it fdr grfiintea yoii ivill write and make me 
eai^. it tviil fittd'm^ at Mr. Hall's at Canterbury^ 
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ujiere I propose to be next week. To be sure t 
love ths place and company where I am going ex- 
ceedingly, and yet there is such a strange vis, 
inertias in my composition, that I hate the thought. 
of a. change of situation. . Indeed I have infinite 
rje;^on to find a powerful attachment at home, be- 
sid<3s the ample possession of the country all around- 
me, where I range with the most perfect enjoy-, 
ment, and .envy nobody the empty title of , pro- 
perty. 'Tis fit sometimes to change the scene, for 
such a state of unbounded, uncontradieted liberty 
as I Adhere, is apt to make pne very untoward, 
and fond of one's own humour; besides that such 
a careless rambling woodland life might bring one 
at last to long claws, and a look as savage and 

faring as Peter the Wild Boy. 

I imagine you must have read the prologue at 
the opening of tlie playhouse^, and that you jnust 
too be pleased with it. But have you seen ^ Pa- 
rody on some parts of Dr. Young's Night Thoughts, 
and with this are you not veijy much displeased? 
You cert*4inly are if you have asstrppg an abhw-r- 
rence of this kind of writing as 1 hav?, v'^Aalce- 
spear could not have a wor^e gpii;iion, of the .rpa^ , 
who " is not moved by concord, of sweet sounds-',, 
than I have of folks who write. peu'odieS, , To turn . 
any noble and serious perforn^ance info ^ridiqulq, * 
discovers such a perverseness of head andijorrup-^ ^ 

ti6n 
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tion of heart, that one cannot, I think, look upon 
it without the utmost contempt and detestation. 

I wish you joy of the glorious success of the ex- 
pedition under Admiral Hawke. ♦ Are not you 
greatly pleased with his account of the engagement, 
which is wrote with a modesty not often met with 
in relations of this kind *. 

I had wrote thus far when I had the pleasure of 
receiving your Letter, for which accept a thousand 
thanks ; not but I still think you a little cruel to 
to have been so long silent, but the length of your 
Letter in some degree stops iriy complaints, and 
with great pleasure I set myself down to answer it, 
at a time when every body else in the family, and 
indoed in the town too, is gone to see a show, to^ 
which people are called by beat of drum. That 
you may not think higher of my fortitude than it 
deserves in resisting this sunjmons, I must inform 
you 'tis not a raree-show, hut a play. Do not you 
often lament, dear Miss Talbot, that this sort of 
entertainment, which mi^ht be rendered so useful 
to the interests of virtue, js^ so \rery ill regulated 
that it is hardly proper, I am afraid, to be per- 

* This engagcjncQt was fought on the 14th of October off 
Bclleisle. Ilawke bad fourteen sail of the tino, and M. Le- 
tcnduer nine, of which seven \VeTe taken. - ' 

< 
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mitted in a Christian coi^ntry. I do not kno^ 
above half a do^en comedies but lyhat endeayqur 
to overthrow the principles of common honesty, 
and t^-ke off all the horrors of vice; ^nd the au- 
(iieppe is by the wickefj management of the writer 
prevailecj on to wish success to thp schemes of 
people, who 'm real life would deserve tp be 
^a^ged, Sp much for njy scruples concQjrning 5tage* 
plays. 

I ^Mk you good success in the weighty and per- 
plexed affairs of your government, I fanpy there 
^ight be ways and means found jx) bring your re- 
l)ellious subjects into a better regulation. Commit 
your dog, for instance, tp the care of some phild (I 
have a brothejr at your service), and it will soon b? 
^ized into a very lifeless orderly behaviour. Send 
your unruly palfrey into Kent to take morning walk^ 
with my fellow-traveller and me, and we will enr 
gage in a few mpntlis to make the creature as quiet 
and as moderate in his paces as the soberest as$. 
I'or though these rambles agr^e mighty well witl) 
i^ai, I iiaye ^eard several fine ladies positively assert, 
tiiey would y^^y soon tire ^ horse. As to youf 
gardener, he being a perverse human creature, I 
am laJterly at a losfs to giye you ^ny advice how tq 
proceed with him, and you may rest satisfied nq 
kii^d of ^rgumeiit ypu cqjo i^s^e, will eyer convince 
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bim that you know better how to di^>oi$e thte 
iiower^beds than he does, tjood by for ihe^reseirt, 
4ear Mbs Talbot 

Many a hill and diate have ^I travelled over siricfe 
J left you last night The weather was too fine to 
i>e ne^ected, and I was unwilling to lose the enjoy* 
ment of the last beauties of autumti, so my peri- 
patetic companion and I have set a coiiipussi 
which, if we had gone through the air, might havfe 
mea^mred sonde «even or eight milefs, but it would 
be difficult to compute its extent upon earth. IVfe 
met with some hospitable people who refreshed tk 
with tea upon the road, which gave us 'an Oppor- 
tunity, in oui* way home, to enjoy the bd ser*^ri6 
i5)f this charming moon, which, upon t fine gf^ett 
plain near the sfea-side, made our walk ettrfemel^ 
pleasant. But alas! it did not continue so afl l!h'6 
way, for ih a narrow lane we were met iii vter^ 
furious fashion by some wild horses, who h^d txxn 
away from their owners, and my companion sfet u|^ 
such an outrageous scream &!• me to jump lover a 
five-barred gatfe to avoid them, te quite cbnfusfed 
afid rtupifjed me, so that I could not stir, but she 
had feore presence of mind, and first sprung ofet 
herself, and theft by mere force dragged mb aftef 
her, With such violence that I Wa's quite lit a \bsi 
to know Whether it was she o^ the hot^e that had 
got hold of me, I escaped however vHth whblfe 

bones, 
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bones, but ma.de a woeful figure, for this vehe- 
nience of tugging made a miserable disjointing of 
all my apparel, I had neither a pin nor a plait left 
in my gown, and after walking a few paces disco- 
yered I hfid lost my apron and my ruffles^ Many 
a weary stitch ipust I set before I c^u bring the 
tattered state of my wardrobe . into tolerable repair. 
I am greatly delighted with ^your excellent ob- 
servations upon history, though I ^m in no 3ort of 
danger pf falling ii^ love with heroes or conquerors, 
which^r^ characters I look upon with so little re- 
verence, that I thipk many £^n honest old woman 
who cries hot dumplings, a much greater qrna* 
ment to human nature than a Caesar or an Ale^-r 
ja.nder; and indeed the old woman would softer 
highly by a comparison with such wretches, whgm 
pne should look upon with the same horror as one 
does pestil^nqes and inunda.tions, as other sqvere 
scourges of Providence, No hero I meet with in 
Jiistory, who sets out on some ambitious schemes of 
conquest, hovyever finely the detestable flattery of 
^e writer may h^ve clothed him, but goes attended 
with n^y be^i ty ill wishes, and I arni rejoiced to see 
him come back as miiich lijce a fool, as be went tike 
a madmai). Thpre is on? hero, hqwcver, of, whom 
J wa§ inclined tp have a tolerable opinion, .Cyrus, 
J)ut here too I begin to be shaken, for my father 
has almost persuaded me to believe Xenophon's 

jaistqry 
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history a" mere fiction ; if so, by a)l other accounts 
he is just liketother conquerors, and Thomyris did 
mighty well, aadhas my free leave to cut off his 
head, 

*Ti5 no wonder to a genius so extensive and so 
well qualified for filling up every moment as your s, 
the limits of time should seem a very- mortifying 
confinement. But, alas! the want of time, is not 
half so bad as the want of capacity to use it, which 
is- my sorrowful case. I am perpetually amusing 
myself with schemes of an hundred agi'eeable em- 
ployments, which appear mighty practicable till I 
come to undertake them, and then, to my great 
mortification, I find it impossible to apply myself 
a single hour to any one thing without grow ing 
stupid, and feeling all manner of distempers. 

I am obliged to be continually rambling after 
some new object, and never can settle long enough 
to gain the least effectual knowledge of any. By 
this means my head is a mere piece of patch-work, 
where no one scrap is of the least use by itself, and 
'tis nothing but an awkward ill matfched trumpery 
looking thing taken all together. 

: Adieu ! dear Miss Talbot, I sincerely Avish you "^ 

every happiness a genius like your's is capable of 
Enjoying, iand that is wishing you more than will 
fail to the share of any body I know. May no ^ 

pleasing schea^e you hav^ formed be disappointed 

1 by 



byrti;ie ill health <rf ryourfri^Rds, (<^'kmd of db|f«s« 
ifflndkltQO pei^fectiy cowf^iebend), itnd I bavertbc 
jpy qf ipeetiag ypu in Ixmdoq in «U the gaiety .of 
health and good spirits; a happinpiis I wish rfer 
^yond what I <;an ffw you any ic^ of. In th(5 
nieaa time Ibape your gopd*natupe w»ill indulge ine, 
whenever you Cjiin do it with a safe conscience, with 
the satisfaction of hearing you are alive and wdl, 
which I shall be extremely indebted \o you for, 
withou|; any other addiltiogn, ^nd I hope you may 
thwk it lawfol to throw fiway a single minute with- 
out; ^e ^uthonty of an aoj; of j^rliain^nt, &c. 
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Mis* TALBOT JO Mrs. CARTER. 

Cdddesden, AW. 9, 1 747' 

MiRACOtOr-^A second Letter already 
from so idle ja Correspondent ! always in extremes^ 
sometimes writing once a quarter, sometinaes once 
a week— "ju3t the ^vay of fine ladies — Creatures 
that I hate a» ^mcb, as writers of parodies. 

Is it with such a speech as tiiis, dear Miss 
Carter, that you greet this unexpected pacquet? 
or is it after all unexpected ? For was it possible I 

should 
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ahouid receive »uGh a jpiW ^d Jfist^epi?ocrf witf^c^ 
})eing slaamediinto «oi»e ^Qrjk of supererogatipsi? 
^I.aip not ^owever 3at tjowiji j^q ^vrite youajpng 
^tter, l^ecause thajt ,would ]be ^pjust tp ipa»y Cor^ 
re3pondentg whoxi^ I loye, ^p4 svho^e J^tter^ 4re 
of a raucb earljier dMe th^n your's, l)ut to, enclose 
you a pfliper (hat w^s ^ent mg ;50tpe ^kne agp, buj 
which till very }at;ely J had some inaagjna^Mpn mi^l^t 
pot be jjenuiije, 4? ^ M> J beljeyie yo^i ^ill thiajj 
it worth readii^g, and if you have a jnv^d to taj^e ^ 
^^py fff it, jou niay and welcome, though it >*o^l4 
have been ciyiler to send yoju pne and.sparp you the 
troubje, but \yhen ][ am writing .tp you, J capnqt 
fiod in my hc^rt.tp employ a \yhQle hour in copy|i^, 
'J^his Letter w|ls »;f it by one who was 'prentifie tp 
Sehemake^, ti^Q statuary, to |^oa^e the paiqfer ^ 
path. 

The pFolc^iie you mention I havp not S€|ep. 
^he parody js to be 3ure of a family of pqetiy tba^ 
I detest as you do, but not I think the most dc-f 
testable of its race. Dr. Young, mnid the pver-r 
flpwings of his exccUeait fwcy, does J^y hiipself 
opep sometimes tp a ridicule that hurts pqe, bfr 
jcause it inj,u^:e,s his subject and himself. Jf peopliC | 

could tell how tp laugh at what is odd, with^out s^ 
all lessening t^eijr just admii'^ition of what is sub- 1 

{imjQ a^d i/nppprtapt? there would me^hinks be no 
j|rpa| harm ja p^i^ting ouf |;he fallible places, ^t 

in 
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ix\ this age laughter- is' a' sharp edged tool, and silly 
people should not bie trusted with it. It rs the 
vice of the times, and upon the whole I agree w ilh 
you tliat parodies are wicked things. For my om n 
part I am so apt to take things tout de bon, and 
consider the slightest trifles on their most serious 
side, that't feave acquired a name among some of 
my merrier companions, a tianie out of a Fairy 
TalCj La Princesse Mousseline la serieuse. But 
for all that I can laugh sometimes, even at things 
that I do not altogether approve : even (which is 
really vexatious) at many a bad English comedy ; 
but I lament w^ith you that there are not more than 
imlf a score that one w^ould either be seen at, or 
teen with, nor that one cares even to indulge in 
the amusement of reading: for as reading what is 
good sense upon any subject, be it ever so foreign 
to one^s own purposes, is always of some use, so 
I suppose reading what is immoral, though with 
ever such detestation, is always of some harm. 

Adieu ! If I had tim^, I would write in vindica- 
tion of Alexander, Ccesar, Cyrus, and all my be- 
loved heroes, whom you run down so unmercifully 
in the zeal of peaceableness. Did you never read 
Arrian ? Indeed Alexander had a thousand noble 
qualities, the more to be abhorred are these vices 
(amWtion the worst) that spoiled so fine a cha- 
racter. As for Cyrus, as he is horibJured ^bove all 

heathen 
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iwathen Kerofes/ by. teing €xprD6^1y named . ih tb»r 
only book that can give uimiortality, and as heavas£' 
employed by Prpvidence to bc^^the faappy, and ther 
wUliag inBlrument. of good te.one people it thea-. 
peculiai'ly protected, I cannot help bavii^ freni* 
this, and innumerable other circumstances, even 
supposing Xenophon did embellish a little, a strong 
partiality for him. Adieu! much happiness and 
pleasure attend you. Have you seen the Monody ? 
To see it arfliulrEreit'will,: I iiiagihe,' be^ith you 
the same thing, if sentiment the most affectionate, 
images' tlie most natural, expressions elegant and 
poqtic^l; afid all tb<^ soft varied ^barmonyoTnumbers, 
hfiy^,ctja«»ms enough tQ , md.fee you overlook iome 
ia^ualil^es; I wver 3aw any thiag tha|:^3Cieiiiedri6 
%w more frona= th6^ heart-rThougli whethear the 
h^rt wou^4be'sQ npt to print and publish I btonotl 
diEitermiaf^f peoples way^ of ^tbtnJang ^re:sa yay \ 
different, that in those soi't of things there is nor 
judging of others by. ipn^seilf.i ; For iByself wherever 
I : f^l the most, I urn incapable of saying r «iy 
tl^^ig. I think when I have ^aid that, it is the ci* 
vi^st ending I can mgke to my Leltw to make none 

P. S, Return my paper when you have done • 
with it. Have you read Colonel Gardiner's life » 
y^t ? Such a hero at least you will love, '. And pray 

lo\^ 
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kWft tUt' author tM dcariy,* fbr all- he fea(r sdtoe- 
txvJcwattl phrases; for t do belk^ve hrs is a most* 
ttniaUe chfaracter. Even those things in his writings 
BtOBt IrabMf to^riticisffi^ are the oVerflotvlngs of a» 
exccHcat heairt; 



Mai: CAftTER f 6 Mi^s TALBOT* 

Cantifrbai^y^ Nvv: 20,1 1747- 

ts > it riot c^ie V6xa^<i6i^ that (ill thi^ mtf- 
llterit I have not beeft aWe ^ to think y6u, my dear 
Mki Taibo^ fit a Let«er whfcti was hiost particfdf^ 
lariy dbiiging^ as it gave me a pftedsu^e sootter thart ^ 
I could reasonably haie expected it? And yet it k * 
really mtatter of feet,' > that ever sinee I have bfefeft' ' 
inlAiU plac6, 1 baive been so hurried aboiit thrt • 
my head is like a whirlygigv and I have had tinie 
fcft no one earthly thing but tieeessary sleep, and ^ 
of that les^ than I eouM haW wished. If I was' 
hot a great frietid to liberty^ and did not think it ' 
Very wrong that people shotild be debarred thd 
comfortable privilege of playing the fooly I should 
be strong^ tempted to wish the revival of a curfew, 
and that any assembly of folks out of their oifrm' 
habitatioi^ afiter tea o'clock at hight be - dfeemed a 
9 riot 
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tloU Thi» wouldl prevent rtiany wi acbiiig hetdi, 
mid; perhaps too an acbiiig heart, and introduce a^ 
great deal^ of goodi order, and ceeonomy into &si 
world*— -But 'instead of all these useless ammad-^^ 
Versioris upon grievailces I 9hall never live to aee; 
altered, it would be betCer I should thank you fot 
giving me leave to. copy the enclosed Lettef, whfch^ 
t hope you will receive safe; that^ it might liot 
come to any harm, I have resisted 4hetempta{io« 
of shewing it till I could transcribe it; At whaC^ 
tone, and by whom do you imagine theito pictunes-* 
to have been pointed? The oddity.of the partotl 
apd.fly^ would make on^suspecti they: were not of/ 
a. very andent ta^ej but , anti^t or modei^ /fr6nx' i 
^ .description the writer gives of thenar I (woiiki3 
lifkethim Ir^iidg^ a good many miles on fo^tt&semr 

I was. always disposed to. thiiik well <rf Cyrw^v 
and most readily come into y^ur Opinion about him^ g 
bpt cannot give up ihe pointy that J^exander was-a- 
monster of mckedross' and folly, One r need diriy f 
nieMion three parkicularsin his histocytb proverthis,^ 
the murdeff of CaHisthenes, his shcxdirmg treatment; 
of Betis, a man whom if be had had xm^spatk of i 
virtue he must have honoured and rewardtdj anil-- 
his crucifying, the poor physician; for not being able 
to do a miracle to save his headstrong intemperate 
*?»od. 

I have 
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I have not seen the Monody, but fiom your de- 
scription, shall be very impatient till 1 do. You 
have never mentioned Amyntor and Theodora, and 
yet there are many things in it which I fancy must- 
have pleased you, 

" Things that love night, love not suCh nights 
as these." What are you doing, deiar Miss Talbot, 
amidst this Uproar of the elements ? perhaps en-* 
jctying a perfect calm over some -favourite author, 
while I sit listening to the bowlings of a st6rn> that- 
echos through the ruins of tfe- venofiible * oM * 
btdldings in my neighbourhood. I do- not lino w' 
whether you might thant ine' for wishing ydu heard 
it^ but to me there is something plea&irtglymeteri-' 
choly in this kind of solemn music- Tt^to 'is a' 
wonderful sort of magic in it that silences kll- the- 
gay sing song of folly, and lulls the mind into ai 
v^ philosophical indifference of all the vanities of 
a trifling world,' which one very quietly gives up- 
— • — ^till the next calm sunshine day, that restores^ 
aU their fine colourings, and one listens to their' 
siren vx>ice with as much attention as before. There ' 
is however an advantage in being subject to these 
fits of wisdom, transhxxry and mechanical as they - 
are, as they will sometimes recur even in our gid- 
diest hours, and check the vehemence of our 

* Canterbury Cathedral. 
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frahspotts aboiit many a vairi unprofitable jJUrsulfc 
Did you ever read the Pleasures of Melancholy, A 
poem which I have heard extremely criticised and 
ridiculed, dnd yfet aiii |)erverse enough to he very 
foiid of it. 'lis a most charming sombre piece: 

Adieu! dear MiSs Talbot, I hope in'riiy tiext 
to give you a better accouht of my life and 
mannerSj for I propoise doing many tiotable thingii 
nesct week, arid getting up before day to readXe-' 
nophon. Wish me good i^iiccess in this itij for-^ 
midabte undertaking of a folio* J and believe ifae^: 

&c; . -■••-'•: ;^»'-^- 
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. P. S. I believe since the invention of pbstjScript? 
Bone ever was wrote of nibre insignificancfy tiisir 
thiis^ but it displeased me to isee such a desart of 
blank pafter in a Letter to you> and &o^ I thbdght I 
would \vrite a P. S. to tell you sd, diid a v%^y unad^ 
vised! thing of me it was, for whaVshall 1 say next?^ 
Oh ! give you a cadtion concerning the Almanack 
for 1748, which foretells 

^ * ■ » « 

*^ The ruling ^tars ^ill ihbw their fbrcej 
, Add throw a lady from het horse?'/ 

* Mrs. Carter was extremely short ^iglited, and the a^i^crsibii 
was to the size of the volume^ not the quantity of its coQtentSi 
She always preferred, eveii to th^ close of het life^ thl> very 
Smallest editionsi however bad the pnnt« . \ J 

" VOL. I« R tUlW 
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1^0 w as I dp not know any lady that the. stats cmi 
]qiore properly tK>uWe themselves about tbw your- 
$elt^ I hope you will take special cai'e not to get a 
l^or^erbapk pn jour unruly animal duiipgthe mpiith 
of January, for sans contredire the 4)redictioft be- 
Ipo^ to yop. And now I am. talking of horse«>^ I 
^U3t tell ypU(a stpry of %, wonderful jipparatipn seonr 
L^t rweek in^ tl^is place, perched upont ^P. ste^p}^: oi 
tfe catherir^ like a^weathqrcocjk, but^ in the shiaf^ 
Q^f a wljite horse^ .The watchmaii "who sa^ apA 
fui|j ajvay from Jt,* as wy Other wisa.W5abt&ma« 
would have done, affirms that the wings made a^ 
noise all one comme the organ. Many are the 
qpnjectures what this, astonishing hojse might, ^e, 
l^i;t sureily 'tie strapge people ^^houH puzzle them^ 
jjl^vpp s^ui; such evident truths, for from tife cir- 
<f'Vf^t9&fif ^f ^ winp^ and their arasioal qpali^^ 
>^bMj oijg^, iin«lginet any Jiving wight could bdi. sor 
lii^^^c^l^eija^ to 4i)^bt.of itSfbei^ P^gpsHaffl . . 
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Miss TALBOT- -rev MftS; CARTER, 

v; . n,: 4 MffR-Mz Christmas. to/. youf.^^arM^^^ 
Carter, and a happyinf w^-year. " A Ghrifetihas ^peirt^ 






- .i J 



244 

ftt Cantei^bury, which I "take to b^ one bf thfe fliOSt 
dgireeable, sociable places in all England^ ' alid k 
iiew year, pah of it sprirff irl London, with miicK 
pleasure to yoti, I hOpe^ and (let Charity end at 
hOnftd at least)' "(frith ntbre to' myself in sfeeirig you. 
Ill Seeing ydu, ifl spisrfding Htria:iy happy' hours with 
you^ 'Aftd'whaf dOuBleis (ay squares aria tubfek)' 
eii^eifpfile*^firf''fbo,Hn nk haVirIg Jrod tii'riiyskf 
oilly,'"ljuf- ita^ sflatrflg'^ybu amdfig ftjuf of xis, oii^ 
IJOle dotiifesiSc setlj 'ffitf ybuinust 'be Va^ttp Aii^^ 
<|«feiiited"»*itH iis'dll, 'FeAn teit'ydii/ W6a^'casd|il^ 

atti- r fk^m§\ vm^'^dMoksd' ibucK' y ' WhM" 

etthfer ^ott ot- 1 s^^' aU€ 'f(fi^ I:6Motf, wfce're 1 arS' 
aft'eady afjiit^'tifig oQr m^^^. Myseff; ' t ^iip 
poSe, hk'tlfeje ti^bniiiiimk, ef ne vcjii^'- d^plali^/ 
if w^ ilPk^^ asS^l^S^iv* &i^ the Me" arf/^, • 
sd Muefith^ better, ib^ I db'foVe' thi^ ^li^Eud^, anJ'' 
thisneiiuiiJ dearly ^eliy ffid^B'Fd& MmM h# 

th^'inif^dVeihent of itto I'lhfgHt? ' \ ' 

"■ Oh; bht ^ your 6^ ! how \ids I <jharmed, anH' 

h'd^'w^ were alf tharined; whi^h t'other day in' 

rfeWftig; 'Clirissft, out iffie'tv' 'nibslt iin6xj)ectedlyj' 

ahd (ilitdid'the hightin^lel I w'is gol^g to write' 



aiiu uutuiu \uzi iiigLiLiiigai^. x woo K^^'-^r) ^^' wiiio i 

tO' y6ti*' directly, and asfe ten thousarid^ (Juestibhs, 1 
How came it there ^ ^ Afe' yoii so' Hippy afe to Ibie * I 
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>- ^'*MrI feehardson*s Leftter/ cxplabfn^^Ws drcufetiince,' ii' 
Irtnkti iir MtiidCwtif 's RTbiilor^, Pi 6]?, -Itii/ ^cciri. ^' > 
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itt((tlainted with these Richardsons ? I am siiTB 
they must be excellent people^ and most delightful 
acquaintance. There can be no doubt, can the^e, 
that you love Clarissa? As for us, we lived quite 
happy the whole time we were reaxling it, and we 
made that time as long as we could top, for we 
only read it en famille, at set hour^, and ^1 the 
rest of the day we talked of it One can scarce 
persuade oneself that they are not real jcharacter^^ 
and living people. Will you give me leaye to s|k^ 
that some things |n Mis^ Howe's Lexers put me i{>< 
mind of you? Indeed I believe yoii wp^d^ behave 
with more gpod^nature to poor Mr. Hipkopafi, but 
lam sure you would describe him wistb the same 
ren> of humour. ScMne lively. saUifs in hfrLetters^t 
that we were, highly pleased ; witb^ did i certainly 
iDake us. all think of you, j But all this i you will, 
think far from, ^.cpijapliment, if you admire the* 
book as- little (pardon m^) as I do the poefl[\.on Me- 
lancholy. All the images Jn it ho.^ever.,t^at arc 
original I was pleased with;, but I could^no^t/help,' 
thinking the rest a kind of spiritle^ coinn|p(ient pUr 
Milton's JPenseroso. But this wa^ last year, whj^n 
I ran it over carelessly^, apd perhaps a sec0i^d^i;ead^ t 
ipg would'be mu9h to its adyan*ajge. : ^ , i 

For once you must accept a short Letter, for I 
have, been l^y,^ and am so deeply in deibt^^that^ 
there will be no* possil^lity of getting out; without; 
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the utmost frugality of time, paper, and invention* 
Adieu ; therefore, believe me most sincere in wish- 

' ing you many and happy years, in whatever fonh 
or mode of happiness you like best, and in assuring 

'you that I am, &c. 



^ ■ I f » !■■ ;i I H ■ . . , I - I II II > ■ ^1 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Jan. 20, 1748. 
I. 

I AM afraid this is likely to prove but a 
stupid kind of a visit to you, dear Miss Talbot, and 
yet stupid as it may be, you are the only person to 
whom I could think of making any. A fit of tHe 
head-ache furnishes me for a plea to stay at home 
alone, and as talking is a mighty good remedy, I 
am going to chat with you the whole afternoon 
without interruption, a circumstance very rare in 
this racketing place. Not that I mention this with 
any kind of displeasure, for nobody can love racket- 
ing better than I do. Since I wrote to you last, 1 
have led a life most exactly suited to my volatile 
humour, excepting that I had not the pleasure of 
Miss Hall's company. This family went for tlie 
holidays to the place of which I gave you such a 
lamientable description last year, and to prevent 

- the 
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|(hp s?uj3j? ^prrowful Jtri^J, J ^^igagpd myself durii^ 
Mr3. Hall's absence at Dr- Lynch's* where I am 
^w:ay3 e^trem.ely happy. I reserved ;to myself 
^owever the privilege of sleeping here, by which 
means I had part of the morning alone, aad was 
furnished with an excuse for slipping out of com- 
pany at my own time. So I fluttered up and down 
the world the greater part of the day in the height 
of good spirits, which I never lavished away by 
keeping bad hopr? at pight, for, except upon 
public occasions, ten o'clock was my invariably 
hour. 

This plape is ^t ,p3:-esent f perfect scex^e of gaiety. 
; Tl^^^fP ^ ^ set of ofl&cers frpm Flanders, extremely 
YT^ll-breci agreeajble men, who are very foad of 
jjyiijic afi^ dancing, and this gives great? life to ^U 
pur public diversions. On twelfth night we had 
janjisgembly of about ninety people, and there was 
. ^9 ci:owding ^o make one's way thrqugh them, as 
the room is much too small for such a place as this 
T^ie firs^ part of the evening, as it wai^ properly ^ 
pard, a§§epbly, eyery ^9dy playpd pards, but in 
rth^ mids^ of this profundity pf w^ist, fQl^k? >vh,o 
)k)ife opusic, weje agreeably ^urprizedl^y tl\e ?iidd?n 
gtriWng up of spyera^l inftrumpnts, \^Wc^ w:^i^^ jfj-» 
trpduced to entertain th§ copppapy, j[)y the officers* 
This wa3, oiattpr of gr^at offence, a^^ viplen^y 
j^ocked,spipe of thQ ^Ider ladie?^ V^9'ft?H^H 

wa% 
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was monstrous to be so interrupted in Ebeir game, 
and that such a horrid noise was a downright iiP- 
fringement of the rights of the asaembiy, so the 
musicians were ordered to depart in the midtt tif 
their tune. Adieu ! I ain going, to drink a quart ixf 
milk and tea with Don Quixote, and then I rimll 
be at your service again. 

And so as I was saying, as soon as these antl'- 
harmoai^ts would consent to part with their card 
tables ; we had a dance. It was my sorrowfol hap 
to meet with a mostdreary man by way of puther. 
He was introduced to me as a.persottof most ex- 
traordinary fiense,a character I-ahall always dread 
in future, in thistapacity, for.w,itii8ll the att aaid 
industry I could possibiy msbe.use erf, I could ex- 
tort nothing from hiin but' a moitosyllable;' and 
dancing with him was as tiresome an exercise -ai 
ringing a dumb bell. As I am always more ttis- 
posed to talk at an assembly than in any 6thef 
place, this was a sad cramp to my genius, ai)d if 
1 had not sometimes made my escape from hiffi, X 
think I should have been in a fair way of falling 
fest asleep, and consequently growing as wise as 
he. To leave notliing untried, I at last delivered 
him oyer to one of the most lively cntertaimrg 
people I know in the world, but even &he had as 
little success as I bad, the man stared, and sectned- 
astonished 
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astonished to' hear her talk, but seemed not to hares 
^e smallest inclination to follow her example. 

Bless me, I had almost forgot to let you into a 
most important secret, that I am grown desperately 
in love, more in love than any body, not with my 
dumb partner (poor soul) but with a most agreeable 
man, who talks a good deal, laughs a good deal, 
sings a good deal, and yet I cannot very well define 
why I do so greatly admire him. I believe how- 
ever the strange enchantment that renders him so 
universally agreeable, must be the most Mtled 
look of good^nature and happiness that ever ap- 
peared in any human cpuqtenance. All the world 
is charmed with him as mych as I, and I have only 
the superiority of being the first of one half of it 
who ventured to express my admiration, and now 
J have every lady in the place tp keep me in coun- 
tenance. And now I suppose you begin to be in 
great pain for my heart, as every charitable person 
would be, but it is really in no kind of danger, for 
xjiipe 13 a very quiet peaceable sort of a passion, 
and I cm safely answer for }ts not giving me any 
l^ind of trouble, So much for my hero, and £very 
bo4y'8 hero. There is another officer, who is 
greatly esteemed by many people as a prodigious 
j^cholar and a poet, and a wit who writes satires 
^d paqegyrics. There is a vast profusion of poetry 

flying 
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flyln* about by different authors, on different ladies, 
"by way of songs, rebuses, and acrostics, but aU 
fhese are imagined to be wrote by the chapI^n, 
who is looked upon as a haberdasher or retailer of 
small wares, but who is however a comical good 
sort of a man. 

O but concerning my poor labouring owl, which 
has flown post through the kingdom upon a hackney 
newspaper, I knew notliipg of its being printed 
in Clarissa, till T had notice gf it, to my gi-eat sur- 
prize, Irom a friend in London. I immediately 
wrote a twinkation to Mr. Richardson about it, t« 
which I received so civil an answer that I knew not 
how to be angry with him^ and indeed I have more 
reason to resent the very unfair dealing in the 
person, whoever it was, who gave away copies 
without, my leave, or any restriction ; it is some 
consolation to me it was published M'ithout my 
knowledge, and that it appeared in a book which I 
greatly esteem: but to see it fluttering in tivo or 
three journals is beyJnd all sufferance. Tis well 
for me that the farthing post is supprest, or to be 
sure it would cut a figure there too. I have met 
with some teizing treatment about this sort of trifles, 
but nothing provokes me so much as a thing I have 
just heard, that there are several copies in the 
hands of a frightful man, to whose look I have 
f^en aa utter aversion, and whose character, though 
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pot publickly. known, has vexed one still more; .J 
jQannot conceive what good they can do him, unless 
lie proposes to publish them in tlie annals of his 
/own mfamous life. Only think of the puzzles \ 
ftm in about these foolish affairs. 

I most joyfully accept the honour you intend me, 
imd thank you for your kindness ; I hopp in my 
next to let you know what day I set out for London. 
I will positively now in compassion to your patienc^ 
and my own head conclude, &c. . 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, Ptf*. 15, 174». 

Here I am, dear Miss Carter, when 
come yx)u? Poor London, how little chance hast 
thouj while Canterbury and its inhabitants are so 
charming? But at least if this irresistible Captain 
Plume should come to town, we may hope to have 
half the belles of Kent attracted hither too. Se- 
riously when do you intend setting out ? We think 
ourselves not a little happy to be just got hither 

• 

before the snows begin to fall ; will, a deep snow 
be any hindrance to you? You do not wish to be 
hindered I hope, but metliinks you make it mighty 

latei 
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Jate, aod after all cQuld me jfnuch wonder at yoa? 
Even pur solitude I leave with sonie regret, thl? 
change from clear air, and pleasing scenes of nature, 
is in itself far from agreeable. But we at leart 
change for society, while you, poor ?ou^, must 
leave the most agreeable society, and a way of life 
that pleases you, and me likewise in your descrip- 
tion, much beyond any notions I can form of tbp 

• 

giddy gaieties of fine folks here. But a little vary^ 
ing of the scene is good for every body, and so 
while the tiees are preparing their fresh shoots, and 
the flowers imbibing their gay colours, to spread 
out into bloom aj[Hi verdure against w-e return to 
them, let yoy ^nd I, de^r Miss Carter, try wh^t 
improvements w^e can make by a spring past i^ 
Lonjipp. ^f he co^i^g ^^^^ spch a new wide worl^ 
which one fepms almost gntirely unconnected witl^, 
jmd quite insignificant to, does strangely annihilate all 
theid^as one has 9pUected in the country of pne's own 
mighty importance, and mortifies one at ifirst intp 
^ stat§ pf great meekness. I am got no further 
yet, so cai) giveyou no further account of the pro- 
gress you aT*e to make ; if you w^U co^e up soon 
you will easily overtake me. 

Altogether I think our first introduction into a 
]Lo;idon life has been more agreeable this year than 
Usu,aL I ha.ve seen many friends, and not been 
|iwjf:h teizQd y^t to go to pubhc places, a thing 

which 
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which at present I look upon with some degree of 
horror, but that, it is to be hoped, mIU soon wear 
off. There is to tempt me out a new comedy, which 
I hear much commended, and m hich is well acted. 
Now I name acting, have you read that strange 
book Roderic Random ! It is a very strange and a 
very low one, though not without some characters 
in it, and I believe some very just, though -very 
wretched descriptions. Among others, there is the 
history of a poor tragedy author, ill used by actors 
and managers, that I think one cannot but be 
touched with, when one considers how m^ny such 
kinds of scenes there are every day in real life. 
That wicked good-nature of the rich and great, that 
can see, and acknowledge merit in distress, speak 
it fair, prbniise high, raise expectations, and yet 
continue indolent, and do nothing to relieve it, is 
shewn in a striking manner ; so is the cruelty of de- 
laying people, and putting them off from day to 
day, and many other inhumanities unfelt by the 
doers ; but not less blameable. You are in a slight 
degree an offender yourself, dear Miss Carter, you 
have raised my curiosity very nmch without satis- 
fying it Who is this wretched man you speak of 
with so much indignation, that has got papers of 
your's in his hands, and what are the vexations you 
have met with? All this you must tell me when we 
meet, that I may at least have the pleasure of pity- 
ing 



ing }-ou s6 far as the vexations are real, and thrf 
greater one of helping you at least, not to fancy! 
them worse than they are. ;: 

I am glad after all its fluttering up and' down, 
your incomparable owl is fixed at last Undier the 
protection of your Hanladryad in Mr. Dodsley's 
laurel-grove. Well I will no longer detain you 
from packing up your things, but heartily wiping 
you a 'good journey, I am, &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARTER, r 

Cuddtisden, Jjme 8, 1^48. 

I ovN myself to blame, dear "iSxsa: 
Carter, for not having writ to you sooner, your 
kind concern for us deserved to be earlier satisfied,. 
and I am ashamed you should have had any ■oe-' 
easion to: enquire for us at the house. : ' - J : 
"We are all well, what we have suffered oa our 
return hither, both in the journey down, and ever 
since, would give you too much paio to be told.' 
Though I began to dread it before we left town, 
the KEili^ has surpassed my apprehmsions, ahd 
■"■■-'■''■ I an* 



1 am jost it preset pretty weM cotivinccsd that the^ 
Mupid imaisibibty I ^accused myself of was only 
a chimera. My imagination seldom lively enough 
imite'paSntings to represent at all distinctly to me 
evfen tftefecfe <Jf perfeona^ I h4v© cohversed witii the^ 
d^y befb^e/k now per^uaB^ sitting befote myr 
eyes all tii& modi loved imagfery of foitner happyi 
jpaxsi^i L see the dear friebd *il haTe lost in everyt 
variety of situation and emjJoynientjthttt I waa; 
used to behold her in here. Every spot, and 
every object renews her idea. As this was the place 
die used most to enjoy^hersetf in; anthdieresliFp'sr^ 
took all the happiness she heightened, I cannot help 
foolishl Y; .^and indeed ynkindly, wishing her back 
again, 'tb^^M^e those '^paitry"^ pl^^^ witli me. 

When after a^full indulgence, which is the best re- 
lief, my thoughts are naturally enough led to some 
dfliei atte^fttiori; tfeey 'arc- called 'bft^^ by a more 
pakiful; one> ' whiioh ' I canndt' hel^ btiVihg] t6 niy 
Ikard?8£ndMama. vi Afe they comfiiarid*^ th^fii^elves* 
scpdveli^ ehidl smooth'' 6 ver^th^ • outwa^^d appfe-ai^i^^e^ 
into all that calirme^s, and piro{>r5<ny oft b^hatvtou^ 
liiat i»asfo:aild religion dictii^, P am f(Sii3^ed^ "al- 
nsDfit tor:pryrintd. their heam^ for- the^n\Vai'44rt5dety 
uMch Lwiotild^sa f^te fdlifevfe ;- Lw^tigi-ev*^ look/ 

i *, Mrs^ Sksptori Jthi2 BisVop's inife,:a|iid siste£>'io pK Jlttis^ti; 

Bi^bop of Gloucester. She died carlv in this year. 
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aad every* uftbiddert' sigh, attd aifl4fllddaMe ontiaa^-i 
Mass at every Hew melanchcflff object tiiaK I thinfe 
will wound them. • i i / . 

This >i« r&y situation, but do not be urt6a^fbf* 
mayqimi W^sh&ll all dO^-^tett. A3, fbv mysd^ 
ia particmlaiv I ha*e,^i*^hteihi6e )foti> bdtevef nitf 
or nd^ a-'oatural cheerfUkieiS of tiEitti|>ef, as ii^ 
as' o£ i^indple, and ait a^tit^de td be ))ledjs€$d,' 
Mid to see ev«ry object iii^^a^'lifeiifatifiil lights thatf 
wiU.wSth, time give' ni»^ V€^ good- ^irflS. lidA 
llit&kr toi day i than I h^ve^ b^n^ at ' ail>: W6 hafv^ 
]^fguiir-ow 'rid«3 afid< 'bfed^'bW t!iW' Wa^^ r^ 
pletetsaiit. >^he^♦Bish<Jp'of^^(&foQ*es«fet!'.l^av^^^ 
£rit%; k m igo<Ki dr^iitriSttftice,' btt^ We^ haSre^ t)€f6^ftf 
»i;th!eik>use;attiyv^r-Wakt-^ -' ' 

laieiRasod yiO^ii sbdll ha?ve a6ci6th»^ tiirie^ Pf^ 
4o not mention^ in y()uir Lert^^cW^^ vi^ld^ of fli^ 
mebincholy subject that fills mine, for I must shew 
kiot iteeol^fi^tt deprive: tl^tfl 6(W^e:^'lAeksijke; 
m-ii yovLi hiave Sany ^good adVi^^ tb' ^e,^ whtchP ili^ 
deed I will endavout^bot to tie^\, you tttust ' g&r&4<f 
little Mrs. Jenny, to enclose in a Letter to Jane. 

So far of my Letter I writ last night just at 
ttilie o'clock by the remnant of owl light, and I 
find it is scarce legible. Do not imitate me for I 
find I am much better at giving precepts, than in 
setting examples. One thing however I would 
^av« you do like mt : as my Letter has been all 

about 
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tidbout myself, pvay let your's b^ all about your^iH; 
As indifferent as I confess I am about most things^ 
I want much to hear all that concerns you. The 
health of your sister, anjd all your friends; the 
the state of your own spirits and. fever; youriplace 
of abode whether Enfield or London ;yoiir em^ 
ployments, amuse^ents^ em barrassiments,' vexations ; 
the st^te of your CorrespwcJents at Cenfecrbury, 
et enfin your tl^ugt^ts uppi^ all mafinj^ of subjects^ 
Having made so reason^.bl€^ i ar demand;. I .have 
nothing more to do,^ but 1<P niate you /niany ikind 
compliments from the lyo:,JBishopls 'aiKl Mari^ 
and to^hank you, a^ I (JlQ.)m^t sfnceiifely,. foe.tHe 
ma^y delightful faours> you ws^ ;so kind j^ ^.splehd 
with me in Landpn^ and for tbinjclogit jvottfe whik 
tatajce so many long; walks: ;ft>r npijjr safce,'i believe 
Bpe I am np.t imgyate^1)u( am ever, &c^ , : ./ of; 

..^P. S. Pi?ay ivril^, me a^wfeoh .totaiiaeL. 4J< youli 
history, and dwelj on; Jh§ Iwmidable /dkiner/yOMi 
was .going to this day ser€nnj^4;ovfib:i3 li: I ^^^i 
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Me9. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Enfield, Jmie 14, l/48. 

I WAS extremely glad, dear Miss Talbot, 
to receive a confirmation from yourself tliat you were 
all arrived safe at Cuddesden, but I should hav^ 
been excessively restless to have waited till you 
told me so, and if I had not been so lucky as to find 
Mrs. Jenny at home, I must infallibly have called 
at the alehouse in hopes of getting some informa*^ 
tion from your goldfinch. You were very good to 
make an excuse for not writing before, but as I 
knew you were all well, indeed, I had. formed no 
kind^ of complaint against you ; though your Letter^ 
always come later, much later than I could wish ; 
I have this time the modesty to think it sooner than 
I deserve, and this sober reflection gives me the 
merit of being at least a very quiet Correspon- 
dent 

You ask me an account of my whole life and 
conversation ever since vou left London. I leave 
you to guess what kind of disposition I was in 
after I had lost sight of the Bishop of Oxford's 
coach, to make the formidable visit you enquip^ 
mfter; such n disposition however as rendered it; 

VOX^ f* S DO 
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no longer formidable, for I was too absent .to feel 
any of my usual terrors on such occasions. This 
no doubt was a very advantageous circumstance 
to my appearance; I believe I made a very heroical 
curtsy, and pronounced the word Ladyship, a fear- 
ful word to hesitating people, without trebling the 
&st syllable. As Miss Ward and I were just in 
the same humour, and talked as little as might be, 
except to eacli other, I can give you no account 
of the rest of tlie company, except that one was a 
physician of siich a marvellous odd name, that I 
concluded he must be an acquaii^nce of Mr. 
Taylor's, and entitled to one of the Bishop of Glou- 
cester's franks. In the evening my Lord W. (not 
Lady W;) carried us to Ranelagh, I do not know 
how I might have liked the pliace in a more giddy imr 
mour, but it did not then strike me mih any agree- 
able impression ; but indeed for Jbhtl most part these 
tumultuous torch light entertainnaentsi are very ajA 
to put me in mind of the revel Bi).uts iof ;CoaiuSi I 
was best pleased with •wftlkinglab€iutttie gardens, it 
was a delightful evening, and with two or three peopte 
I should have thought tiaem. quite 'cfeaijaiing^ but 
these scenes tbttie lose much of/tbeicb$awty t«id pro^ 
priety in!a iaofisy Ciiol^'d.> !*^ igofl^tilla€«s-aod .thp 
pight, -apd tlue tOiMJhes Tofc6we*el;'h9^otiy''[ $:e nftr 
tutaHy^adeptetlio a:.yfcKj ©i discojiifie^' rsstly difv 
ferca3tfmQnL that trfv hs^iVLx md^^m la<iie8r> dp : tk§ 
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tcom u^ met wiih your fneikd, aad my friend, *the 
knight of the woful countenaiicp, Sir T. R. *, wh9 
ioaks more wofally $han ever, aod is a i»ere ghqsft 
"Oiriy think, what Jtind ojF an appe^^rance that njiust 
be, which is but the ghost of Sir.T* R. ! He $atei«- 
tamed us with tea; and with aH tha;i , dismality cf 
aspect, there M^ne some very comical gcen^s passed 
Jjy.way of message between him and his former 
xiolcinea Lady Jingle. This is a aobjiquet of Mk$ 
Ward'S, and admirably proper to the person to 
whom it is applied, but I believe you are not ac- 
quainted with her. . Miss Ward and I. left Dob 
Quixote uttering prodigious things on tiie subject 
-Qi his passion to L* W. and Mrg. R. while we r^^- 
jlired quietly to tlie further corner of the box, 
drank a quart of tea, and entertained ourselves 
with such kind of discourse as I believe is not oft^a. 
talked at Ranelagh. We returned to Hyde-park 
about eleven, and from thence I walked home. 
Yon will easily imagine at what part of Picadiily I 
found it convehient to cross the way. What I did 
^itb myself Friday and Saturday I have forgot^ 
^except that I wrote part of a Letter to you. 

\ * Perhaps $lr Thomas Robinson is the gentleman aliuds^ 
to. ; He was distinguished on account of his cxtre^ie tallne^ 

an^ thinness, by the name of long Sir Tho. R. The rest of 

.... ' ' i^ ■ , ' ■ , 

the party was Lord Ward, with Mrs. Rooke and Miss Ward, 

fiii sist%rS, who were very intimate friends of Mrs* Garter. 
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t am sdity that in all my wklks I can giv6 you M 
account of Sancho, I looked for him very diligently 
all over Ranelagh, but he was not there. If you 
had directed me in my travels through the cities of 
London and Westminster to look for a stray pig, 
J should have expected to see the creature enter a 
visiting room whither my evil genius directed me 
the day before I left London, but I would not 
affront Sancho so highly as to look for him there; 
for as foolish an animal as Mrs. Talbot describeis 
him, he would certainly have been ashamed to be 
seen in such company, as I was to my sorrow 
fated to support for seven or eight hours, for I most 
unluckily engaged myself to dinner. This affair 
was the more vexatious as it happened amongst 
people with whom I had proposed to spend a 
very agreeable day, and who could talk very well 
if they pleased; but instead of that they applied 
themselves with uncommon industry, for the whole 
time to invent the most deplorable hottentot non- 
sense I ever heard. It must be a very sad sort of 
jionsense indeed with which I ever find any incli* 
nation to quarrel, and this put me effectually out 
of humour, and I sat looking as miserable, and as 
much Out of my element, as I fancy your poor 
goldfinch does at the alehouse. As there was 
an almost combination of ten people it signified 
nothing for me to sit making dismal wry faces, for 

I got 
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1 got nothing by expressing my dislike, but to be 
called names of fine lady, &c. &c. &c. &c. for of 
the et ceteras of nonsense there is no end. 

After a week of constant hurry of visiting and 
company, we came on Thursday, to tliis place,: 
where we spend our time more quietly, Mr. Wright 
is with us, and a clever lively woman who talks 
excellent French, but they depart to-day. I forgot 
to tell you, the Monday before we left town Mrs. 
Darby and I drank tea with Mn Wright, Miss 
Ward was to have been of the party, but was en- 
gaged before I could let her know it, so to be sure 
there is a spell set against her going there as well 
as your's. He shewed us all manner of worlds, 
and I believe Mrs. Talbot and you would have 
been pleased with his system of the universe, which 
is founded upon an hypothesis amazingly grand, 

I propose to myself a very great entertainment 
in reading Dr. Young's Night Thoughts to my 
aunt, for One h^lf of them I have never read, I 
am not yet settled in any regular course of employ- 
ment, and I do not know when I shall, for next 
week we return to London to meet my sister. I 
must beg of you, my dear Miss Talbot, to make 
ix)y most grateful acknowledgement? to the Bishop 
q{ Oxford and Mrs. Talbot for their great good- 
ness to me. You cannot say more to them on this 
^bjcci than I really feel, fer I am indebted to 

thcoa 
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them and to yourself on many accounts, and pae* 
ticularly for some of the happiest hours I eJver en- 
joyed in my whole life, the very remembrance of 
them will always give a pleasure vastly superior to 
most of the actual entertainments one meets with^ 
in the world. I have a vast deal of respect for 
you to convey to the Bishop of Gloucester, who 
will certainly make one of the figures in this far 
vourite picture of my imagination. Notwithstand- 
ing your want of due respect to the science of 
riddles, I have taken the pains to translate you one 
of Mr. Wright's, atid I tliink you will find some of 
the lines very pretty. Adieu ! &c. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

London, Jxint 20, ' 

I TOO well foresaw what you must suficF, 
not to expect you would own yourself cdnyincecl 
of a sensibility of which you appeared so sur? 
prizingly doubtful : I was most sincerely affected, 
dear Miss Talbot, when I r<:flected on ' the distress' 
I knew you would undergo, and yet it seemed so 
just and proper, ihat I <:onld-not tell }ttU^s to ^visb 
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you might not in some degree feel it. But alas ! 
you will feel it too long, and the mournful set of 
images in which you indulge yourself, will I am 
afraid fall in too naturally with the general disposi* 
tion of your mind, for you to endeavour effectually 
to throw them off. You will be inclined to think, 
that reason and religion are the only proper methods 
of relief; but to beings such as we are, these are 
no more to be depended on of themselves for re* 
moving the painful sensations of the heart, tlian 
for the cure of a fever. They are, no doubt, highly 
and indispensably necessary, to form a decency of 
behaviour, to calm the extravagancies of passion, ' 
and convince one that every thing is right, but with 
all this conviction, and the most perfect resignation 
imaginable may end in nothing better than a quiet 
unruffled melancholy. Neither religion nor reason 
can alter the constitution of human nature, which 
however patiently it may suffer, will not be argued 
out of feeling while it dwells upon the object that 
gives it pain. To prevent this some dissipation is 
absolutely necessary, and an endeavour to interest 
oneself a little with what passes in the world. This 
is a remedy to which I know you will be very 
averse, as you have, so industriously reasoned your- 
self into the persuasion of its being a duty to keep 
the mind entirely free from any real attention to 
«,ny agfeeabte object3 that 3Urrouxwl if. I, have 
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certainly a higher opinion of your understanding, 
than of that of any one person upon earth, and 
yet I cannot help thinking you carry this virtue of 
indifference too far. You have a set. of notions 
highly adapted to a more perfect state of being, 
but perhaps it may not be right, to endeavour to 
disengage yourself from a connection with that to 
which you at present belong, nor to resolve against 
every engagement with the pleasures of human 
creatures, because they are not the pleasures of 
angels. I often feel a real concern in thinking 
where these refinements may end ; too probably I 
fear in depriving you of all the enjoyments of life, 
and leaving you sensible gnly of its pains; for 
whether you will always allow it, or no, sensibility 
in a high degree you most certainly have. Forgive 
me, dear Miss Talbot, for talking so freely on this 
subject, the only subject on which I ever (leard 
you talk inconsistently. This solitary error, which 
appears in the judgement you sometimes pass on 
yourself, does certainly arise from a principle whicl) 
does you the greatest honour, and commands the 
deepest veneration and esteem ; but it may be 
carried too far, and that very inconsistency you 
sometimes discover, is a proof that it actually 
isjso. 

1 believe you are as charitably disposed to draw 
my attention from the world, as I am to reconcile 
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your's to it I expect the good advice you have 
proi^ised me from Pascal, and will carefully read 
it, provided however that you send it me in a ,se* 
parate piece of paper, for you cannot persuade me 
it will make me amends for the loss of a single line 
in your Letter. I read this book many years ago, 
when I was vastly inclined to ascetic notions, (a 
piece of intelligence which may perhaps surprize 
you) and the remembrance of the disposition I was 
fhen in, has ever since given me a dislike to an 
fiathor who encouraged me in it, which is all that I 
can recollect about him. With regard to the par- 
ticular occasion when you mentioned him to me, I 
am at present very easy. The only trouble I now 
feel about it, and that is greatly lessened, is, that 
when I meet with any little vexations from the rest 
pf my friends, I am apt to draw an unlucky com- 
parison between these, and that constant cheerful- 
ness and ease with which I used to converse with a 
person, who, to speak with more moderation of 
her character than it most truly deserves, had at 
least too much careless good-nature either to give, 
pr feel, those little idle groundless disquietudes, 
with which people are so apt sometimes to teize 
those whom they most sincerely love. Our very 
quarrels were vastly amusing, for we sometimes 
psed to quarrel, but with so little resentment on 
either sidC; and the debate carried on in such a 
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peeulifer style, *hat it only served u& for diversion. 
As to my Correspondent for whom you enquire, 
things go on migirty quiet and well, and no new 
Subject of complaint against me. I am a little 
uneasy, however, from her absolute silence about 
my answer to her Letter which she has never re- 
ceived ; I should be vexed if it fell into any other 
persons hands, who might perhaps be witty enough 
to laugh at a trifling weakness without any regard 
to her general good sense, and lier virtues, which 
are really a great many, and all self-acquired, which 
adds much to their value under all the disadvantage 
of a wrong education. It seems very absurd in 
me to entertain you with this, long detail, but you 
desired to have a history of myself and friends, so 
I -think I am very moderate in not writing the lives 
and characters of half a dozen more. 

I have been in a state of absolute solitude ever 
since yesterday morning, when my aunt went to 
London to meet my mother and sister, and I am 
left behind to entertain Mr. Vere * and some friends 
he is to bring down to-night. I should have greatly 
enjoyed this lonely situation for a day or two, if I 

*^ The late James Vere, Esq. of Bishopsgate-street and 
JEdmontou, a silk merchant, in partnership with Mrs. Carter's 
lincle, who had married his sister. He was author of a 
^f Physical and moral Enquiry into the Causes of that internal 
Restlessness," &p. London, 1778, 
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#as in a i*atfe <>f t»ftid capable of *chjidyk^ ahy 
thing. I -expect Mr. Vere every moment, ahct 
dread to hear the account he may fa-ing me of my 
^sister, and I still more dread what a longer^ time 
may produce; and yet these fears may perhaps 
prove groundless, and unreasonable, hut in such' 
a Sad suspense it is surely impossible to be at ease, 

I am much happier than I was when I was 
obliged to qui|; you at Enfield. Mr. Girle has been 
with my sister, and does not say any thing dis- 
couraging of her disorder, nor talk of any of those 
painful operations with which my thoughts have 
i}een for some time so terribly alarmed. She is at 
present, I thank God, very well, but she has for 
a long time often had intervals of ease, and I 
cannot help stili feeling mucli apprehension that 
she may relapse, and make Mr. Girle alter his 
opinion of her case; but I will endeavour to get 
the better of them, for I believe they arc wrong 
and ungrateful to Providence, That she is alive, 
and has knj tolerable enjoyment of living, is a 
blessing much beyond what the great danger she 
was at first in, gave me any reason to hope. I 
will leave this subject, and tell you a inarvellpus 
odd story, my sister has related to me concerning 
Miss Ethelinda Lynch. 

One evening as a Miss Gray, whom I never 
^ard of buf upon this occasion, was walking 

through 
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through Ab cloisters at Canterbuiy, she met i^ 
gentleman, who presented a pistol to her, and said^ 
he would immediately shoot her, if she did not 
follow him ; the poor girl was too much terrified 
to make any resistance, and he led her to a more 
retired place, and then told her he was most dis- 
tractedly in love with Miss E. Lynch, and was re- 
solved to have her dead or alive, and that if she 
and another person did not contrive to bring her to 
ttat very place the next Thursday (light for him to 
run away with her, he would certainly rack her to 
death. Miss Gray would have excused herself, by 
her being utterly unknown to the lady, but her arr 
guments were to no purpose ; he told her not to 
flatter herself, if she did not hear from him imme* 
diately, that she should escape, for he would most 
^Infallibly destroy her. He gave her two Letters,, 
one of which was addressed to herself, with no 
very civil superscription, and was to the same 
purpose of threatening, 8cc. as his discourse ; the 
Other was addressed to Miss L. He then told her 
she must go the next day to the choir, and make a 
particular signal, at which h^ would immediately 
leave the church, and by this means she might know 
him again* As soon as Miss Gray had got out of 
the clutches of this Don Furioso, she went and 
irelated the whole ftflair \o the Dean., who desiredi 
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dhe would keep her appointment at cburob, Whick 
she did. The stranger appeared, ^he made tha 
signal) he left the churchy and has never been seen 
nor heard of since. A strange, foolish upshot to 
such an important-looking story. The Dean hat . 
sent to every public place in the town, and de- 
scribed his person, but no such man has ever been 
seen or heard of. Various are the conjectures 
about this very unaccountable aQair, but by all thf 
circumstances it certainly appears the man was 
mad. I heartily pity the people concerned. Miss 
Gray, it seems, is afraid to pqt her head out of 
doors for fear of the rack ; and I had a Letter 
from poor Ethelinda to-day, who is in all manner 
of terrors, but tells me it would require a ream of 
paper to write the particulars. It is probable ypu 
may be tired with the length of my story, but it 
was so singular I could not resist the temptation^ 
and if it was not past midnight it is not improbable 
you might have half a dozen more, but as it is, I 
must conclude, &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEH. 

Here I am, dear Miss Carter, deter- 
muied to answer your two delightful Letters, which 
I had pur{>osed doing long ^go, but always put oif 
till to-nK>rrow, and ^ho knows what tOrmorrciw is 
or shall produce? for since thfU: intei^on and this 
act I have had a week's parenthesis of absolute 
iildol^iGe, insipidity, and uselessness ; raving in- 
tJessaiitly for victuals and drink, sleepilig and fright- 
ening those I lovCi too well ever to wish to alarai, 
tiring all ^e horses and grooms in the countiy witia 
elding about how d' yeing, ia this brbUing sun, to 
the poor lady, who, forsooth, was laid up wkh.thc 
childish disorder Of- the chicken-pox. I am no^v; 
J thank -Gedi- getting pretty ^\\^U again, though it 
is but to-day I have been allowed tGM din^- -beioir. 
I thought of you two or three times much to my 
mortification, for while I lay to be looked at with 
my most wofuUy spotted face, peeping out of that 
Gothic night-cap that you could so little tolerate, 
even when I put it on w ith my very best looks, I 
could not help recollecting your aversion to my 
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dress, and ^Imc^it Wis^g I had gOtm^AifMdS^^. 
it afeight-cap' of your iiwention* - -^ - . v . i, 
• Bu% dear ]\fis& Garter, why da you wish.^ 
more attached 'than I ietm' to the worlds : whe^thd^ 
slightest disorder reduces one, in so short ti tiix^; 
to so k) w and toi Wtetchted a state of beiti i ?i.I feel 
great? and lively gtatitude that* I ihave aky plsuce ^ 
air ill it, iaiid tliait I aoi )coiitiiiued in it among: sfidi 
^ietids, '8lnd may- hop^ to make tbem some iattle 
anifends 'for all^thef^alairMs I have giv^ them. * tl 
^n thanfef&l foi* life, I Idvfeit, I^njoy it wi& cheeri 
fiiltt€lss; and^ ti^ ^ improve - it to 'the utmost. Do 
ftotv dear Mi^s Cartefr,' cdmpttrne&ti me witb those 
sublime id^as and noble principles' yOu so^flatter- 
ingiy attribiit^'to me. ' 5 do riot pretend to Jbe above 
tiie^^arld,^^ but* k vari^y 6f '•<Jlreii^staTices have 
fen^tributed 16 i^^tme at ai dist^n^tis from it. Directed 
by that guiding ^eye, iVhich certainly^ saw that neareii 
I should-- have been too ; liable to b^' entangled, and 
tdo 5*^tto disbngage^ rhysdf ; convinced by blessed 
fe^pferii^ni^, I^nly- wish to keep my distance. But 
Surely thereis no innocent delight or relief to hi|niail 
Weakness that L will not most tfoankfolly stt^ 
frdm the proiidest conteAiplation to pi^k up, ^nd 
©tick it in my bosom^ like aMy dj^ma^k rose. Only 
trifles I%6uld look upon a« trifles, guid iiot^obj^ct 
myself to^^-beVredlly hurt by themi; ijor woiild-^1 
fever, if I cX>\M -hetp it, suflfer ntf imaginatiiia: to 
- swell 



MrdI atty pleasure beyond its natural size, for leaf 
it sbpuld also in prof^rtion encrease the attendant 
pain beyond what I have the strength to bear^ I 
cannot copy Pascal this time^ but I will not 
£9i*getit 

I am very much obliged to you for entering into 
all the particulars I desired you, both about yourself 
and your friends. I rejoice greatly at the good 
account you give me of your sister. I am much 
interested for Miss Etbelinda and Miss Gray, and 
long to know the sequel of so strange a story. I 
thank you for visiting Mr. Wright, and for sending 
me the poetical riddle upon Time. I absolve you 
entirely for your question, which was so far from 
offending against truths that I think it was a shield 
very cleverly thrown before her to prevent every 
attack. I am persuaded, if people did but employ 
half the skill and genius in avoiding falsehoods, or 
making necessary truths appear graceful, ; that they 
employ in a very different wretched way, conver- 
sation would be quite a different thing. Adieu for 
the present I have so lately got the ^se of my 
eyes a^in, that I must not be too free with them ; 
but I must, before I leave off, tell you how much 
my mother admires your last Letter, and hopes w^ 
are both of us much the better for it. Though we 
have had, you know, another very considerable 
shock since we came here, in the heavy and sudden 
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dt^G6S of the Portland fiamily/ and l^i^u^ * i>Qr 
own remembrances here are too dear and too pleas- 
ing not to attend us continually, yet are we cheer- 
fill, thankful, and really enjoy ourselves and><one 
toother, our books, our employments, our flowers; 
and rural scenes very well. Pray in your next, do 
not say any thing on the melancholy subject that 
would prevent my showing it to my lord, for h 
really went bitterly against me to secrete your last, 
especially as the story of poor Miss Et^linda vrm 
too amusing not to be told him. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

London, July 13> 174^. 

You cannot tell, dear Miss Talbot, how 
rejoiced I am to hear the good news of your reco- 

« 

very, unless you know how very sure I was you 
had been sick ; for your long silence had made me 
certain of it, and I was at Enfield *, where I had 
no possible means of enquiring, for to be sure it 
is the quietest place uttder the cope of heaven, and 

♦ Where her unclc% country hcusc was siUateiL 
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ts tilent as the regions of sleep, t did n<A cntt 
hear a cock crow, a bog grunt^ nor a cow low 
without, nor so much as a clock or^^ deatb*watcb 
to interrupt the silence within. I bad a great en* 
tiosity to ramble a little about tiie countiy, but 
•was discouraged from this adventurous attempt by 
fearful accounts of straggling damsels being picked 
yp by errant knights, and carried to enchanted 
castles, so that I did not venture beyond the geqrden, 
a range much too small for ^he extent of my genius ; 
however, I provided myself with a hoe long enough 
to reach to the antipodes, and notably began clear- 
ing away the weeds. On Friday 1 was summoned 
to London, and was in hopes my sister would have 
staid a few days with me, but it was otherwise 
decreed, and they left no living wight except thfe 
cat and myself to take care of my uncle, as your 
friend Mr. Vere is gone to Coventry. 

To be sure, of all solitudes a solitude in London 
is the worst, where there is not so much as a view 
of the sun, moon, and stars to entertain one. 
However, under all these disagreeable circum- 
stances 1 am not much given to the vapours, I 
collect around me all manner of books, drawings, 
work-bags, and authors in all languages; of some 
^[ read the prefaces; of others the conclusions, a 
manner of reading which you will imagine does 
not tend much to my improvement; but alas! 
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treinblmg nerveii and an aching head are much 
greater bars to knowledge than the heaviest weight 
of dullness (and I have enough of that too), and 
are not to be f emoved by the utmost efforts of in- 
dustry. But then they are a subject for patience 
and really sOme patience is necessary to make ont 
support such a restless desire of improvementi 
with the tormenting incapacity of attaining it Do 
you think such a gentle remedy as half a dozen 
blbters would do one any good ? 

Pray, dear Miss Talbot, are you all quiet in 
Oxfordshire ? If you are, you can have no idea of 
the uproar occasioned here by the eclipse, and the 
strange frights under which people labour. One is 
atunned all day with the bawling of lamentable 
prophecies, and a form of prayen Some run away 
from London, and others, deeming it the safest 
place, come to it, and really such as one would 
imagine should have more sense. The beggars in 
the streets actually insult folks who refuse to give 
them small beer, by clapping their hands, and 
threatening them that the day of judgment will bp 
next Thursday. Others, as I find by a dialogue X 
overheard in a neighbouring court, are of opinion^ 
that all the women in the world, only, are to die. 
Such are our apprehensions in the city. And 1 
lately beard in St. James's place, that a lady, on 
reuiv'wig an invitation for a rout, excused herself by 
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thinking it really not decent to i^ay cards on that 
day ; so perhaps she thinks it more decent to put 
it off till Sunday, \ 

I was greatly pleased with a sermon I heard last 
Sunday at Spitalfields church, where there is a 
vast congregation of the lower sort of people. I 
could not help esteeming the preacher for his good- 
natured attempt to free poor, ignorant, harmless 
folks from the foolish alarms they are thrown into 
by those wicked, lying prognosticators, who go 
yelling about the streets, and endeavouring to 
dismay the hearts of Christians with the '^ signs 
of the heavens," those pagan terrors. Now I am 
talking of sermons, I must tell you how extremely 
I M-as delighted with a volume of Mr. Seed's. 
There is such a delicacy of sentiment, and so much 
elegance in the turn of expression, as is really 
quite enchanting. Not but there are some ob- 
jections to be made, particularly the too frequent 
Xise of similes, which are often no more than 
pitoyable concetti, very improper for religious 
subjects. 

- Well, I have just drank ttiy solitary tea in spite 
of the promise of a fine lady, who had made me 
hope for her company ; but as she ism fine lady, 
I'tis no great wonder she should break hec word. 'I 
believe, however, she is provided with a reasonable 
excuse, as it is very probable she may be engaged 
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ia atftef iiig lier wilK You xnusllpiow, this acquaint* 
anoe of mine, besides the other impertinences essen- 
«tial to the character of a fine lady, has moreover ^ 
^peculiar kind of vanity, which displays itself in a 
^perpetiiml alteration of her last will and testament^ 
"for which purpose 'tis probable she contracts with ek 
iawyer 1^ the y»n 'Tis not that the woman has 
any love for the people she puts in, or real resent- 
ment against those she scratches out, but she is de* 
termined upon all occasions to show the power she 
has to dispose 'of a large estate, and people who 
would get any thing by her must catch her at her 
last g%sp» 

I must tell you what a mortal fright I have been 
m about my dear fan. You must know, in the 
vanity of my heart, I had a great mind the fan 
'should be' seen, sol laid it upon the table, to hear 
'Vhat my aunt would say about it, as she has^a 
'most excellent taste in these things. She seemed 
qiiit^ astonished I should have such a creditable 
thing belonging to me, for she knows I should 
sooner fan iiiyself with a cabbage-leaf than lay out 
iany sum of money, in ornaments, that wou^d buy 
'*a book.. She admired it so very much, that 1 could 
^ not resist tilling her you gave it me ; but 'tis im- 
possible to tell ybu the fright I i^eiS in, when, after 
paying all manner of fine tilings, she proceeded to 
' gire it half a Hioz€«ila4hionAble flirts. Had I been 
'^ r.j givea 
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given to sqtiallinc; I should have raised the x^^ 
bourhood ; as it was, I stood making the most de# 
plorabie wry faces that were ever seen, vowing in 
my own mind, that if it fortunately escaped unburt 
tliis time, I would never again trust it in haads rude 
enough to suppose such a treasure was meant to 
be played with. Miss Lynch has h^ard nothing 
more of her Orlando. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Jukf ftSt 174S* 

AnB you Still, dear Miss Carter, iq tibe 
most forlorn and Joyless of all deserts— ^a London 
solitude? or do you breathe again a freer air among 
the nettle grpves of Enfield ? Be your situation what 
it will, J are your nerves and S|)irit3 better? When 
they are good, the desert sisiiles and blooms, and 
every place is happy. Indeed I most sincerely 
pitied yx>u f^r a twn of tboi^ht, which you very 
strongly express aod I have often very strongly 
and painluUy f^elt^ a res^\e§9md ipsatiabte desire 
of improvemoiat, and such a yenpe of the nothing- 
ness of aU one ibmkh aind does, .and cajn do,! as 
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damps every pursuit But upon after coasidautioa 
of this subject I have at last satisfied myself with 
the persuasion, that our bus(iness in this state pf 
being is only to aim at improvement and informar 
tion ; aad that^ as the attainment of it in any satis- 
factory degree is reserved to a better, we ought to 
sit down here contented, if we find ourselves but 
in a teachable and diligent i^ate of mind, aid have 
reason to believe that we do ouTi best, let that best 
be never so poor. Life would not be filled up with 
30 many Qecessary trifles if employments of dignjity 
and real worth were the things betongingito us;; 
but B& pr»le and vanity are perhaps Oi^r strongeg: 
and mont dangerous natural bent, it,wa^ higHly<di; 
we shpuld be perpet«^ally reminded what pQor c^eai- 
tures we are, A right and gppd disppiition of 
;ipm^ ij» the highest improvement w§. are sapiabl6 Of 
piaklag here, and to the attainment of thk» all 
pup infirmities, all the interruptiopft pf pur favourite 
^udies, all that we usually r^lcpn hindrances, dis^ 
tresses,^ or disadvan^ejj, abiundantly ^ontribut€l. 
I hope this is T^ot a dull, imM^nt scheme, for I dp 
not ii^ the least mean that one shpuld lay aside the 
i^oblest pursuits of knowledge that dp qot lie top 
fer out of the way, but that only, whenever we find 
^^m (by what means soever) actually out of 6ur 
rea<ih, our ni^inds should feel no distress. 'Tis ex- 
(eUeqt for the pppr illiterate (^nimal to be comforting 
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yoii for the narrowness of your knowledge; but 
seriously, I do it upon the principle, that those 
who know the most are most sensible of their ig- 
norance. Adieu \ I will go take a sunshine even- 
ing walk in the long gallery, and if my thoughts 
should prove bad companions, a book shall amuse 
them mto good humour. 

My book has been Pascal*; and J. fancy, if you 
had walked with me, we should have agreed very 
tolerably in our thoughts of him; The thing that 
left a disagreeable impression on your mind, must 
have been his life, which presfents one with so 
gloomy a scheme of goodness, as would make any 
body very unhappy that shoiild think to imitate 
bim. But in his book itself, wherever I have dipped 
Accidentally, it has given me the highest pleasure. 
What he says of the grandeur et misfere of human 
nature, taken both together, seem to me to give 
the justcst notions of life, nor is it at all painful to 
consider the dark side of this prospect, when one 
knows that unless things are by wilful foHy put 
out of their due-course, the s<ihshihe-is to be cori- 

tinually gaining ground, arid the shades vanishing 

'. : :. : : M^ ■ ^ \- - . . :^ '. ^ :-■■• ^ ': 'K- '. : . 

* Tbp author of the-well-icnown and hi^lyHcdXthr^USSi 

" Lettre? Pro.vinciaies;" bjut t;he work to wj^rcji ^l^s Taj)^t 

seems to allude was probably a posthumous publication,, under 

the titfe pf « Peirsees de Mons. PascaK" He died in 1^62. 
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before it, till at last the poor 'wretched creeping 
animal throws off all its imperfections, and shides 
out in ifull dignity and lustre. But even then, thougl^' 
every such perfected being will deserve great^ de- 
grees of love and esteem, no one will surely, or 
cat! deserve such a strong and partial attachment, 
as is by some friendly and affectionate hearts and 
lively imaginations, thought due to the poor insect 
here. Affection, tenderness, compassion, care, 
sympathy in joys and sorrt)ws, every sentiment 
and every expression of kindness, and goodviftl, 
are due to all our fellow-creatures, and more espe*- 
cially to those with whom friendship or relation has 
happily united us. But to center all our joys, and 
hopes, all our fears, and anxieties, in any humt^n 
object, so as to make the happiness of our lives 
depend solely or chiefly upon that; to raise our 
affections to their utmost height, to ad^ to therii all 
the heightenings of imagination, and fix all this in 
a fairy world ot our own^ — ^Ims is surely ^ to put 
oneself 
orders 

Its shqrt-lived mhapitants. This^ is <my long com- 
tnent on ttie passage 1 promised to, copy out, and 
now here it ^s. , - , , ^ * 

11 est imuste nuon s attache, xiuorquon le 

^>'Kf ,r ^:^Ci.\ ■':. >i"J ':^)\ oiu! 'Y oS IjLi. )ih^iv >:>vvi 

lasse avec plaisir, et vblontairemenl : le tromperois 

ceuxen qni je lerai naitre ce desir^ car je ne suis 
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la % de personne^ et n'ai de quoi le satisfaire^ 
Ket sui$ je pas pr^te k mourir? et ainsi Tobjet de 
ieqr attachemont mourra done ?" 

I give you only part, the whole is good; but 
yet this excellent man, and most superior genius^ 
drew very wrong consequences from tliese right 
principles, and for fear of being too much beloved, 
seems to me to have grown into a harshness, and 
austerity of behaviour to his friends, that must in 
a very blameable degree have given them uneasi* 
ness. Let but huma^ creatures be beloved like 
human creatures, and there is no danger of going 
too far : and surely it is one of the highest duties 
for people to render themselves as amiable as they 
,9fin. But as for those who make idols of their 
friends, I think they deserve no piore toleration 
than you would allow to those who treat, and kiss, 
and talk to their dogs and cats a3 if they were 
christians. , • . , . 

^ I ^cannot have done yet with my friend JPasqal, 
for I do highly admire him as^ genius, love him as 
a saint and pity h'im as a papist. 'Tis quite ter* 
rible and amazing tq see how he renpunced his un- 
derstanding, hia^epse^ and his life, from such wron^ 
priaciplesjt w but iix an)^ ^ing but matter of duty, 
he gould not but ,have ^seen the absurclity of. . Thieit 
ever it shourd ^ome into any one's imagination, th^t 

to renounce all the comforts an4 accommodations, 

, ' • 1 ' » . ' . ' i'\ { '■• 'I ■ M . ' f . '' ' ' /)''''• 
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of life, and to shut one's eyes on all the fair beau- 
ties of tiiis world, was the vay to raise our love, 
iuid gratitude to the beneficent author ! Yet this is 
the comfortless horrid doctrine 6f strict popery, 
and those good hearts that have been awed bv it 

. . \ . . .J . . . .1 \ ■ ', • .. 

into error and wretchedness^ deserve cjqual compas- 
sion an J esteem . 

You wkl perhapa tbifdc this a gldonvy ijettler, but 
from being low spirited lately, those ideas; -which, 
as you justly say, one would not be without^ , have 
dwelt a good deal on my memory. Bi^t I can 
easily see a way when one is in tolerable health of 
reconciling the most tender aliections, and most 
grateful r^pnepibraBce of lost friends, with the 
most uprightly cheerfulness It is butfrom a.prin- 
ciple of duty to keep oneself; fully and properly 
employed, and the mind will feel a continual satis- 
faction, like the vigour of youth and health, while 
melancholy fancy will never find a moment vacant 
for its soothing syren song, 

I ^yas ^aite delighted with your account of the 
eclipse. Pray have you seen I'an merveilleux, and 
is i^ worth my while to send for it? Pray what 
precession do you inteoidto t^J!^ up? Some fine 
|ad^ ha^e pu2zl(sd me^ .andall Oxfordshire, with 
a f reach riddle, which I send to you to iSnd out 
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•••.■'■■ - ■ ■ ■ ■: ' A 

i -' 

J'ai ¥ik^ et en suis un temoin croyable, . • 

Ud jeun enfant arm6 d'un fer vainqueur, 
Le bandeau sur les yeux, tenter i'assaut d'un C(rur» 

Qui paroissoit inexpugnable. 
Bient6t apr^s, le front &lcv^ dans Tair, > ' 

D'tine voix iclatante, ibchantoit sa victoire, ; , 

£t pour en celebrer la gloire, 
II sembloit pour temoins vouloir tout I'univers. 
Quel est done cet £nfant> dont j'adraire 1 audace I 
Ce li 'est pas Cupidon, Ccla vous embafasse.' 

' lam quite ashamed of all the fine things y6& 
say about a fan, unworthy either of the gi vet dt 
receiver. I am so far recovered as to be going tq 
t)ur assembly next Friday. ' ^• 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. I 

1 ' ■ > , II' . ■ - ' A, • ,■ f i /v7 

. London, Aug. 5, 1748. 



• As it may not be absolutely- for drte*s 
credit to" subscribe implicitly to the' judgmdnt (rf 
finfe ladies, nor altogether ]|)rudent to declare -ftgakrft 
it, I send you Fannie merveilleuse to speak for 
itself; if you have ever read that odd comical book 

Acajou 
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Acajou et Zii'phile,^ you will find some hints takoa 
from thence. 

I am much obliged to you, dear Miss Tsdbot, for 
your excellent comment on Pascal K un^arta- 
nately for him you had not quoted his own tex^ 
from a belief that you had only honestly repre^ 
sented his meaning, I should hare been tempted 
to have gone through the whole book ; but there are 
some painters, whatever the originals, who make 
all their pictures angels: and you seem to make 
every author you quote speak good sense. I much 
question whether I should ngt write a book myself, 
if you would write a comment on it. En attendimt^ 
I am gomg in the spirit of controversy to oppo)^ 
this favourite author of your's, who seems to have 
founded his notions of duty rather on the basis of 
a severe and gloomy temper, than on the cheerful, 
social, good-natured spirit of the Gospel* He is 
however most highly to be esteemed and compas- 
sionated, f(^ having turned the edge of that seve- 
rity chiefly on his own ease ; and his character in 
many respects deserved the greatest esteem.- 
Well but concerning the passage in question, whicb 
to me appears to contain a great deal of false .refa- 
soning. *^ On ne doit pas s'attacher, car on n'est 

.la fin de personne — La fin de tout 6tre, &t le boa- 
hqur. Or le plaisir, I'affection qui resulte de la 

1 contemplation, et de la participation des vertus, ct 

des 
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jAt$ belles qpuifitis d'ime jAt ceugc a^ec qui noiH 
nous sommes engag6s, est un des plus nobles, et 
des phis raisonnables sources du bonheur huoiain. 
Ainsi 'il ne s'eosuit pas du raisonneaient de Mon$. 
.Pascal qu'il soit injuste qu'on (S^Vtacbe. II neat 
-pas necessaire pour justifier cet attacb^iQent^ quon 
$oit la fin de ses amis. lis sqffit que I'un suit coo- 
udefp6 comme un moien de ieur boobeur, et xomiBe 
vtel il est injuste que Ton soiibaite de se c^irer de 
ieur attentions, et de Ieur j^aiidsT-r— La plus part 
das violences que Ton fait a la constitution de la 
natiire bumaine, et aux devcMrs de la Bucieti6 senjible 
(HSitre de Tid^e que quelques visionaires pieux te 
scat formes d'un Amour spefulatif de Dieu, qai 
consiste dans un mepris des vertus, et un ^loigne- 
ment du commerce de leor semblables, conime des 
.£tres ch^tife^ et miserables. Mais ils ne content 
pas que c'est a cette m6me nature humaiue tout 
miserable^ et cb6tife qu'elie soit, qu'on est oblig6 
pour toutes ces belles speculations qu'on tourne 
contre elle. La meilleure representation que nous 
pouvonsnous faire des perfections morales de Dieu, 
se tire deleur images dans Tesprit de rhoroin o ■ ■ ■ 
*^ Mais il est injuste que Ton s'attadie, par ce que 
nous mourronsT' — ^cela se repond fort naturelle* 
fiient psLTr-^mom reoivrons. Isfe fcmt il pas Joutr de 
ses amis, pendant qu 'ils sontavec noi^, parce qu'il 
peut arriver que Ton soit pbli^ de iaitt un voyage^ 
4 et 
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tt 8(3 stpati^r pour ^elque terns d'eux. Ub attache^' 
ment qui nc poiteroit pas ses vues plus loin que le 
tombeau, seroil iudigne d'un ^tre immorteL Mais 
lorsque 4 m coiisidere la vie presente, non pas 
comme un ^tat d6tach€j mais comme elie est ^sfifec- 
tivement, comme une partie de T^rnit^, rob/ee- 
tion de la mort ne £i,it rien. On ne regaide pas 
ses amis comme perdus, mais seukment arriy^z ie^ 
|>r6miers ou nous devons bieiit6t les suivre j et 
-You will certainly think I am going to write 
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« book in good earnest, 'tis time to release you 
from this wretched French, but I thought it but 
pure complaisance to quarrel with Mn Pascal m 
his own language. 

I am not so happy as to be running wild in the 
nettle groves of Enfidd, but am panting for breath 
in the smoke of London. This is sad confinement 
for my active genius, however I read, write^ sing, 
play, hop, and amuse myself as well as I can : 
and every afternoon walk as if I was bewitched, to 
keep myself in health. You would have pitied me 
yesterday ; a frii^d at Deal requested me to hunt 
up soine money. How could any mortal suppose I 
had u genius for getting money ! However, away I 
posted through all manner of bye places to Lecoon 
Street ; the man received me as though I was come 
to cut his throat, and steal all he had. He^ was 
the very image of old Qripe in the play; he 
; looked 
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lodked over fais books, scolded me, and at Idst told 
me I might get money where I cpuld, for he had 
none for me ; it was lucky for me I did not let my 
spirits evaporate by boxing hi3 ears, for I needed 
them all to carry me to Lincoln s Inn, where my 
next application was to be made. Instead of the 
sour, contracted visage of old Gripe, here I met a 
smiling, round faced, fresh-coloured, cherubimical 
young man, who immediately gave me all I a^ked, 
upon condition of my writing such a receipt as he 
dictated ; this I did, and hope I have not got into a 
hanging scrape, for he threatened an arrest if the 
money was not paid, so who knows but you may 
hear of me peeping through a grate. 
• Your riddle has extremely puzzled me, and I 
ain utterly unable to find it out, which to me, who 
love a riddle to my heart, is a very mortifying 
thing. You enquire what profession I mean to 
take up in this Ann^e M erveilleuse ; I have duly 
considered the point, and can find but one I am 
fit for, which is, trudging over hill and dale, from 
county to county, in quality of a raree-show man. 
My solitude is next week to be turned into hurry 
and company ; after having had the house to my- 
self so long, I doubt I shall feel frightened, and 
run into holes and comers like a wild kitten. 
Adieul &c. 

Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. , 

Caddesd'en, Au^. 2, 1746^ 

Many thanks to yoq, dejar Mw^fparter, 
for your Pecquet with Tan merveilleux, it has mor» 
tified my English vanity a good deal. It is a 
whimsical thing enough^ and ^lake^ one^ jsmile^ 
But, thought I, to be surq our choice ;{I,i^3h ge-. 
niuses, who were beforehand in thig'subjec^;! must 
needs outdo this Frencl?^b.ag£^tel\e in j^fj^r^i^g. wit 
So pray,, sir, be so gopd (t^ j9, , gentlem^p, . who was 
with us) to look it out for me. . If ever .you read it 
you may easily guess that ^a very few pages sufficed 
me of such water-wit, and indeed the French de- 
licacy appeared to great advantage, compared with 
the English coarseness. The only Fxencjb books I. 
can absolutely not read are French tragig^di^, pro-^ 
perly so called, at least jCr^billpn's, .w^ch.I have 

• • f ' \ . "• » ' . • ... 

heard commended, and have ];:^enJk)oking overthia^ 
summer. Things »p ovefcharged, with plot, sa 
stiffened with rhyme, so larded with gallantry—* 
You can hav^ no idea what an intricate . thing he 
has made of Zefnobia, so nobly elegant in Metas^ 
ti^io's simplicity. Tlie French pai^grajph ia' your 
last "gave me great pleasure^ ^^e are to^ near 
agreed, t fancy, to carry ovt a controversial Cor* 
* VOL, I, U respon- 
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respondcnce. * Let the attachment- but be tnod?-' 
rated by a sense of. sufierior duty, and kept cahn 
by reason, and. an ease of tem-per^ and I will de- 
light mysdf a^ much as you please witti those 
da^«ings of excellence, uhich appear among us, 
poor creatures, even in this our infant state of being ; 
.'.and will -birir with joyful gmtitude, that friendship 
• and j list aflectibngiVe thd happiness and dignity to 
human* life, ana* lay tfie first foundation for joys 
that sha3l survive it. But surely there is more need 
6f moderating, and regulating,- than heighteriing 
these drspositioiis which are- so liable to run wild. 
Partkl fondness, misplaced trust, vairf hopes, Bitter 
tfisappointments, Wdltess anxieties, : ccurtforlless 
sbrroT^s, arrf sometimes resenfitient towards others, 
Sometimes utter despondency in ourselves^' pretty 
sorely follow these unhappy ert'ors,- Let the highest 
itfiTection be fixed abov6 this world, and every other 
wili rise iii'jUst prDporCidn, arid the harmony of life 
Be completfe; ' 

'' AH that in Pgfcg'ifiil is unsociable, harsh, and gloomy, 
I utterly di^claTrfi,"^and -I have even sometimes 
thourfit toiir favourite Mrs^ ltowe***went a good 
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♦ Tills ceHswNresfeems'fatb^ too strong, Mrs. Rowe appear* 
to ^j^v^,>QQh witucaljyj^f^* v^ry ^^<tHf9iate,ii^ni rather a 
c}ieerful teijijjicr^ /Her aiti5i|[jbi3iients |^e very vvarra, and wbjjie 
her hOsband live^, at least, she enjoyed this life, thouiih ^he 
always looketf forwird with'joy aiid'hope to^ better* 
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ideal tQO fax in shunning the cheerful engagements 
of life, aqd nounshing a disgust and hatred of it. 
These things are done with a very good meanings 
but surely a mistaken one, and while we are con- 
tinued in this world, we ought thankfully to make, 
and think, and speak the best of every thing in it, 
that is innocent ; common good breeding and good- 
nature teach us this kind of behaviour at the most 
'brdinary entertainment that is made for us. And 
shall this fair world have been formed with such ex- 
quisite art> tad inexhaustible bounty purely fpr u^ 
and this life so carefully preserved by an ever- 
watchful Providence, only to be disliked arid railed 
at, and so far as we can and dare, scorned, and re- 
fused? Well, are w6 agreed now ? Or will you take 
the other side of the questiott ? PoOf wMched crea- 
tures that we are, the best of us are forced to run 
It little wroilg oii the right side, lest we should err 
too 'far on the other, and more dangerous. Yet 
Indeed we have much in us too that is noble and 
amiable, and the thought that ttiesd excellencies 
shall in due time be perfected by the Giver of them, 
4ind iMd6 foY" ever to approach nearer their divine 
original, may make Us amidst all our infirmities 
look round upon orte another with joy; fondness, and 
admiration, t am therefoi^, iBtimable 6tre humaine 
ycleped Miss Carter, Sec. 

us P, S. 
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P. S. Next tt'cek are Oxford races, wliicSt wh«!*^ 
ther I shall go tb ^ot* -hbt/ I -khow no more, than 
vi'hetlier I have a mintl ii) '^6 tolhem ; I ani sadly 
afraid I have, for 1 do not think it a right taste, or 
a rational idea. Rei]jard for human efxcellence, if I 
had it not in the ^cndei-iest degree, I should be in-' 
excusable, ulio have had, and I thank Go(f' still' 
have, this unequalled happiness of such frrehds;' 
Clid V a conduit y nous coiiduird, Perhapb^^8f ail the^ 
notions of fub ire happiness lionfc is so'iiitemgible'^ 
tb^the human imnd/ und heart; a^ thcitof meeting" 




edly even this is" low, to what oufimpfoVetf* natures 

r. ' '--'\ ' ' -. '^ ^< -.^-.w - ../(; 'V*' 'JL' • •+ 

w^ill be capable of. _^ I. mu^t leave ofr; or mV P.S/ 

will be as lohs: as my Letter.^ -' ' '" *^ ' - "- ^ *• 
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''-■ ■ ■' - ■ •' " '' ■' -■■■ ■ ••• ■■ ■• -■•f- ='••■, L?oJ:J 
^' ''Miss T;^*rBdT' tc5 Mks.' CAr¥eR;^ ^ ' ''^ 

C '^ -'^ .^ . ./* ' * -^ . Cnjdcsdeii,- Oc/* 10,' h^48; 3 

__ ... ^ . 

lTls'aaay;e,' dear Miss Carter, since I '^ 
have writfcn to you, but this fine w^eather tempts 
us'to taTie^'sb" much exercise we hav.Q no time for 
any thing else ; I say us, for tny LorcT rides with - 
me every day, and we think it has done him a great 

deal 
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deal of. good. , Not a day. passes over my head 
Vithbut scmie of tHbse" saddening Vefledidnsmv fast 

, •. . • w- » ■ - ■ - f -t W •»» ■ * • . ■ » V ■ . w 

was Tiill of, but those remembrances that go nearest 
tee Heart do"ho£ realty tiiirt tlie miii'd* that has learnt 

^» * -- -. -f-' r»'"*^ •,--• ■*, - 'N --.-- ' . 'r 

\b iQotbeyotid them, and every event of this life; 
hbr do . thcy'^hinder its very . cheerful eniovment 6i 
those thmgs which"^ it knows it is its duty to rejoice 
in. As for me, I am grown Vvery tolerable horse- 
woman, and make no more noise of riding sixteen 
tniles of;a mOrning,' tlian you* do of walking ten. 
Besides our daily rides, we have .been to see several 
fine places; Stowe for one, which Is to be sure 
worth seeing, When one lives witlim twenty miles 
of it, but there are many in Oxfordshire I think 
more beautiful. It is however very magnificent, 
and is both decaying and improving (^very^ day. 
One of rnyjatq exploits' has been venturing.niyself a 
whole night in a * moated castle *, tliat does really 
looTc as if a giant*, or at ' least ia score ofTcnights 
arthed "cap-a-pie ' were' \o 'sally "but over the draw- 
bridge. My errand thera was to look at Jupiter 
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'• *^»8h(*rB6rh Cas\le, the^ seat df the Earl (/f MatrclesfieW; one 
of the finest specimens of the old baronial castle that is yH 
remaining, lije-wofil tkhtedu is )irfj)r6fi'(^rly*' applied 't(t it 
By Mi^ TalbtJt; as its present meaniitgVfs "bnty i country 

through 
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through one of Mr, Huygens's* long telescopes, 
which is this summer in possession of Jjovd Mac« 
clesiield, the hospitahle ao^l learned owner of thi? 
romantic chateau. % saw that bright planet in 
perfection; but what are all these sights? — Merc 
walking on a terrace that s^ms boundlessly long^ 
and gives one the greatest desire to go a great way 
on it, and into the beautiful country ttiat seems to 
open beyond it, and before one has gone ten yards, 
finding oneself on the brink of an impassable ha-ha-. 
But what matters it, if there i? amon^ those things 
that properly belong tq us, more than enough to 
employ to the utmost every faculty we possess, iq 
their present unimprov^ Sitate. Hereafter perhaps 
we iQay fveely expatiate amqng all these planetary 
worlds, I was lopkinj; thi§ mprning on the last 
chapter iQ the book lately published of Mr. Mac* 
Laurins t> &nd was delighted apid struck with it 
most peculiarly. The subject of it is the l^ghest 

* A cel#brate4 mathematiciau and astronomer, who made 
great improvements in the art of polishing glasses for te le« 
scopes, fad Biay be calie4 the ;(|ei sctiell of rltu^ seventeenth 
century. 

t Perl^ap^ thit work aUtt4f(l U\ tDAy ^ Macl|iurin's Answfi 
to Bishop Berkeje/s " Analyst," whiclj was published i^| 
3742; but the edito^ has not an opportunity of consulting th^ 
work itself. 
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and noblest tliat-can Jbe chosen, -and-^in. one .mrts^ 
it) he is iror^oning the -reasons tlmt jn^y be drawTX 
from the iJuperbritjf pf^our .capacij;ms, .fiod desires, 
to any of their present otyects, to convince us, that 
this state, is but the infancy of our being. .Hi& 
be^rt seenis to glow ^ith the thought of what glo-s 
nous ^od delightful scenes may be for ever oj^enin^^ 
upon us, in an unknown eternity— -When abruptly 
the chapter breaks otF, and from a circumstance 
mentioned in his life, one finds that this break wasj 

• 

bis last farewell to mortal things, and within a few. 
hours of his entering on the reality, of what is iij 
his book, a most sublime and pleasing speculation* 
Have you read the Lives of the Popes * ? . What a 
shocking story is that of Hypatia!. We Jiave upon 
the whole read very little this year ; the studiou^^^ 
the leisure season is now coming, and .instead of 
enjoying it here, we shall be in detestabla London^. 
How very diflferent a situation of mind did Luse to 
be in at this time of the year ! more, much more of 
anxiety in it I confess— -but the remembrance, of 
that anxiety is dear and ple^isin^ to me. Witb^ 
what different sentiments djd I * then see the trees 
grow bare, and the leaves scattered by the wind, 

• ♦ Probably Bower's. The story of Hypatia, and its misc- 
fable catastrophe, may be found in the Biographical Dic« 
^tionary^ 

How 
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How did I use to welcome the sweet hours of peace, 
retirement, and domestic quiet — ^To look forward 
through three or four months, and joyfully deter- 
mine to niake the best of them ; enlivening the still 
scene with every pleasing thought, and every cheer- 
fill employment. As I much feared for the suffer- 
ings that January brought with it, to ber who now 
$hall never suffer more, so I doubly pleased myself 
with looking on to all the days that would give her 
pleasure, and many, I thank God, were these 
happy days. Now when I walk by the roots of 
those early spring flowers, which used generally in 
$ome sunshine day before we went, to put out 
their silken heads, and be gathered for her, who 
had a taste for every elegance; I look upon them 
very foolishly perhaps, but every little circum- 
stance that we used to hoard up as it were, for the 
delight of those months, that must now be spent 
so differently, is part of a treasure become useless, 
and will sometimes force a sigh, though reason and 
duty check it immediately. Remember, dear Mise 
Carter, in your answer not to notice this latter part 
of mine, and do not blame me for an indulgence 
which affords me great delight, and which I can 
but very seldom give myself* 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

London, Oct. 22, 174S. 

As I am immoderately fatigued with writ- 
ing twelve Letters, 'tis surely very reasonable to 
refresh myself with writing the thirteenth to dear 
Miss Talbot, to tell her how much I rejoice that 
both my Lord and her have been so well employed, 
and hope your healths will benefit greatly by it I 
greatly admire your courageous spirit which in defi- 
ance oi{jrrim Slay-goody Giant Despair ^ and Mi^s 
Much afraid his daughter, and all the giants and giant- 
esses one reads of in books, would enable you to 
venture yourself a night in that same formidable en- 
chanted castle. I envy your situation there, rather 
more than in the gardens of Stowe. I find some 
small degree of impatience for your coming to 
town, which perfectly reconciles me to the loss of 
the country, and few things besides your conver- 
sation could console, or make me amends for not 
seeing the last falling leaf, and enjoying every ray 
of autumnal sunshine, I was delighted yesterday 
in walking through the park, to see something that 
looked like trees, though they are by no means 
such tree as flourish in our Kentish fields, which still 
look gay, in ^U the verdure of spring, ^nd do not 

appear 
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appear as if they dreaded any December. In my 
walk Bdmewards, I. called on an acquaintance, 
who has hurt me whenever I have thought of her 
since; she appeared to nie in a dying way. It is 
a peraoQ to whona I have no partjgular fittachment^^ 
but it make^ ine quite pielancholy tp think, $he 
has in all probability thrown away her life, from a 
deplorable slavery to the wofld. Op- this principle, 
she has harassed out a- con^titutipn, which a pru-» 
flent ipanagement m.ight have rer^dered tolerable,. 
by the fashionable extravagance of late hours, and 
racketing parties, of what i^ called, pleafiure, and to 
which she Jiad no tpniptatioQ but custom, nor any 
enjoyment, but m. the satisfaction of her consci- 
ence, that she has perfprmed the indispens(ible 
iluties of a fine.lady;. and yet she seems entirely 
ignorant how such a task as this should render her 
weak, and languid. It seems a great defect in 
iuo3t treatises of jnprality and rules of action, that 
one meets with no arguments djrawn from thq me- 
chanical part of the human constitution: It w^oul^ 
surely be an useful endeavour to convince people, 
that there 1$ but a detef minate quantity of spirits 
assigned tp their share, and if they v^ill lavish 
these away in an undue manner, and to unprofit-i 
able purposes, it is not to be wondered their gs^ist- 
ance should fail in carrying on the, necessary func-i 
tions of life. This is a point of instruction as 

needful 
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needful to those who pursue the mo3t laudable, as 
those who weary theipselv^ ' in the most worthless 
schemes ; and it is for want of a due attention ta 
the Umifed powers of action that one often finds 
good people exclaiming against the wretchedness 
and imperfectiott of life, merely because they find 
themselves disappointed in their ei^Kileavaurs to run 
greater lengths than the nature of their constitu^ 
tion. and the order of Providence ever dfasjgned 
tliem. And tbws the philosophef as effi^ctually 
arriaignat the will qf K^ven for nQt indulging him 
in an Qutrage of wisdom, as the libertine does 
wfaeti he finds hiqaself checked in a career of foUy^ 
I have almost wrote myself blind, and in order not 
to cont)*adict my own sage maxims, must leave 
you. We are all going tp be turned upside down. 
My un^le and Mr. Vere are going to part. I wish 
the hurry iyq$ oyer, though I am tQ be mightily 
pleased with our new house, as Mr. Vere says it 
is a very magnaniniou^ house i 'tis l^ut a little w^y 
|rcim he^-e. 
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Miss TALBOT ta Mas. CARTER. 

_ Piccadilly, JTot^. 4, 1748. 

: . Herb I am, dear Mbs Carter, and here 

you may find me to-morrotir or Sunday, or when* 
ever you m\\ be so good as to call. We breakfieist 
und sup at nine, and dine at tliree, except Sundays, 
. when we generally dine fiit oi^e. Now I have told 
you our hours <>nce for all, pr&y make practical 
inferences aecOTdingly. We came 15 town last 
Saturday, but I woiild not ^ehd for you till we 
were but of the ethbaii'ras of trunks and boxes, 
and at leisure to receive you a little civilly, which 
with some grief of mind I think we never have 
done yet Adieu ! Whenever you are so good as 
to come, be assured we shall all be heartily glad to 
see you, - , • .; : 



Mrs* 



ioi 









Mrs. CARTER TO Miss- ^AliBdT. 

: I .,a •-(;• ' u:-,. " - [ ;.>a i i. o I ,1': '. •. 

•-* •■•."1 l-il^*'' .•! ! •• ^ .. , (1 

, * ^ A I ' v->_ ~ *v « J .... AIM < : ^ iv ru i • . 

rii^,^SfteV W pl^saiit'a journey 8« 'cbuM happferi; 
toPafrj^^^^oSy^wfib -h^ffe ^ePy trofefi th the world' 
btit^ftcf-^'^lfts^M^i^otnSfU^-^ We set 

mi^ ii?^^ trt^Satofe-M^ • aild ohly four. 

im^itga?i;'4ofei$ting ■ ^fltrwo^of ^li^e^qtiietest, §en^ 
ty^^r^ffcHWtfei^ I few^ ffietVilh,^^^nd onei^W 
s'^^bealo^B^ a- g(fc(3^^kiW^^ Ehph^body, \m 
^hihfmtHppmkn^ve ^iiccidinSeS;' and a very 
lAitovi^aird ^fcfeid^te Wa§' r^rtialnfy ^ our' fate, for 

of our coh-*^ 
pleksed with 
eacif ' ofehef,'^ W riot io^-'^e irtia^fteSf '^thfe supreme^ 
cSiik^Mfidfl tU^ ip^affe'd'iii kt oiir feces, when^ 
at 1$i^^ df^t^iMe^ We beheM'^ 
ifios^ lAagnific^nt of all ' gdritreMk)n^ who with af 
most boisterous air demanded admittance, which 
liobpciyse^ined'wAlipa to eraht h6r: but hpwever, 
ia J^iiflost violent passion she forced her way, and* 
in an (instant ^occupied three quarters of the coach^ 
The poor Fraiij^ises appeared afbsolut^ly oyercomey 
»'<i'^ii a^d 



arid without resistance were drove into the sihallest 
of all corners, with great meekness observing, A^ 
sur6ment cctto femme agit tres cavali^rement. For 
xny own pait, I could not help wishing for Lucian s 
Menippus *j to div^ ^ the- g3od wom^n ^i her 
superfluities; for if he had stripped her of the 
poihpous gold brocade, and the bed-gown ovef 
that^ and th^ velvet qloak that coverec^ the bed« 
gown, she might i have been reduced to the mo- 
dera.te size erf any two or three jentlewomen of 
these degenerate daysj, and her feUonvtriwellers beea 
^eatly relieyeijl. , Hoiiwer, I was p]t)l|^dXo h^r for 
more divei'sioptlw^ I expected, and laughed very 
heartily all the wiay^ which to be sur^ was very 
Bide ; but tjiere was no fear of abashu\g her, for 
cyi observing the miserable w^y Jpjt.(:es of xnost of 
the company, she declared that Je;t;. folks look, or 
say what they.^ould, Jt was ,8J,ways.her, rule, to be 
at her ease,, which flfcordingiy she most strictly pb-. 
«eFved,;:.and jVop ,ft^^^^^ s.quee2e4^^ p^ppr^ 

suffering p^opjg ^o ,^e?,th . \vitl). ^ie,WO&t^ perfect 
qpoBp^i^ .tQ.]]frf^lf.. 4t,,4Q^sJqr.om- ^)^1?^y 
was x^aijg^, ^S9fi Jt nieUwjt|a ^^om^ Qwn 

.♦ A Cvnic4)Julo.sQpVr, wtiom t"cia« freclij^^^ntlv inttoduc^^ 
in order to show tlk folly ot tjxtcnml advantages, ana ot all 
such acquitcmihts WVitl' bVof liV xtse aftdf-ticafhr.'- -And th 
prove iHi^, tfie ^j^ftcfers'AStb -W^ni K« i4aifi6nii£se dcpidlred 
©f allthdir^t5erftQiU<5s.^te)Ueoj6fil1^^ ::. : j -^r I 

friends^ 
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frieftd^, and from theaice to Oantecbiiry was laud- 
ably employed in defending the cambric act, and 
declaiming against smuggling, withofjt, I believe, 
making, one convert Ever, since I came here I , 
iia.ve bejen wandering about, , and making a kboii-» ; 
sand ynneces^S^y engagements- I am so glad tQ. 
see pepple/.that in the blundisring joy of my heart, 
^vh^nJt.hey ^rQ;sp, civil ito desire to. see me .again,. 
X jaS^fail to- promise them, notwithstanding the . 
"SpegQh.Mis^ Ilall ta;kes such infinite pains to'inake 
J®^:§^tL.by.4ieart,Iby:Way of signification tliat 'tis, 
ioipo^ible^^rittve to pay so .many dozen visits^ to 
sa-manydo^en. friends, jn. so' short a tniie," espe-; 
ct^Uy^f I AvAll spenp wbolfiL houFs in exhorting^ folks 
tP: ris§ r^arly in the morHing and take .care of theifj 
keajt^i.;. I go to l)eal on W^dnesdayy and &hal|, 
hop^.J;p, have an account of the mas.querade (if 
ypu dp^Q to it) and of your dre^s.; 

• I ■ ."- - • r . ,•-••»■> , - •> , ' • ) 1 I. ' ' ^ ' . > Jv 

r' ■ : ■ 

• ' '■.,'• 

: ■ ifiss'TAtBot JO M»s. CARTER^ . ".. 



*^^ - ' ' '' i'^Iiondoii, j^^jw*?^25, 1749. 
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Gone, dear Miss Caiterl and how,, andc 
whv ! What a change pt>sGbeme! How xiimc it 
about? had you a good journey? how do you do? 

are 
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are you in good spirits ? does Deal and spring look 
in high beauty? do you a little, yet not too much, 
regret Loiidon and all its gaieties ? Why Mould 
you not come in that last evening, since you would 
not let me thank you in all our names for the many, 
indny delightful hours you gave us in the midst of 
our London hurries and perplexities ; they will, I 
hope, be over this week; a most tiresome week it 
is likely to be. How weary I am of this tumultu- 
ous life ! yet somewhat amused with it too, and 
should be extremely so if I had leisure to sit down 
one day out of four, or one hour out of six, to re- 
fleet and speculate upon it as I could wish. 

My mother is, thank God, so much better that 
I went last night with a safe conscience to see 
Merope. Tis a bad play, but a most admirable 
and interesting story, and incomparably well acted.* 
I went one morning of last week, quite chid there 
by my lord and my mother, to the Vauxhall music. 
We went by water, and returned in ^ coach through 
Fulham by a beautiful country, sweet as spring 
could make it. The crowd was astonishing, but 
not terrible.' I tbok it for gralited you was Ihere, 
though aeaoag.SOQO- people we did not happen to 
meet one another. Dr. Potter was there, looking 
aiid enquiring Tor joti.- ^So 'm'ucK (aiid indeed top 
i^uch) lor thehistbry of this idle mi '""''''^ ' " ' 
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April ^9* 

It may seem strange, but my having received 
from you a Letter, for which I am much obliged, 
is the reason I have not sent this, as vou wish for 
some account of the fireworks *, which I most 
sincerely regret you did not stay to see. God be 
thanked J \Ve all came safe back from the perils of 
Thursday night, and I hear but of two or three 
accidents among the whol6 multitude of people. I 
never saw a more perfect orderliness ; we had no 
crowd going or coming, and our places m ei e excel- 
lent. My poor mother suffered much from her 
terror when the pavillion took fire in too good ear- 
nest, which took off all her ideas of pleasure, and 
mine were much lessoned of course. We were at 
home by twelve. My lord was so good as te go 
with us, and was a great comfort among all our 
fears. The sight was really magnificent and fine 
so far as it went, and I wished we could have had 
the whole, as indeed we had not half Alas ! even 
for that half two lives were lost ; and I cannot help 
pitying Mr. Frederick and the Italians, who must 
have had their whole hearts in this thing they had 
been so long preparing. Adieu ! I am so busy 

* On account of the peace of Aix-la-Chapelle. They were 
exhibitexi in the Green Park, and supposed to be the finest 
ever seen in this country. 
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preparing for Monday, I can add no more but^ 
&c 



Mrs. carter to Mis& TALBOT. 

Deal, Mai; 5, 1740- 

You were extremely good, dear Miss* 
Talbot, in giving me an account of the perils you 
went through last week, and I hope to hear you 
have with equal safety got through the formidable 
diliiculties attending the important affair of the 
masquerade, which must certainly have been a 
gj"ievous task to such odd, oufc-of-the-way people 
as you, to whom nothing but good sense and the 
true purposes of living are an amusement, and all 
the gay bagatelles of folly immense labour and vex- 
ation of spirit. 

I spent a most agreeable week at Canterbury, 
and the very affecting pleasure after a long absence, 
of seeing and conversing with people whom I have 
the utmost reason to love and esteem, carried me 
through a constant hurry with great spirit ; and a 
spjnnet at almost every house I went to kept me 
from talking myself to death. On Wednesday I 

took 
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took nly plice in the Deal coach^ but on finding 
it stuffed with six queer-looking people, in a hot 
dusty day, it was agreed that the man should take 
nie up at the end of some miles, where he was to 
discharge one of his passengers; but it seems he 
took it so much in dudgeon that I should resist his 
persuasions of making the seventh, that he' drove 
quite away, and left me to trudge on; so I pro* 
cured an honest country lad to accompany mq^ 
and performed the sixteen miles with great alacrity, 
only now and then reposing on a greeti bank, and 
under a shady tree> where I treated myself and my 
swain with plumb cakcw This strange expedition, 
which certainly did me more good than harm, 
would have been much more agreeable to me than 
that wretched coach, if it had not been for the 
lamentable fright the knowledge of it has thrown 
Miss Hall into. I have been obliged to send her 
reiterated accounts that I am not dead, but she does 
not yet seem to be perfectly convinced ; I fjjncy, 
therefore, it will be necessary to send her a cer- 
tificate, signed by the minister and churchwardens, 
to prove that dead people do not write Letters, and 
th^t I am alive and looking. 

There is a great charm in ease after so much 
hurry. My little quiet room is set to rights, all 
my affairs ^re arranged in their proper classes, * I 
^t down and enjoy all my playthings with much 

X 2 tranquillity, 
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tranquillity, and look upon myself as much settled 
in the world as the varying nature of that world 
will admit ; for as to the being regularly settled 
any where but in the grave, it is a circumstance, 
whatever the notable folks may say about it, of 
which I have very little notion. 

My little brother and sister do not suffer me to 
want employment; they are just now under my 
care, but it is not a fatiguing charge, as neither ctf 
them are very dull, but one is inexpressibly volatile. 
He skips and dances, and plays all manner of 
monkey tricks, while he is saying his lesson ; but 
as this activity is no impediment to his learning, I 
never interrupt him. He exercises my whole con- 
trivance to prevent his running in the streets, and 
sure much contrivance is necessary to find employ- 
ment for a livehy^ boy. I have racked my invention 
all manner of ways to divert him. H^ is allowed 
the full use of looking over eveiy picture-book iiv 
my closet,- and to stun my head by playing over all 
his tops- and whi{>y;"^ &c. in my chamber ; but of all 
this he is soon tired." At length I have hit upon a 
-lucky expedient, by setting him to draw perpendi- 
culars and triangles. A scale and compasses are 
playthings that entertain him with sufficient variety, 
and kefephim as quiet amd as weU-pleased as heart 
^ould wish. - 

You 
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You would have been diverted in seeing liow I 
was tormented this afternoon , by insinuatiqns of 
designs from a man who certainly has none, and it 
was mere malice, for he is the quietest and most 
peaceable creature that walks on the face of the 
earth, and has absolutely no meaning about* me or 
anybody else ; however, as I have been convinced 
that one is not perfectly ^secure on this side an hun- 
dred, It wull be quite prudent in me, by way -"of 
precaution, to learn to swim ; having run away from 
niatrimonial schemes as far as dry land goes, my 
next step must be into the sea. If by the gaieties 
of London you would have me regret, you are just 
enough to mean those dear, delightful hours I spent 
in conversations the most congenial to my ideas of 
perfection, I do indeed regret them ; but as to any 
otliers, they were dashed with too strong a tincture 
of bitters to leave any very agreeable impression 
behind ; I regret them not. 

Pray let me hear from you soon. You cannot 
tliink how I quarrel with tlie lilies of the valley, 
becau&e I cannot by- a wish place them in Mrs. 
Talbot's window. This Letter is so long, that I 
think you must send it with Tom Jones to be read 
in the country. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEJl, 

Cuddesden, May 22, 17^9. 

Had my journey into Oxfordshire, my 
(Jear Miss Carter, been half as worth telling as 
your's into Kent, you would have had my thanks 
long ago ; but as the terrors of the first fire-works 
were qver, and you did not know I went to the 
second, and as 1 had found out that masquerades 
were very safe harmless things, I thought you would 
be in np manner of pain ^bput me. After all the 
fine cpmplipfients you have m^de me on the un-? 
suitableness qf trifling amusements to my better 
taste— ^las for me ! hpw shall I bring my pride 
down tp owp, that the masquerade really amused 
jne ? I will not tell you at least, that the prepara- 
tions for this grand affair were not very vexatious 
to me; to have such a set qf nonsensical ideas 
gunning in pne's bead for a fortnight befpre Mayt 
^ay, and I ^m afraid a full week after, was really 
provoking. Is it not more so that I should be so 
yain pf my dr^ss as tq have a kind of second-hand 
amusement in describing it to ypu ? But you know 
dress is the thing of all others for w hich I h^ve the 
least genius ; I therefor^ depended on my friends 
^nd the people of the warehouse, but they were al^ 
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masquerade mad, and had no time to think of me. 
On Monday morning I had no one thing provided 
but an old fan and two pair of new shoes, a hopeful 
beginning ; but I kept myself quiet, and by nine at 
night my dress was compleated, I know no other 
name to give it than a paysanne de la Romancie. 
The waistcoat was white, slightly trimmed with 
^Id, and such sleeves, so scalloped, so laced, 
that nothing but Lady Betty Modistfs scarf <cvw 
equalled them ; the under sleeve was close to the 
wrist, with little Bruxelles ruffles tied with red^ 
ribband ; the petticoat was wliite, w ith a rich brocade 
border, gold and colours ; a white and gold muslin; 
apron, tied up on one side with red ribband (theses 
were lent me by Lady Anson) ; the same coloured 
ribbands tied my waistcoat ; and a bouquet of myrtle 
on one side was all the ornament of my dress. A 
Vandyke handkerchief, most indescribably pretty, 
of white Cyprus, with a narrow gold fringe, and a 
pearl necklace. A hat of the same, with a hatband 
of flowers, and the cyprus glittering with gold and 
spangles; the hat turned up on one side, and 
fastened with a red knot, and my diamond solitaire. 
These are still to be seen for a penny apiece, the 
rest of my borrowed plumes being returned tq the 
pght owners. I should have mentioned A hoop 
irationally small, and a black masL Buttheqhain 
^rf my thoughts has been grievously interrupted by 

TOrious 
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various country employments that have called me 
away in the midst of these important descriptions. 

My mother thaqks you tor your kind thoughts 
about the lilies; and indeed, to say truth, her 
window was much neglected after you went, and 
had fewer supplies of flowers than any unmasque-. 
raded daughter would have provided fpr her. I 
am glad to find the torvvn has not quite spoiled me, 
but that 1 settle again to my country employments^ 
with a3 high a taste as ever;, yet but t^wo nights 
befpre I left town I thought it impossible to sup 
before eleven. The Bishop of Gloucester comes, 
to us to-morrow for a week. You may imagine us 
^11 as happy as you please, enjoying his compai^y 
in this charming place, with all the leisure and 
quiet I have been sighing for all the winter. I have, 
just been readmg some curious discourses by a 
famous Abbate Salvini, jn which a doubt is moved, 
if Pallas were to marry^ who she should chuse?— : 
and this man (to be sure you con'esponded w-ith hini 
as well as poor Mons. Barretier). has married her, 
to— who do you tiiink ? even to C^tain Mars/ 
Alas, for poor Apollo and all hi& humble votaries! 
The more I read Tom Jt)nes, the more I detest 
him, and admirq Qgirissa Harlowe— yet there are, 
in it things that must touch arid please every, good 
heart, ^nd probe to the quick Boany a bad oni^^, 
i an(i 
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and faumpur fbat itis impossible not tp l^u^ idL 
i^diea! * 
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Mrs, carter to Miss TALBOT- 

De»l, June,20f,1749. 

Hav& you Goi)cludte4, de;af Misj3 T^hic^ 
tbat;I was run away, or that I had determinedl Ja 
translate all Epictetus before I sept you awy., 
4Ja* ! the scraps, enclosed will proye how, idle 1^ 
have, been; but I have heeuiH, apd tliis i^ ai)outv 
the tinde of year my inpther makes her round o^ 
yi3its, whiph ^^ye for the rest, of the year; Shft^ 
sets out about t^ree^ aod re£i;^ns ii^^t to one diaif, 
till sunset Itjs npt, however, expected for me 
to hold out the whole t\me, I shpujd certainly, 
conclude I . had lost the power of motion, and, 
fancy .niyself bedridden. Are you ble^t in Oxford- 
siiire with a warmer climate than we are ? At Deai 
we absolutely freeze, andisunshiqp skies and green, 
trees affect one no more than they would by seeing 
them at Christmas in a picture* I was delighted 
with the description of your dress, and heartily 
wish I had seen you in it ; but mistake me not, 'tis 
you and npt the dress J would have seen* 
t I am 
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T am frt present so extremely indolent (an evil 
that will encrease and not diminish) that if my 
very fautome could be brought by much wishing, 
'tis ten to-one whether I might have \k\% heart to 
bestow it, which is saying a great deal, if you had 
an ide?i what sort of an object this aaqie fantome 
is, which you certainly have not, by your rallying 
me so about a Captain. A plume and a cockade 
never once entered into his composition, and to any 
of the Captains of this world, who have fallen in 
my way, he bear$ not the least resemblance.' You 
would certainly have been much neiirer the figure 
ef my fancy, if^ instead of a Wnstefing hero, you 
had represented him as gentle and elegairt as Mrs. 
Rowe's Philocles* and, >vhatever you may think 
of it, almost as serious too. But now I have men- 
tioned heroes, ahd in no very civil fashion, *tis but 
Just I should retract my epithet in favour of one 
With whom I am greatly delighted, who is no other 
than Eumenes. There is something so amiably 
jnodest and quiet in his character, so very tiijlike 
the character of tragedy heroes, tvmt if it were only 
on His account I should be aiittle dis^posed tQ 
quarrel with you for calling Merope a bad play. 
The author, to be sure, lias been guilty of one esr 
jpential fault in not assigning this gentle youth %q 

f Sec her "Six Lctten from Laura to Aurelia/' 

jsomQ 
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fiotne such quiet, peaceable person as you or m^ 
instead of delivering biin up to the violent gentle* 
>voinan, vvhp wqs for *' storming attentions ean** 
My vanity is really not equal to the insolent com-^ 
parison I have made, so I take, shame to jnysell; 
^nd ask your pardon. 

I an), sorry ito.find ypu so outrageous about poor 
Tom Jones ; be is no doubt an imperfect, but not i^ 
detestable character, with all that honesty, good- 
nature, and generosity of temper. Though nobody 
can admire Clarissa more than I do ; yet with all 
our partiality, I am afraid, it inust be confessed, 
that Fielding's book is the most natural representa-. 
tion of what passes in the world, and of the bjzarre- 
ries which arise from the mixture af good and bad, 
which makes up the composition of most folks* 
Richardson has no doubt a very good hand at paint-i 
ing excellence, but there is a strange awkwardness 
and extravacrance in his vicious characters. To be 
sure, poor man, he had read in a book, or heard 
someone say, there was such a thing in the world 
as wickedness, but being totally ignorant in what 
manner the said* wickedness operates upon the" 
human heart, and what checks and restraints it 
meets with to prevent its ever being perfectly uni^ 
form and consistent in any one character, he has 
drawn such a monster, as 1 hope never existed in 
jfnprtal shape, for to {he Ijonour of human nature, 
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s^nd the gracious Author of it, be it spoHen, Clarissa 
is an intioitely more imitable character, than Love- 
lace,, or the HailoweSi 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, Nov, 4f, 1749, 

I AM ashamed,, dear Miss Garter, to 
tliink how long ago your Letter is dated, but various 
causes must plead my excuse. We have been a 
fortnight in this noisy town, oh, how I wish for 
you; but possibly you are happier where you are, 
for wherever you are, you must be surrounded with 
irieads, it is impossible to know and not to love and 
esteem you more and more. Happy you doubtless 
are at home, but happier would you be were you 
to change it for a home, more properly your own> 
with one well chosen friend for life ; for though one 
is apt to attax^h oneself fondliy to scenes one has 
l>een aay time fixed in, yet certainly that is not the 
kind of happiness intended for us, in this cbangCi 
able state, where action, improvement, and a con-r 
tinual progress is our allotted part. In this ouf 
short tra veiling day we should go as far, and take 
ia as great a variety of prospects, . and diffuse any 

good 
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good influence we may have as wide as we can, 
Tlie more connections we make here, the more 
friends we shall have to rejoice with hereafter in a 
permanent state of felicity, looking back with them 
to those perplexed scenes of human life, in which 
we have assisted and comforted each other. Human 
creatures are not like plants to grow only in one 
spot, but flourish the better for every proper change 
of place. 

'Tis time I should talk to you about the kind 
and obliging perseverance you exert for my sake. 
I admire Epictetus more and more every day, and 
this last chapter about storks* nests especially. 
There is a nobleness in its simplicity very striking. 
A superiority of thought, and shortness of ex- 
pression, that makes both my mother and me wish 
for more. It is but fair to tell you we copy your 
papers into a little book, so you need not return 
them. I wish I could deserve half your goodness— 
But the fig-tree must have time to grow good for 
any thing. All I entreat is that you will not write 
and make your head ach for our sakes. 

Poor Lady Carpenter, at whose house I had the 
satisfaction of meeting you, is in the deepest distress 
and affliction^ for the loss of a very good husband, 
ivhom she tenderly loved. In that very room where 

• Sec Book I. CL. 28. Sect. -3. 
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We have seen her so happy, she now entirely Hveaf^ 
tod passes many bitter days and nights. Her 
daughter never leaves her, and keeps up a frame 
of mind that is truly admirable, the justest mixture 
of tender affection, and that cheerful spirit, that is 
80 important a part of duty, and is necessary to the 
very going on of life. What a stock of christiart 
fortitude ought persons to lay in early in life, that 
they may not sink under its unavoidable evils, but 
go on conquering, and rejoicing to the very end. 
A very different ternper this from stoical insensibi- 
lity, but possessing all the advantages of which that 
vainly boasts, I imagine before you receive this^ 
you will have received Mr. Upton s Anian from 
my Lord. 

» I must tell you why the Princess's birth-day i^ 
not kept on Monday, because it will give you a 
new degree of respect, and affection for the King. 
The 20th, it seems, was the day of the Queen's 
deatli, and he always consecrates it to her remem- 
brance in the most serious, and affectionate manner. 

Dec. 5, 1749. ' 

The French actors 1 believe are decamping. 
Begging pardon of my dear countrymen, whom 
even as a mob I love, and honour, 1 do not like 
this savage selfish kind of inhospitable spirit among 
our common people, any more than I do the foreign 

fopperies 
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fopperies of our fine Paris haunters. But One is tf 
good corrective for the other. 

Lord Trentham is 134 a head to-day, and will 
probably carry it. As this has been made such a 
violent party affair I am glad it goes thus. Mr. 
Justice Fielding has published a most excellent 
charge, with which I am much pleased. 

Voltaire has just published (at least it is just 
come over) with his Semiramis, the foolishest> 
idlest, coarsest critique upon Hamlet that ever 
was*. He seems not to have entered into tho 
meaning of any one scene. The only French book 
I have of late been charmed with, is the Memoir* 
of Racine, and his Letters published by his son ; 
in which he appears to have been a character su- 
perior to all learning and poetry, one of the most 
amiable good men, religious, friendly, domestic, 
pub][ic spirited ; and his very weaknesses are to be 
revered, though an over scrupulousness cramped 
bis genius, and tied him dawn too closely for some 
years to mere domestic life. Have you seen this 
pretty book? • 

* Voltaire received afterwards a sufficient correction for hi^ 
vanity from the ekgant pen of Mrs. Montague, in her well 
known Essay. 
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Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Deci \6, 17*9. 

I DO not wonder at any impertinence 
Voltaire can utter, after having aiftirmed that the 
English have no genius for poetry. I have not seen 
Racine^s Memoirs nor any other French book for 
an age, except Telliamed, which seemed to me so 
heavy, and obscure, that I could not read it 
What sort of a performance is the second history 
of Tom Jones? I do not know whether you may 
think I am likely to profit much by Mrs. Phillips's*, 
but my evenings next week are to be employed in 
hearing it read. Most people here give it a high 
character. 

Though I am generally on the side of our gover- 
nors, I at present heartily join with that venerable 
public spirited, body of people, the British mob; 
and you must say a great many very handsome 
things of Lord Trenthain f, before I can agree with 

you 

* Probably the Memoirs of Con* Phillips; a book which 
at that time made some noise, but which has long since siiiiic 
into merited contempt. 

t Afterward Marquis of Stafford ; the famous contest licre 
alluded to between him and Sir George Vandeput is well 

\ know;a. 
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you in being very glad ct his election. We have 
▼ices, aind follies enough of our own, and there is 
no manner of need for this zealous encouragement 
of their importation from foreign parts. The French 
)mTt us less by their arms, than by their fashions^ 
which serve oqly to fill the heads of our country- 
men, and countrywomen, with idle expensive tri- 
fling, and lay their hearts open to corruption^ in 
order to support it. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

London, Dec. 25, 17'49. 

I THiKK in your English zeal, you are^ 
my good Miss Carter, a little of the ancient savage 
Briton, and rather inhospitable in your notions. I 
am far from honouring Lord T. but as for French 
plays, I confess could I have got over half a dozen 
fears, I should have liked to have gone to them* 
Why should every thing French go in the general 
class of vices, and follies ? Moliere, I fear, was a 
much more decent, moral writer, than any comic 

known. The popular cry against Lord Trentham principally 
arose from the pari which he had taken in supporting the 
French players« 

VOL. u Y author 
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author wp proud English can boast j and tljieir pre- 
sent run of comedies are of a kind a$ instructive, 
and engaging as the Conscious Lovers, without the. 
mixture which disgraces even tha^. 

I know nothing of the diversions of this great 
town, save that J have bee^ t<Jd, the first Thursday 
night after the . election, his Grace the Dukie of 
Bedford ; or at Ijeast her Grace at her assembly, had 
a faro table, kept by a Frenchman* Now be as 
angry at this, as ever you will. Belle Sauvage. But 
you English woman, how do you come to talk such 
excellent Italian ? the most pure, the most classical, 
the most elegant, the most faultless — I wish you 
would come and teach me, for I hear great fame 
of you. 

The new Milton * is a pompous thing, without 
being I think a very fine one. ; Prints to such a 
poem seldom answer one's, ideas, though one or 
two of these are very well. As for his life it pro- 
vokes one. I would have all fine books drop down, 
like the image of Diana from the Moon, without 
having the mortifiLcatipn of knowing the infirmities 
of the author.; As that cannot be tlie case with 
this Letter, I mustJtwBg you to consider only the 
best side oft &c. .. 

♦ Published by Dr. Newton, afterwards Bishop of Brbtol. 
Notwithstanding Miss Talbot's censure^ that work has gone 
through a great many edition»> aud i» still much esteemed. 

Mrs* 
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Mrs. CARttR* to Miss TALfiOt. 

Dfeal, /fl«. 1, 1756; 

I AM a Iktie ashamed of the savage figurcl 
I make in your Letl;^, and yet I know not well in 
this respect how to civilize mygelf. Our great 
people break through all the sacred authority o£ 
law, and seem to lose all sense of what is serious 
and decent in pursuit of French diversions, and 
are surrounded by French taylors, French valets, 
French dancing masters, and French cooks, while 
many of their unhappy countrymen are starving 
for want of employment. Our fine ladies disgrace 
the " human' shape divine," and become helpless 
to themselves, and troublesome to all the world 
besides, with French hoops, and run into an inde- 
cent extravagance of dress, inconsistent with all 
rules of sober appearance, arid good oeconomy. 
Little people always follow the example of their, 
superiors, and we f misses in the <:omitry have ouri 

* VtiTt of this and several other Letters was printed in the 
Memoirs of Mrs. Carter, relating to the translation of Epictetus* 

f Though Mrs. Carter seems modestly to include herself in 
tlus philippic against thd vices and follies both of town and 
country, it should be observed that she certainly never smiig^ 
gled ; and probably never paid much regard to French fiishi9nS| 
i)x French finery^ at any time of her life* 

7 i bfiftd"^ 
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heads equally turned with French fashions and 
French fooleries, which makes us break the law, 
and smuggle fop- the sake of. getting French £pery. 
In return for an hundred mischiefs, I do not re- 
collect apy one french invention that has been of 
any real benefit to this nation, and s^ till you have 
fidriy CK&ivinced me that French fashions are for the* 
good of my country, I shall not in any wise endea- 
vour to rfectify in myself th6 spirit of the true 
original British crab. 



Mrss TALBOT to Mrs. CAREER. 

LondoD, Feb, 4, 17504 

Havistg the agreeable prospect of an 
undisturbed half hour, I am going with great plea- 
sure, dear Miss Carter, to employ it in conversing 
m^ you, and I am not sure after all, whether these 
silent, and permanent conversations have not some 
Advantages, over the talkative ones we used to have 
last year. At least I would endeavour like you Jto 
make the best of every thing that cannot be, 

helped 

An uninterrupted half hour no, such a' 

blessing is not to be had in this execrable town. 
•••'- . Tis" 
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"lis inconceivable how many vexatious littlfe jobs 
break ia opon one's best hours, and disturb all their 
SjBrenity. Jumbles, blunders, hurries, messages — — 
well and what then? Were but the calm retreat 
secured in one's own mind, had one a fortress built 
there with walls of solid philosophy, and a com- 
fortable easy chair, quilted pure and soft with ease 
of temper, one should enjoy perfect quiet in the 
midst of a hurricane. I must really get some glass 
windows to my mind, that these swarms of mus- 
quitos naay be quite shut out, while I have only^ 
the quiet amusement of speculating them through 
^he chrystai medium. This digression was occa- 
rioned by a v6ry provoking jumble that called me 
off from you and myself; but I am returned to 
^.sk you, what ypu mean by saying you would not 
leq.ye the quiet.life you now enjoy, for pomp, splen- 
dour, and . gaiety ? If you mean tliat you would 
not give up the exercise o^ domestic duties and; 
social affections, the delight of an improved under- 
standing, your hours of thought and employment,! 
superior to the world, ypu are certainly much in 
the right of it. But what is tliere in the engage- 
ments of high and gay life, incompatible with these 
more rational dispositions and emplovmehts, to a 
mind in any tolerable degree firm in good sense, 
and good principles,^ and in any reasonable manner 
secure of itself? The material difference is not, as I 

take 
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take it, whether one does spend more or fewer hours 
in studies (though noble and laudable, yet not 
necessary), but whether one preserves the fit dispo- 
sition to pursue them in eyery moment's leisure. 
Now a firm mind, and an easy temper, will make 
the transition from high and pleasing, to common 
and perplexing employments, without disturbance,^ 
they will preserve all one's thoughts and ideas in 
3uch exact order, tl^at be jthey ever so tiumerousj 
^ver so different, none shall interfere. Circum- 
stances ypi; know are all but externals, and the 
immbveabje' self should be the same in all • 
Therefore Miss Carter at Paris, Miss Carter with 
a ducal coronet on her coach, would be the same 
domestic, affectionate, dutiful creature, the sam^' 
Jn love of knowledge and retirement, in idie constant 
improvement of her piind, and in real superiority 
to the world, with Miss Carter at; Deal in her 
peaceful retirement. She would, like a reasqnable 
woman, secure to herself, every day, some hours 
for recollection and improvement, and would as 
Jiighly enjoy every moment of leisure as she does 
pow. And Miss Carter in a family of hep own,' 
ordering |ier family affairs, surrounded by her sons 
^nd dajjghtefs, dresf; in her plain work, fed with 

♦ Jt i$ not pften <h^t stoic philosophy has been adorned by 
(»]ich elegance of expressipn, an4 by an illustration so af? 
fep^jonf^tc as well ^ jus(, 

hep 
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her own plumb puddings, taught by her own care, 
would be still as happy and as valuable a person 
as eithfen 

I believe there are many useful inventions and 
real improvfements for which we are obliged to the 
EreJich,^«>ut ^-eally Ir^hav^ ii<xthadtinTe'to recollect 
l^eoi:, QnJy,s»o\far I.am wre, that I find niyself 
lauch jndebj^^ ito tl^m for, ^>any excellent books. 
This is ^ jrqa5on why, > e? citizens of tl>e ^world,' we 
should Ipve ewu French f(^k$, and judge with 
ifandour of whatever .(hey would introduce; but I 
abomjp^te Frenah follies as much as the veriest 
yerjuice of yo[a all cm do. If France had not 
much ix^ it of ratipnal delight, do you think Lord 
Cwnt^qfy, would spend so much time there? Alas! 
t)y that jule^^ Corij^buryv mu3t, instead of a most 
cliarming, be e^ very undelightfvil place, for he has 
agi^^d to .pgrV^yith it for 70,0001. to the Duke of 
M^rlboTQugh. Ijaqfi a little heart-broken about 
this, but upon tl^e whole I; believe it wajs very right 
aad r|BasQrja):)le to be jdone. * ^ 

I quite agree with you abou* good hours, and 
as much a quack as I am, I . do believe exercise, 
air, diet, good hours, and an easy mind, to be the 
^lost sovereign medicines in the world. Adieu ! &c. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, March 9, 1750* 

After a tedious time, deaf Miss Carter, 
I return your Epictetus with my Lord's x'emark?, 
I have had them tiiis fortn^ht, but teally have not 
had time to copy them till to-day. Oh this life of 
endless dissipation ! Between friendship, civility, a 
due and necessary c^e of one's health, and a vcr^ 
^moderate participation of the amusements in season, 
day after day flies away, without affording perhapi 
one hour in a week for reading, writing, or collected 
tliought. Thus (to use Epictetus's admirable me^ 
taphor) the whole piece of society is wove. Oh 
thq.t we were but purple enough to make a little 
bright stripe by oneself! Well, but if one does but 
contribute to the piece (sorry stuff though it be) 
one's own humble, undistinguished share, and do 
not make it rowy, or cockly — May one not, ought 
one not to be, well content? But the misfortune is 
that I do cockle most prodigiously, and wear vastly 
ill when the piece is so close struck that 1 have not 
the room tp expand in, which I am used to and 
need. Though the things we are engaged in, be 
ever so innocent (says an excellent author I was 
reading last night) yet when they cause a perpetual 

dissipa- 
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\fissipatioh, they must be wi*otig. Indeedf 1 go tji 
iFew public places, and when I walk, it is not in the 
iVtall, but merely to breathe this balmy air/* and 
tejoice in this continual sunshine. When I visi^ 
lexxrept sometimes a formal round, it is friends, and 
vMuable ones; many of them confined on some 
account or other, and really wanting me ; but by 
some means or other my golden hours are all ^^ 
groi^sed, and I cannot help feeling a perpetual dlS^ 
satisfaction— feeling that my little genius was ndi 
made to take in so large a round, eVtin of proper 
and -laudable engagements. Yet as the w^ay of tii^ 
world is now, how can one reserve those hours df 
domestic leisure that one should be every way the 
happier, and the better for reserving? Would you 
believe it, tliat my mind was so dissipated by' a 
week or two of innocent gaiety, anid my sphits ty 
Jhe return of perfect health grown .S|0 flippant apd 
lively, that I felt not the awful terrors of the seccmd 
shock on Tlwirsday, nor could briiig my mind to 
any degree of seriousness, till the conversation of 
wiser and sti'onger minds tlian mine, had yesterday 
talked down its levity. I was when it happened in 
a profound sleep, from which I was awaked by my 
mother's screaming dreadfully. Alarmed with the 
thought of some more immediate home distress, the 
trembling of the house was over, before I could 
collect my thoughts to attend to it. But though 

there 
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Ijbere are som9 such thoughtless g^ddy creatures ti 
I then was^ and som^ th^re are who only amuse 
themselves with betting on i the different force of 
the shocks, people in general seem a good deal 
struck. — Yet hpw soon, ^.las, will they be ashapied 
p4 and , disown, J^he transient seriousness, if (a? 
^i^rdy isi ijauchmost probal;>le) all should end harm- 
Jessly* And wj^re it otherwise-r^ — r-Alas ! for the 
ipany — :-But ,toleral?ly good mind» ought to be 
piore serenp and. fiifm uppn these great occasion^ 
Awfully^ . and ^collectedly calm, seriously cheerful, 
trusting in Pn^yid^noe, and j^esigned to ij; AJasJ 
lyas Lima — ^.wjiS) ppor Cat^inea,* — -more , pjrp^at^ 
than thjstowq is,now? But . . ; ; 

r ■ :;■ ■' z'y/ur. ■ \i \_ ■ \ -^'."^ \.[.:. . . ■ ,/ 

So^mise.avec respect, a la volontj^ sainte, , ^- 

Ic crains Dleu,, chere Eli3e, et n'ai point d'autre craint^ f . 
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• The dreadfut catastrophe of those t\vo flourishing cities i| 
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■ Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CAtlTEll. 
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PiccadiHy, JpHlS, 1750. 



,_, . I.ijLAVK,,; my deay Misa^ Carter, beei^ 
sjpendin^ three days putpf ta^yn wi^ia party, .thal^, 
biy^Hfiaking i»e tpo happy for th^ time, exliwistedaH 
the spirits I l:^a,d, ; and Ijsft me as. flat and insipid a* 
^U high pleasures dp. So. 'tis jaie|thef v C^terburji 
ppr Carshalt^on t;hg.t, will dp-rnpthing external, iia 
^picteti^s would say— ^Thie fpujid^tion of cheerful- 
ness, and tranquillity, . must be 'm a miud* pollectqd' 
in itsplf, and when one suffers thf^t to bedissipated^i 
with v^ia envy pn^ sh^U Ippk; ont^^j^toiGaldye, tq 
vhiph, every situation }& alike.: ai^d, estppditipps thus 
4eljghtful, prpve Solpmpn's old djiscpvery of th$^ 
vai^ity e^n^(^ vexation of ^ spirit^ mfx^d up with ^veryt 
enjoyment of, this mortal life^ ; Alag! to ^liat^purt 
pose do we liv-e, filled with endless desires of mend- 
ipg every bpdy and . pvery thing around us — ^pclor 
self is forgot-^— The only person we could have any 
real influence over : and so, the great reformer o( 
the age does not even take care of One. These are 
discouraging kind pf reflections, that ought not 
perhaps to be indulged, but to day I am particularly 
inclined to take such dissatisfying views of life, 
when, anxious to preserve it, young and old, h^ppy 

1 and 
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and wretched, are all hurrying out of town, on the 
dreadfulf^though I trust idle expectation of some 
fate impending over it to-morrow and Thursday* 
The gloom that hangfs over this town, and will 
hang over it for some days, induced me to return, 
that my mother might not be left to encounter it 
alone, while I was gay and happy, as the most de- 
lightful place and society could make me. TTis 
surely an idle gloom — the supposition of any body's 
b.eing able to fix a day for such awful events, is 
striangely absurd ; but disbelieve it as much as one' 
"will, a more than usual degree of seriousness will 
sit upon one's mind. There is a poor madman *, 
belonging to Lord Delawar's regiment, who has 
prophesied a thousand shocking tilings, and to hear 
them hawked about this morning almost chilled me ; 
there was something horrid in it, though the only 
teal horror belonging to it, is the pain it must give 
to weak low-spirited people — That I may hot sink 

* The first of these earthquakes, the most severe that was 
ever felt in Loudop, happened on the 8th of February; the 
second on the 8th of March; and this enthusiast prophesied 
that there would be a third on that day four weeks (the 5th of 
Aprip which would destroy the whole of London and West- 
ihiHster. The Editor's mother was then in London, and used 
to describe the terror and confusion which this prediction 
caused, much in the same manner as Miss Talbot has done in 
these Letters, 

your's, 
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yo^T% by a Letter written at so critical a juncture^ 
it shall not go till Friday* 

I wish I could give you a more satisfactory ac^ 
#ount of Mrs. Cockburn's book * ; it will not be 
out this twelvemonth, and I am assured it will be 
much benefited by the delay, as they are collecting 
from all parts of the world Letters and papers o£ 
value. Poor Lord Dalkeith f , a man beloved by 
all who knew him, is dead, after a two days' illness, 
and left a wife, such as in these days is not often 
met with, excellent in every sense of the word; 
their perfect happiness was such as one delights to 
see any where, but I fear there are few instances 
in high life of such virtuous domestic happiness as 
theirs; she was gay at Court on Sunday noon. 
Her sister, poor Lady Mary Coke, has in him lost 
by a third sudden stroke, the third of her best 
friends, this sad winter. 



'^ The spiders most attenuated thread, 

Is cord, is cable, to the tender tyef 

On human bliss : it breaks with every breeze. 



w 



. * It was published in the following year in two volumes oc^* 
tavo. 

t Son of the last, an4 father to the present Duke of Buc^ 
cleugh. He married Caroline, eldest daughter of John, Duke 
of Argyle; she was created Baroness Greenwich^ and remar- 
n^d to the Hon, Charles Townshend. 
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• April 5, 

The Ides of March are come — btit till they are 
gone too, you shall not have thi^. ' Oii the pol- 
troonery of a vile and wicked people! This poor 
madman hath set about such analaifm, that yester- 
day the whole town was in hourly expectatidn of 
destruction. I'hc chiirches were fdlall the morn- 
ing; but at night the streets and open places were 
crowded. Many messages came hither to enquire 
where my Lord preached, and whether there were 
not to be prayers in the church at eleven. Thou- 
sands spent the night in Hyde Park, and Lincoln'^ 
Inn Fields. Those who did the least, sat up half 
the night, except some very few. The moon, stars, 
and aurora, were well contemplated — But there is 
something frightful in such a general panic. Once 
(when the rebels were expected) this spirit of cow- 
ardice, had not a gracious Providence interposed, 
must have been very fatal to this town. Tis griev- 
ous to think of the scenes of distress, ampi[iggood, 
though weak people, which Is^t night was witness 
to. All Sunday they were crying about. The Bishop 
of London^ s prayer proper for all christian farm- 
lies, against the earthquake that is to be on Thur^s- 
day morn. The King and Prince have done all 
they could to check this wildness of fear. I hope 
It has now spent itself, but if it has, what grirf ta 
think that minds so susceptible of strong impres- 
sions. 



9»Qmf should have bem thus affected^ bj/ such a 
foolish cause; that they must be ashamed of it, audi 
perhaps of all serious and right impressions along 
mthit! So from the vilest credulity^ we shdl I 
fear see them running into an utter disregard of 
every thing they ought to reverence and believe. I 
was happy to learn from Mr. Wright that Miss 
Peggy Carter has not suffered by these alarms. 

One of my studies lately has been Boileau. 
There is an epitre of his against la mauvaise honte» 
which has some noble lines in it, but hats left so 
very much of the subject untouched, and the sub- 
ject is, in this age especially, so important, that I 
wish t could see an Ode to Wisdom upon it; when 
I say an Ode to Wisdom, I imitate the French 
phrase, who to express an excellent joint of mutton, 
call it, in liieir bills of fare, un rost beef de mquton. 
Adieu. Don't you see I am got into betteij; 
spirits ? , The Bishop of Oxford is so Jong in re- 
turning you Epictetus, that you might really ea 
attendant improve upon Boileau, w^re it but in 
half a dozen stanzas^ My another joins in the 
request; 'tis the only bouquet you c^n send lier^bj 
the post. Drinking, Gaming, Irreligion, Idleness, 
Extravagance, Impudence — all, all, in many mi- 
happy wretches, the product of false shame. After 
all, fair' be k frbih iftfe* ftf put you to a secbild task; 



ass 

JO pray do liot mind ailiy tiling I say^ except tiie 
iissuirance of my. beings &c. 
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Mes. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Peal, JjpniaS^ 1750. 

i 

I HAVE, dear Miss Talbot, to thank you 
for your Letter, which I have deferred something 
the longer in hopes of being able to send you an 
Ode, but to my uttfer mortification, I have found 
such an Ode full as impracticable a task as if you 
had enjoined me to fall in love and write pastorals. 
But as I cannot with any tranquillity bear giving up 
a task set me by Mrs. and Miss Talbot, some time 
or other another trial must be made, if it be in utte 
defiance of genius and poetry. 

The relation you were so good as to give me of 
the utter and strange consternation that people have 
been in from a lunatic prediction, is such a one as 
I could not receive from any one but yourself,' and 
I. am extremely obliged to you for it. What an 
amazingquantity of credulity is there in the world! 

A bottle conjurer* a madman, any thing but the 

....-■■ .1 - ■ . J . ... 

* Thi$ celebrated impositioii on the public credulity oc-, 
curred in January 1749, the preceding year* 

true 
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true and rjiitional objects of belief, are sure to be 
swallowed without the least examination. No doubt 
there are a great many of the runaways that deserve 
great compassion ; ignorance and weak spirits are 
pitiable cases, but that those who have no such ex- 
cuses should imagine it was in the power of any 
mortal to fix a day for the destruction of a city by 
an earthquake, seems strangely unaccountable, but 
from such principles as one is grieved to think on. 
Your venturing yourself in the midst of this ge- 
neral consternation, was acting suitable to your 
character, and in the way which, when I heard of 
the universal preparation for flight, I pleased my- 
self with knowing you would act. There is an in- 
expressible delight, in seasons when one hears that 
all the world is running mad, to reflect upon cer- 
tain characters who one feels assured will preserve 
their senses, and behave in a proper ^.nd becoming 
manner. 

I have been much engaged lately with some, 
friends of Mrs. Derby's ; to be sure it is a good 
thing to be put out of one's own wjay sometimes> 
and these visits truly have cost me many a discon- 
certed trial. I never could divest myself of my 
idiot look, and having been for some time disused 
to forms and ceremonies, 'tis rather worse, an4 I 
app$iar like a wild thing ju9t caught ; and yet, bating 
that I am a goose, they seemed to be good-hii- 

TOL. !• Z moured 
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tt^oured sociable people^ notwithstanding a vast? 
cj^e^l of iTench and finery- In the raidst of all 
th^e littla foolish flutters, I bless myself at being 
born in a situation which so very seldom expbses 
me to them. 'Tis perhaps a trifling cir<:umstance, 
but trifling circumstances heartily applied go a good 
way towards making up the sum of one's happi- 
i)e3ses. As contented, however, as I may be w ith 
my manner of life, other people do not seem to 
think it a life to be contented with. A good old 
gentleman, to whom I am greatly indebted, has 
proposed a great variety of schemes to me, which, 
for ought I knovvr, may, be very advantageous, but 
have no attractions for me. To give up one's ease 
and liberty, and be under perpetual restraint, for 
the ^sake of wearing a finer gown, eating a greater ^ 
variety of dishes, or seeing more company and 
fewer friends,: appears to nie a very strange sclieme. 
1 have shewed these proposals to my father, and he 
i%s^ good as to leavje me to my own choice^ which 
is the very situjettion in whjch I am. People who: 
h^ve neither ambition nor avarice are little troubled 
with unreal wants,, and nothing else is a temptation 
to voluntary dependance. When I was in the 
\i<aorld, its -.employments, or perhaps amusements^ 
always had their attractions foriae, as well as the 
more quiet lifij I now lead in retirement But I 
am a trifler, and .trifles were admirably w«ll adapted 
I . .■ : .to 



to ni6; the world and I wei'e upon very goott 
terms. But this is no reason you should be so,* 
who can find nothing in its whble system of baga- 
telles capable of fixing ideas like your's. You are 
much too wise not to be happyj but to be at all 
egayie \>y the flutter which so agreeably engages 
those, who, to be kept in good-hiimour, must be 
diverted. As truly admirable as such a state of 
mind is, as seems to need very little external aid. 
to contribute to its entertainment, its refinement' 
maybe sometimes carried too far; it may regard^ 
with rather too great a, degree of dissatisfaction and' 
contempt the amusements of which it perceives no 
want in itself, and may^ from the right use it makes' 
of itsr own powers, be too apt to expect, and dis- 
appointed not to find, in the generality of mankind, 
that strict exercise of reason, which can belong but 
to a very few; and great benevolence renders that 
disappointment so painful, that it often too much 
inclines those who are best qualified for the amend-' 
ment of society to run aw^y from it. After allj 
the men and women of this worid must have their 
rattles and their playthings, and the only way by 
which people of superior talents can hope to make 
them wiser and better, is by condescending to play 
with them. Remember that Socrates and JPlato 
frequented all the routs, visiting rooms^ and raree- 
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ihows in Athens, or they would never have gained 
so many proselytes to virtue. 

One would think, by the comfortable domestic 
scenes into which you introduce me, that you had 
Lovelace's tombstone in your eye. One part of 
your description I can answer, for children I have, 
and though I say it, who should not say it, four as 
fine children as need be desired. They are not in? 
deed fed with my own plumb-pudding, because I 
have not any to give them ; but as far as they have 
any appetite for the slender diet of learning, all I 
have in the world is much at their service. 

In an inconsiderate hour I borrowed Mariana's 
History of Spain, which consists of more volumes 
than I had courage to tell, or shall probably get 
through before I wear spectacles. I believe he 
would hare been a very sensible writer if he had 
not been a papist ; but 'tis surprising into what ri- 
diculous stories the prejudices of bigotry and su- 
perstition often lead him. Adieu, &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs, CARTER. 

Piccadilly, April 2S, 1750. 

I HAVE got such an odd whim in my 
head, dear Miss Carter, that whatever odd ques- 
tions I ask, you must not be surprized. Are yom 
well and in spirits ? Might you, could you, would 
you come to Canterbury, only for a day or two, 
on Tuesday, May 8th ? What is the best inn at 
Canterbury ? What sort of road is it from there to 
Dover ? How far from Dover to Deal ? and what 
sort of road? and from Deal to Canterbury? I 
must have a plain direct answer to all my odd 
questions, and that too by the very next post. 

But after all, it is not fair to put you into so vio-' 
lent a puzzle about nothing, so trusting to your dis- 
cretion, I will tell you the whole scheme, and own 
fairly what is the fear that made my first page so 
mysterious. You must know, that the Bishop of 
Oxford has long been so good as to talk of carry- 
ing me to see one of those great objects in nature 
which one ought certainly not to be unacquainted 
with, the sea. Portsmouth was a place named, 
but let the view from Post Down be never so fine, 
I must confess, when the determination was left to 
m^; I could not help determining, that the plea- 

santest 
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santest view of it must needs be some place in the 
neighbourhood of Deal. Our scheme therefore is, 
to set out on Monday, May the 7th, for Rochester, 
and be met by you at the best inn in Canterbury 
on Tuesday evening ; on Wednesday wei propose 
to visit Dover and Dover Cliffs. From thence on 
Thursday to dine at Deal, and carry you b^ck to 
Canterbury, if you have no objection, and on Friday 
back to Rochester. The Monday following I go 
to Wrest with Lady Grey, and on Wednesday 
se'nnight after I hope we shall set out for tlie 
summer to Cuddesden. Pray did you ever see such 
a pretty nest of schemes? However, this is not so 
bad as scheming for years, like the wise ones of 
this world, whose wisdom is so often cut short. 

But our Canterbury party may, and must be 
hindered, if you are not so discreet towards your 
own family, and so frank to us, as to prevent our 
being any trouble to them, which is the only thing 
we are apprehensive of. I know all the civil things 
that are said on such occasions, but the truth is, 
we had much rather lodge at an inn than at any 
firiend's house. 'Tjs much less hurry and bustle to 
them and to oneself in such parties as this, and 
therefore you must be so kind as to tell me how, in 
our own way, our scheme can be best managed, 
with least hurry, least embarras, and fevvest fears. 
I inay have your answer on Wednesday; and if 

thi« 



343 

this can' be any perplexity or inconvenience to you, 
tell me so fairly, and we will go to Portsmouth this 
time. But if you encourage us to come to Canter- 
bury, consider whether you have any commands 
we can execute, or any parcels we can bring. I 
hope you are fond of th^ Ramblers. 



U^%. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, April 30, 1750. 

To be sure, like Sir Paul in the play, I 
do not know .whether I " fly upon the ground or 
walk in the air," I am so transported, dear Miss 
Talbot, with your few odd questions, to which I will 
most joyfully give you the best ansvA^ers in my power. 
In the first place, I will infallibly, if I live and 
prosper, meet you on Tuesday, May the 8th, at 
the Kings Head (the post-house) in Canterbury^ 
The road from thence to Dover I never travelled, 
but my brother assures me 'tis a very good one. 
The inn to which all strangers go there is the Ship. 
From Dover to Deal is eight miles, a good road, 
excepting the hill, which may be walked up, and 
there is a beautiful romantic prospect from the top 
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of it. From Deal to Cantefbury is sixteen miles^ a 
most excellent road. 

Indeed I will be prodigiously good and discreet, 
and will take care as much as possible that your 
scheme may be perfectly in your own way. I will 
not proclaim it all over Canterbury, that my lord 
will be there on Tuesday, in order to have him 
way-laid by Deans, Prebendaries, and Archdeacons, 
and exposed to an hundred oppositions ;to his ar- 
riving quietly at the King's Head. Moreover, I 
will be extremely peaceable, and not put my own 
family in any kind of uproar, even at Deal j though 
it would not be in my power to be so tractable if 
my father was at home ; but just before I received 
your Letter he was set out on his way to London, 
which I am very sorry for, and so Avill he. ' 

I am infinitely obliged to you for preferring the 
view of the sea frown Deal beach to that from Post 
Down. I have no commissions, no pacquets, nor 
think of any' thing at present but the pleasure of 
travelling with you over the fgice of this country. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTf:R. 

London^ il^oy 14, 1750* 

After such a week as the last, to whose 
pleasantness dear Miss Carter so much and so 
kindly contributed, it would be unpardonable not, 
to write you a line at least of thanks, and' to tell 
you how happily we have got to the end of our 
little expedition, and how well we are after it 
What way shall I find to express in three words 
the pleasure the last week has given us all. How 
much I like, love, and value all your friends, chil- 
dren, and relations ! how much obliged we are for 
letting us see so many of them ! What sort of a 
walk had you home? How do you and Captaia 
Carter do, after all the trouble and fatigue we gave 
you both ? Dr. Carter looked weary when we met 
him ; I hope he is not the worse for his journey. 

How I cQuld dwell on the beauties of your fa-- 
vourite country, even more pleasing on a second 
view than on a first. Then when I come to talk of 
Greenwich—- Did you ever see it ? It was quite a 
new world to me, and a very charming one. Only 
on tiie top of a most inaccessible hill in the park^ 
just as we were arrived at a view that we had long 
l^^n aiming at, a violent dap of thunder burst 
' over 
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over our heads. My mother set to running like 
lightening down the steepest path, and thankful 
I am we all got safe to the bottom. My lord then 
gQt up with her, and took hold of her arm, but 
he avers that she hurried him along as easily as a 
large ship tows a little boat. 



Mrs, carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, 3% 21, l/jO. 

How shall I sufficiently thank you, dear 
Miss Talbot, for the pleasure your expedition into 
Kent has given me ? You can have no idea of the 
kind of happiness I have felt: at seeing you at 
a place, where I imagined myself out of the 
reach of every friend and acquaintance I had in 
the world, beyond the distance of twenty miles. 
You were very good in letting me know you got safe 
and well to your journey's end, and I please m}-- 
self with thinking on the honourable mention Mrs. 
Talbot Avill make of our Kentish roads. 

I had hoped to have spent the remainder .of 
Friday very agreeably, talking about, those with 
"nrhom I had been so very happy for some days; 
but Mrs. Talbot is as good at (iiagnostics as .Dr.. 

Ratclifte, 
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Ratclifie, ^nd knew the . state of my hqad better 
t^Bati I did, for when iihe, mentioned it I only per*- 
cerved a heaviness, but very soon after it grew 
quite .outrageous, and instead of spending the even- 
ing at Dr. Lynches, I was drove to bed by suchieui 
. impertinent fever as would not even let me think 
of you, at least you could only find a place among 
Dr, Watts' group of " green dragons, bears, and 
ghosts." I had a most formidable idea of being 
sick in a land overrun with physicians, and not 
like Deal flowing with tar-water. Mrs. Hall's 
good and kind nursing soon set me right, and 
on Thursday I came home, where I found that 
yjon had won the hearts of all who had had the 
happiness of seeing you. Adieu for the pre* 
$ent. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Mai/ 28, 1750. 

This is to thank you, dear Miss Carter, 
and to tell you how sincerely I have been grieved 
about your fever, which I fear we hurried you into, 
but rejoice you are well again. 

8 The 
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The Vision is much approved with its present 
prefeice, and will make an excellent Rambler * 
only it is wished there were something added. 
Being writ with the sole intention of r^iising de- 
pressed spirits into cheerful gratitude, wrong-headed 
people may draw inferences from it favourable ta 
a life of mere amuseipent and good-humour; there* 
fore now that it is intended for general use, some- 
thing should be mentioned of the serious and 
active duties of life, and its proper restraints, and 
a caution given, lest by too entirely attending to 
the duty of enjoying a beautiful world, people 
should neglect the government and imprav^ment of 
the heart, and miss the happiness that is intended* 
them. The poem on Melapcholy f, ^vith a Greek 
motto, is also washed to be sent to the Rambler. 

I had much talk about you this morning with 
the Bishop of Gloucester, and was naming to hiqv 
Mr. Duncombe's schemes J. He approves none 
but that of some in the Prince's-court. But this, 
though I spoke of it very slightly, he seemed much 
pleased withj so muc^h §o, that I cannot help telU 

* See No. 44 of that work. 

t Written in 1739. See p. 369, quarto edition. 

J None of these schemes ever took place. ^Irs. Carter had 
AH invincilble dislike to the confinement which must have at- 
tended such a situation. See her. Letter on that subject,- 
printed in her Memoirs, p. 124, quarto edition. 



m 

Ing you.\vJia,t he. said, I thought it would ho, only, 
vexatious imprisonnjept, but he assures ma. quiet 
people may live there as quietly as they will, may 
have an opportunity of doing good and gaining 
interest, may be as much at liberty in to^yn asthey 
wish, and see their friends in the country some- - 
times, and except some few stated times of at- 
tendance, have time enough upon their hands. If 
this be so, it may be worth while to talk a little 
more to Mr. D. and see what place he has. in hi«. 
head for you. , ; 

You see the author of the Rambler need not he 
put upon writing papers of amusement, as he takes 
to it of himself; but he ought to be cautioned to 
admit the Letters of his CorrespcwKients with much 
care and choice, and if one might say so, not to 
to use over many hard words. ^ This must be said 
with great care. In yesteriiayls paper (a very 
pretty one indeed) we had equi-ponderant^ and 
another so hard I cannot remember it, both in one 
sentence. Your Vision and your Verses will do 
more good than advice. However, when he writes 
papers of humour, there are many odd clubs, ad- 
vertisements, societies, meetih^s, and devices of 
various kinds, ' which this age produces ; and Lon- ^ 
don swarms with whatt Would afford as amusing 
subjects as any in the Spectator. The Marrying 
J^egister, the Threepenny Glub in Essex-street, a 

mort 



most universal nursery of low* infidfcl orators; thd 
Threepenny Masquerades, numberless follies and 
enormities. But these places should not h6 writ 
about without most particular enquiries, easily made' 
in London. 

I am much pleased with Mr. Cave's * account 
of the approbation this excellent papei* has met 
with amongst some of the fine world. ' Any hint 
that is known to come from you will have great 
T^eight with the Rambler, if I giieSis him right, par- 
ticularly given in that delicate manner yoti so well 
linderstan^. * * ^ ' 
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Mas. C^TER to Miss TALBOT' 
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Deal, Jw/jr 13^ 1750. 
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I OUGHT, dear Miss Talbot- before this 
to have acknowledged the favour of you Letter, 
but want of tin^e must plead my excuse, a com- 
pl^i^t I \Y^ peyer so; sensible of as in this ^ last' 
twislvemojjth, jMy childreri keep. me in pretty 
constant employ till three o'clock, and this fine 

* The celebrated bookseller. He first introduced Dr. John-^ 

son and Mrs. Carter to each other. 

,-■'••'* 
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M^eather we usually form some party for the after-' 
noon. You cannot imagine what odd) good-hu- 
moured sociable kind df things these parties of- 
GUI'S arc, which give us a very complete enjoyment 
of this charming country, as most of us are good- 
walkers, and have no objection to the full blaze of 
July. However, there is always a led chariot, to 
which no mortal is constant but Mr. Burton, who* 
is too fat and to^o lazy ever to walk, and too good- 
natured not to suffer very quietly the being squeezed ' 
to death as often as any of the company happen 
to grow weary, whom he takes up by twos and 
threes, and as soon as they are tired, takes up a 
new succession. We generally drink tea in some 
village or at a lone farm-house, and by this method-^ 
of rambling discover a thousand beauties which 
w^ould be unobserved in a more regular scheme, ' 
Our la?t expedition was of a different kind, by 
water to the Isle of Thanet; a way of travelling 
to which it would have been difficult tosteduce Mrs- 
Burton or me, if we had not been flattered witii' 
the pronaise of rowing close by the shore; but to ^ 
the great dejection of our hearts, if riot of our faces, 
the sailors urged so many good reasons for driving us 
into the main sea as there was no resisting; How- * 
ever, the day was very pleasant, for" our good- 
genius raised such a wind while we were at Rams-'' 
gate as rendered it too imprudent to return by the 

way 
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Way we came. As nobody had been so lucky ad 
to think of putting Mr. Burton s chariot and horses 
into the boat, there vvas a good deal of comical 
distress about getting home, as eleven miles were 
rather too far at once for most di the company.^ 
At length we got a coach and chaise to convey them 
by sixes and sevens as far as Sandwich, and a 
couple of guides to instruct me in the road on foot 
For four or five miles the path is along the edge 
of the cliff, not quite so formidable and giddy as the 
opposite one at Dover, but has the advantage of 
a much finer view of the sea, for the prospect 
takes in the whole extent between the two forelands* 
The other side of the walk consists of corn-fields, 
but the general look of the country, which is usu- 
ally represented as very beautiful, disappointed 
me; there is nothing of the riant, good-humoured, 
sociable air that strikes one along the road from 
Deal to Canterbury ; there was no appearance of a 
village, and one scarcely sees a cottage. After 
leaving the cliff the road is absolutely dreary and 
uncomfortable, through low, flat lands, covered 
with a miserable, dirty-looking grass, which in 
spring tides is all overflown by the sea. After two 
njiles travelling through this wretched waste I was 
very glad to rejoin my companions, and we all 
walked home together. 

Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEtt- 

Cuddesden, Sept^ 28, 1750; 

1 AM ashamed of myself^ dear Miss 
Carter, but my time goes at a suprizing rate, and 
nothing seems to be done. A long ride sweeps 
away all the morning, and then I prowl about the 
garden. After this I determine, UkjB Pyrrhus, to 
sit down and enjoy myself, write, read, and hp 
quiet. But then Anne Such-a-one has brought; ^ 
pound of spinning, there is a new brood of chiekeiis 
just hatched, Phillis is ill, powders must be weighed 
out, or Shaw consulted ; Flora wants to talk to me; 
Polly or Dicky are good children, and I must 
gather a posie to reward them. Thus is unsteady 
idleness blown out of its path by every breath. I 
am convinced that this way of annihilating time i$ 
very wrong, yet from day to day delay to amend ; 
but seriously I will set about it after we return 
from the Oxford races; for I nmst think, that one's 
very irregularities ought to be regular, and that 
the most broken hours ought to be formed into 
a kind of scheme, for want of which one lives 
sadly at random. Pray how do you like the life of 
Lady Bustle's family? 1 think that is a paper of 
much humour, and there might be many more of 
VOL. u A a C 10 
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the same sort in different ways. But what Mr. John- 
son most excels in is the serious papers, that seem 
to flow from his heart, and from a heart amiable 
and delicate to a great degrqc. Tiie second of 
Euphelia is far-fetched and unnatural. 

P^ray let me know that you are quite well. Such 
people as you ought not to be ill — so one is apt to 
tlidnk, but all is ordered for the best and wisest 
of purposes. However, if I could write Latin I 
should certakily end this as TuUy does his, with' 
V. B. (is not it?) * as I cannot, let me only end 
it with all manner of good wishes. 



Cuddcsdcn, Oct. 20, 1750. 

I PROMISED vou an hour's visit dear 
Miss Carter, au premier jour, but in our present 
state of packing, you must have it by five minutes 
at a time, just to desire you will take care of your- 

* Had Afrs. Carfer answered this quciy, her accuracy 
(which was such that she was seldom wrong when iihc gavo an 
opinion) would have prevented the necessity of this note. 
The Editor's recollection fails him if V. B. does end Cicero's 
Epistles; at least, often or usually. If it does, they are pro- 
bably the mitiuls of mc beatui (or btaia)*' live and be happy." 
FarcudL 
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self this sharp weather. Exerdise will t6 bd 
sure be necessary, and air of all cordials (but two, 
a good consicnce a:nd a good friend) the most so- 
vereign, but you must with your rheumatism avoid 
being pinched. As for us, we brave the frost and 
winds, and ride over the hills every morning, 
which I do not without moralizing much on the 
half hour's severe aching of one's fingers at first 
setting out, which insensibly wears off, and leaves 
one rejoicing in the benefits of exercise and the 
glories of sunshine, purchased by this little transi- 
tory hardship at first. And this finger-ache of* 
life will be well over with a little patience, and 
bring us into such a sunshine as the Archbishop 
of Cambray describes in his Elysian fields. 
Hitherto indeed my path has been almost all sunny 
and flowery, scarce a shade to chequer it. — How 
many things there are, considering the frame of 
our nature, and the numberless errors it is liable 
to on every side, one does not dare or suffer one's 
thoughts to run out upon at all. It would be in* 
gratitude not to think often, and thankfully ac- 
knowledge, how happy I am, and have always 
been. But to presume on a continuance of such 
happiness, how dangerous! To look forward to 
•melancholy changes of the scene, how glooitiy, 
how distrustful ! Yet what am I that my lot should 
be such as U is? Do not answer that question, for 

AaSI you 
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you are partial to me, much too partial. All wc 
have to do is to take as true a view of the present 
as we can, and cheerfully trust Providence with 
the future, endeavouring to have our minds pre- 
pared for all events and situations. You will 
think I am in a mighty reasoning, speculative 
humour, and so I am. My morning walking book 
has been lately the second volume of Dr. Hartley *. 
There are among the few things I have been able 
to understand in it some most excellent, some in 
which with greatly straining my eyes I can just 
have a distant glimpse of some very noble and 
engaging truth, but am ready most joyfully to 
turn them on objects nearer and more distinct; 
and consider with pleasure, that however useful 
these fine boundless views and lofty speculations 
are to raise and enlarge the mind, still all that 
essentially regards our duty and our happiness lies 
nearer home, is plain and practical. That the 
great truths we are most concerned in are so 
familiarised, so brought down to the level of hu- 
man capacities, is a thought that fills me with the 
utmost tliankfulness, when my mind has been be- 
wildering itself in difficult subjects; an exercise 

* A very good man, but reckoned an obscure writer. 
Perhaps Miss Talbot was alluding to his Treatise on the Mil- 
lennium* 
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indeed that I do not often give it, and when I do, 
barely (as I walk up a hill before breakfast) to keep 
it ill breath. 

Lady Mary Gregoiy has been at Oxford all 
this year. You can have no notion what a high 
idea and esteem she has for you. The Rambler is 
to me very entertaining. The Letter from Mr. 
Frolick has a strain of humour, and the last from 
Rhodoclea will, if he makes use of it, give him 
an excellent opportunity to introduce humourous 
descriptions of, and reflections on, the London 
follies and diversions, of which she may be sup- 
posed to write him the sentiments of her full heart, 
sometimes rejoiced, sometimes mortified and dis- 
appointed. Then another should write by way of 
contrast, who voluntarily spends her's or his in thq 
country, rationally enjoys it, describes its frosty 
prospects, land or sea, its Christmas mirth, joy, 
and hospitality. Mr. Johnson would, Lfear, be 
mortified to hear that people know a paper of his 
own by the sure mark of somewhat a little exces- 
sive, a little exaggerated in the expression. In 
his Screech Owl * were so many merchants dis- 
couraged, so many ladies killed, matches broke 
poets dismayed ! The numbers are too large. Two 
or three-^five or six, is enough in all conscience 

* See RambleVy No. 59* 
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in most cases. 'Tis else lijce the Jewish way of 
speaking, who to express 9* man's being rich, say 
he has 800 ships at se^, and 800 cities on the 
land. Pray how do yoq like Pindar? The Greek 
one 1 mean, I like the English one vastly; but 
fear they are far different. Adieu ! 



Mus. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Oct. 26, 1750. 

Pray dear Miss Talbot, what is this 
platonic heresy of which you accuse me? 1 expect 
to hear it proved more clearly than that annihi^ 
lation of time of which you accuse yourself, a 
charge which though you wrote it, is one of the 
most completely absurd things I ever read, and 
set me a staring for half an hour to find put the 
meaning, when after all I could not discover any 
one article in the whole description, that a person 
of plain understanding could twist or torture to 
such a perverse interpretation as you put upon it. 
The spirit of controversy seems to be at present in 
ine, and I am determined with a laudable firmness 
to vindicate the only character yoq ever take it 
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into your head to treat unjustly. First then, that 
same ride and walk in the garden, of which you 
express yourself in such discontented fashion, as 
sweeping away the whole of the morning, 1 deem 
no other than a necessary means for a cheerful en- 
joyment of the rest of the day. Of all consider- 
ations, next to a good conscience, surely health is 
the most important, as it is the sine qua non (if 
you talk absurdities I .will talk Latin) not only of 
every comfort, but of all the active duties of life. 
Then in attendance upon Polly, and Flora, and 
Phillis. To make any thing of this charge, one 
could not help at the first view suspecting you had 
given your mind over to playing with kittens, but 
seeing that yoii have assigned them such employ- 
ments and charactei's as exceed the capacity of 
any kittens that occur in history, one is at last 
obliged to conclude that they are human creatures. 
Now is there any one person in the world, except 
the injured one I am defending, whom you would 
have stigmatized with the title of umicadij idlene.ss, 
for an attention to the virtue, the health, and the 
happiness of the more helpless part of mankind ? 
In any other case you would have allowed such an 
employment to have been a very profitable, and very 
noble use of time, and would have ao;reed that 
the deepest theories, and most sublime contempla- 
tioos, have not half the merit of that active social 

virtue 
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virtue that generpusly exerts itself for the good of 
others. I should be glad to see the plan of that 
reforii) in the management pf time that you seem 
|;o think so necessary, though I am inclined to 
believe that after all your researches; it will be very 
^difficult to find a more laudable scheme than that 
whiph you treat with such a severity of censure 
jai)d reproach. 

There are indeed some things upon which one 
does not dare suffer one's thoughts to ruri out, nor 
does it seem at all necessary they should. Pliilo- 
sophers indeed, aqd I believe some divjnes teach 
us that to take a view of the worst alterations that 
may happen in our circumstances, is a means to 
beai* them with the greater calmness ; but I am 
inclined to think that real misfortunes when they do 
come to pq,ss, are not rendered at all the lighter 
from people having tormented themselves by thinking 
pn them a considerable time beforehand, and damped 
pvery cheerful enjoyment of present blessings by 
Jooking forward to their loss. To keep the mind 
under an habitual dependance upon Providence, 
and a proper sense of the duty of submission and 
resignation in general, seems to bp quite sufficient, 
without exercising the thoughts in painful foretastes 
pf any particular trial to which one may be probably 
(exposed. With regard to our happiness in this 
ivorld, the more closely our Ihpughts are confined 

to 
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to the present day, the better * ; whenever they are 
sent out to wander too far beyond it, the mind is 
soon Ic^t and confused in the darkness and variety 
of human events, and distracted by the tumult of 
hopes and fears. Nor is there any point of the 
future in which it can quietly and securely repose, 
unless it passes by all the hurry and perturbation 
of time, and extends its views at once to eternity* 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, Nov.26f 1750. 

I WAS growing a little uneasy about you, 
jiear Miss Carter, before your Letter came^ but I 
am rejoiced to find that both Dr. Carter and yourself 
are better, you have all our best wishes for a speedy 
recovery. 

Do not imagine I have been so vain as to attempt 
understanding half Dr. Hartley's book, though I 
believe it would be well worth while if one could. 
A book I have picked up since I came here, ani 

♦ " Sufficient for the day is the evil thereof." Matt, vi, 
34. — In that book will be found the key to all Mrs. Carter's 
philosophy. 

am 
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am very much pleased with is Duncan Forbes's 
Reflections on Incredulity. By the nobleness and 
goodness of the sentiments, and the genteel elegance 
of style (though not absolutely correct) it is calcu- 
lated I think to do good among the fine folks. Did 
I tell you at Cuddesden we were reading Mr. West's 
Pindar * ? It is, as he has made it, a most charm- 
ing book, but they tell me he has translated it, as 
you would have done, harmonizing, and embellish- 
ing his original extremely. I am now reading 
Memoires de la maison de Brandebourg par main 
de Maltre. Supposed to be the King of Prussia's, 
writ with spirit, archness, profligatcy, and pedantry. 
When I say profligacy, I mean that he speaks with 
a monstrous slightness of the Reformation, the 
persecution of the French protestants, and other 
matters that deserve a very different kind of 
treatment f . 

• Gilbert West published his translation of Pindar in one 
volume quarto, in the preceding yedr. It is perhaps to the 
-credit of the world, that notwithstanding the acknowledged 
elegance and sufHctent accuracy of this translation, he is more, 
known as the author of the celebrated *^ Observations on the 
Resurrection,*' published two years before. 

t The King of Prussia's character is now belter known, and 
bis coldiicss x)n these subjects has long ceased to excite any 
surprise. 

Iq 
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In a lij^t of the curiosities foun^ in all these yeara 
at Herculaneum, I find nothing extraoixlinary but 
a silver roll, in an estai, writ all over Avith Greek 
Letters, which the King of Sicily has locked up 
safe. And a pye tliat had been in the ovea 1000 
years. 

I have been but at two public places. The 
court ball on the 19th, where Miss Carpenter 
shone out in naore beauty than ever, and is more 
in fashion than ever. I rejoice in this extremely; 
not as looking upon such fluttering admiration to 
be of any real good or any sort of advantage; but 
as it proves that beauty supported by sweetness, 
ingenuity, and goodness of character, will always 
be new, and always amiable, even in the giddy 
crowd. Nothing makes people tired of a fine face, 
but a want of something in the mind and character 
to answer expectation, or its being seen in ill chosen 
company, or indeed its being seen always every 
where in that idle fluttering way, that makes half 
the fine faces in England old and neglected in a 
twelvemonth. 

My other amusement was going to see " Much 
ado about Nothing," which has always been one 
of my favourite comedies, a$ surely a most excellent 
vein of pleasantry runs through the whole. It was 
incomparably acted, and I know not when wc have ' 
jgpent so laughing an evening. Of my studies at 

present. 
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present, I can give you no very good account ; not 
that I think them in their M^ay (and if one reads 
them backwards like a witch's prayer) unuseful 
ones. I am deep in some books of French, Morale 
Mondaine, which I should be glad to see burnt at 
Tyburn. They are full of a systematical profligate- 
iiess, veiled with delicacy of expression, and a sort 
of metaphysical refinement that must make them 
infinitely mischievous. Our bad books (our grossly 
bad ones) which they are most eagerly translating 
and reading in France, the very worst of them will 
only make bad people worse, but thdrs which we 
read untranslated here, will make harmless people 
bad. I am told that they are £nglisb-mad at Paris, 
and that let ever so many English or Irish set up 
there to teach the language, they are overpowered 
with the number of their scholars. They are too 
as fond of our tabbies, stuff's, fans^ and ribbands^ 
as ever we were of their gauzes and tinsel. 

A E E E I LY W K. To range these nine Letters 
so as to make six words well spelt, is a fashionable 
amusement; but do not I beseech you, employ 
your own time and brains or any body's else that 
could be better employed, in this idle puzzle. I 
only sent it, because dull as I think this species of 
ingenuity, I have known the time when one has 
been obliged to it, for helping off' a heavy moment 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT.' 

( 
I ^ ■ - 

Deal, Dec. 1, 1750. 

I HAVE^ dear Miss Talbot, read a little 
of Pindar, and perhaps should be ashamed to own, 
he did not to me by 'any means answer the magnifir 
cent testbnoflies given hini by other authors, and X 
cannot help thinkii^ it much to Us credit that yiou 
ai*e reading Mr. West< One reason perhaps why 
I am not very fond of Pindar, may he, I halve yery 
little taste for horse mces, and might perhaps have 
beea better pleased^ if he had described the agility 
of damsels running for a shift. Have you seen u 
copy of verses on thunder and lightening in Feb.-44* 
If not I must send them you, for I am persuaded 
they will delight you. I have just heard from a 
person lately arrived from Portugal, that poor 
Clarissa, to complete the sum of her misfortunes, 
has been carried to Lisbon, and put into the In- 
quisition ! 

I have finished two more chapters of Epictetus, 
and send them you by way of antidote to your 
Morale Mondaine! We have a book introduced 
here, which I fancy, by Mrs. Burton's account, 
who is extremely scandalized at it, is of much the 
same sort as that you mention, and is written by 
1 th^ 
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the Marquis d'Argens. One need not however be 
afraid,^ it's doing any great mischief here. The 
people of Deal content themselves with plain prac- 
tical sins, and never trouble their heads about spe- 
culative refinements upon wickedness, so I believe 
neither the Marquis d'Argen* nor any other writers 
of his class will do the least harm. Much harm 
however they certaifily do in the world, and I 
heartily jwn in your MTsh that «U such books were 
publicly burnt at Tyburn as teach people to be 
wicked under a colour of argument and principle — 
Now I am talking of books, I have upon the 
strength of your recommendation ventured again to 
look into Dr. Hartley ; I was at first sufficiently 
puzzled with *cib rations^ but mbratiunculas are 
beyond all mortal sufferance, and for any thing I 
am likely to learn by this part of the book, it would 
be as much to my profit to read the history of 
Parismus and Parismenus. After all 

In vain we search. the wondrous cause to find 
How mind on body, body acts on mind, 

(with many more quotations and quotatiunculas 
which might be alledged to the. same purpose) and 
all hopotheses about it seem equally perplexed and 
ineffectual. But however unsatisfactory these kind 
pf syst^njs may be, they are by no nieans to be 

treated 
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freated with contempt They are the result of 
gi'eat powers of understanding and strong habits of 
thinking ; and an ingenious author who means weft, 
is to be indulged in some few harmless whims, as 
it often happens (in a way which perhaps it may be 
impossible for all vibrations and vibratiunculas iri 
the world to account for) that obscure, and even 
in themselves useless speculations, lead to the 
discovery of evident and important trutlis. By the 
titles of some of Dr. Hartley's chapters, 1 promise 
myself great pleasure in the more intelligible parts 
of his works, and am determined in spite of all my 
difficulties, if I have time, to persevere to the end 
of it. Do you know any thing of Mrs. Cockburn s 
works? Or do you know any thing of a Mrs. 
Charlotte Lennox, who is publishing by subscrip- 
tion ? One or two of her poems were printed in the 
last Magazine. For the edification of some of my 
young friends, we read one of them on the art of 
coquetry, at which they were much scandalized. 
The poetry is uncommonly correct, but the doctrine 
indeed by no means to be admired. It is intolerably 
provoking to see people who really appear to have 
a genius, apply it to such idle unprofitable purposes. 
I admire your serenity amidst the rains and winds 
of November, with a warm coach over your head ; 
but what do you think of wayfaring people w ho 
must trudge through a dirty world on foot?— Why 

they 
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they certainly ought to be very thankful they have 
feet to walk on. I am become extremely valorous, 
and defy all kind of weather by tiie assistance of 
what till this winter I used to look at with great 
contempt, a long riding hood ; this is a great hurni*^ 
liation to my vanity, and I begin to be under some 
$ort of apprehension thjat in another ,year I shall 
want spectacles*. Be so good in ygur next to 
explain the puzzle you sent me, for it is absolutely 
beyond the reach of my capacity to find out. 



Miss TALBOT to Mes. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, Dec. 17, 1750. 

Here we are still, dear Miss Carter, and 
J begin to have great hopes we shall not remove 
from this familiar house, and this sociable friendly 
quarter, till the primroses of April invite us to 
Cuddesden. My Lord has no successor yet 
named f , and if that successor should not perversely 

♦ She lived, however, to her SJith year without ever using 
them. 

t To the rectory of St. James, Piccadilly, which the Bishop 
resigned, together with hi« stall at Durkajn, for the deanery 
of St. Paul's. 

set 
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Bet his heart upon turning us out of door^ directly, 
it does really seem rational enough that we should 
«tay on a few months longer, especially as there is 
a very happy reason that would make long jumbles 
particularly unfit for Lady Grey, and that will 
make one particularly wish to be n^ar her. You 
will, I am sure, be much pleased with the thoughts 
of such a one as her bringing an heir to such a 
family. 'Tis a happiness which her calm and re* 
signed temper never 3ufl'ered her to be anxious 
about, but surely there is a prospect of its being a 
great one, since I think any children of ber'3 would 
be educated in a very different way from the fine 
folks of this world, &nd consequently be of more 
use in it, and their beings more valuable. Alas ! 
Jiow n^any come into the world for no purpose at 
all, or indeed worse than none, only to be con^ 
temptible, wretched, and mischievous. Th^re is 
however, a little rising generation that I contem* 
plate with pleasure, as I know three or four excek 
lent mothers of future Dukes and Earls, that take 
.the most serious care of their large little families. 
I spent yesterday evening with two young Goun*- 
tesses, and was delighted to hear them comparing 
the tempers and capacities of their children, and 
how they read their book, and said their catechisms. 

Do not suspect me of having ever got so far in 
Pr, Hartley as i\\Q vibrationuiiculctibiettos ; I oqjy 
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reed the Jttost takihg title pages ; and in the second 
Volume I am sure you will find many things to be 
charmed with, and many a hint that is big with in- 
finite and noble meditations; but at the same time 
you will find some so very liable to do mischief 
among wi-ong headed, or wrong hearted people^ 
that you will not be sorry tliey are so hedged round 
from common view with thorny and insuperable 
difiicultics. I mentioned this book rather as a 
school of excellent thoughts than a complete thing 
in itself, like what the painters call a studio, a heap 
of sketches, some of tbein very strange, that well 
studied might produce the most admirable pieces. 

Mr. Richardson has been so good as to call on 
us twice^ Pray send nie in mere hints your idea 
of the gopdand agreeable inan, whom every bod^ 
wants hiia tofdj^aw, but'ln^ mti$t rdsolutely refuse 
to Aght a duel-^^how^hto must he ^ew. (without 
i^mantic I advfentures,^ or a . red . edit, i which must 
flot/bei neither) hiis ^fightirfg bra\^ry.?^ When I say 
hintSj I mean such as^ these — firm— goodnatured — 
passionate— -perverse mistress— 'friendly— ^&c. &c> 
or as>nHicia more detaill6 as you please. 
^ riPray who and what is Miss Mulso*? She writes 
Irery well^ and con^esponds with you and Mt. 

♦ Well known, and much respected afterward? under the 
lianie of Mrs; Chapone. Her Letters hare been published 
lately.- 

' ' • Richal'dson* 



Ridiardsion. I hcfhoar her, and Want to know 
more about her. I wish most violently you was iA 
town, for I have set iny whole heart upon the 
success of the Ramblcir (what a noble paper his 
last upon death) and you could talk more per* 
suasively to the author^ than any body. Mr. Gavi 
complains of him for not admitting correspondents i 
this does mischief. In the main I think he is to bfe 
applaudeti for it. But why then does he not writ6 
HOW' and then on the Hvi'ng manners of the times?— ^- 
The ^ta^e,— thfe follies and fashions. I had a long 
battle about *hiiti t'other night. The people of the 
world who most want the improvement of such a 
f)ape]? might' convey to them, are all such perversi 
^gri * failciulli, that they must indeed have aspersi 
di soavi liquore gl'orti del vaso, or they will never 
drink down the cordial. If he could get Lord 
C^hester field * to write one small paper for him — • 
Bat I say all this with fear and tremblings for aftet 
all he is the best judge of his own schemes* 
JHumour and the -manners of the world are not 
his fort. 

* Lord Chesterfield and Dr. Johnson were not likely lo 
have much friendly communication ; Johnson's admirable 
Letter to him in answer to his recommendation of his diction- 
ary is sufficiently known. 

Do 
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. Do not you rejoice in the public infamy of that 
villainous forger Lauder * ? 

I do really now wish you would write a cheerful 
paper to the Rambler. Whether on Christmas 
merriinent as laudable ; and the town madness, and 
that of the age of continual joyless dissipation as 
illaudable — or on the hoops of these days, com- 
pared with those of the Tatlers, &c. and so on all 
^orts of caps, bonnets, aigrettes, coloured capu- 
chins, &c. &c. &c. on drums — on the improvement, 
and misuse of the stage, and the French comedies 
larmayanteSy — pr on any thjng or nothing. 

Adieu ! this is most unconsciong^bly long, but it 
inust moreover cany you all our best wishes of a 
cheerful Christmas and happy new year, apd rpQ^ny 
of bpth to yoq apd all your family.' 

* Ifho^ discovery of Ladder's forgery cpncernipg the trans- 
lation of Paradise Lost from the Latin, owing to the ac^te- 
ness of the late Bishop Douglas. Johnson had in some degree 
countenanced Lauder, but ho was a man of prejudice; he 
hated Milton's political principles, and wished tu degrade hr$ 
poetry. ' 
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Mks. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Pec. 28, 1750. 

I GREATLY rcjoice, dear Miss Talbot, to 
find you persevere in so agreeable a manner of 
spending your time, and wish you perfect good 
health and good spirits to enjoy a cheerful Christmas* 
I extremely honour your defence of the Rambler, 
and heartily wish it was in my power to give him 
any assistance, but you have much too high an 
opinion of my capacity, as you will br convinced 
by the nonsensical thing I enclose, merely to shew 
you that I had rather make an imperfect attempt 
than seem to decline malting any at all. 

Did I never tell you any thing about Miss 
Mulso ? O but I will, for she seenjis to be a person 
worthy your inquiry. Mr. Buncombe procured 
me the pleasure of her acquaintance during the 
race week we were at Canterbury, and I found her 
even more amiable than he had represented ; she 
has an uncommon solidity and exactness of under- 
standing, I was greatly charmed with her, and saw 
her as often as I could in the short time I was in 
Canterbury. I have since received two Letters 
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from hgr: and Mr. Duncombe has promised to 
shew me those she wrote to Mr. Richardson ; he 
very kindly often gives me f^ccounts of the clever 
people that fall in his way. He U Aii ingenious 
goodnatured man, and I love him so well, that I 
cannot for the life of me help wishing he was so 
happy as to be acquainted with you, for he has 
^gite an enthusiastic fondmess for merit. 

Oqe cannot help rejoicing in the prospect of 
such a character as Lady Grey's being perpetuate^ 
beyond the present generation, the only view ia 
which the least solicitude about an heir appears to 
be in any degree reasqnable. — As to my hero, I 
' do not think it is possible for me to thiak or say any 
thing which Mr. Richardson, who thinks of more 
things and says more about them than any body, 
][ias not thought of before me ; one distinguishing 
part of his character however must be a^ absolute 
superiority to false glory and false shame, the gi;eat 
snare of virtue, a steady opposition to the false 

» - - 

piaxims of the world in essential points, and a 
perfectly goodnatured compliancje in trifles. Adieu I 
m^ny many happy i^ew years to you. 



END OF vox. I. 



Ffinted by Iavt mid Gilbert« St. Joba's-Sqwire, LQn<|(^ 
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